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EXTRACTS. 

"THE 

CANTERBURY  TALES 


[GEOFFREY]  CHAUCER."* 
THE  PROLOGUE. 

W  H  A  N  N  E  that  April  with  his  flioures  fote 
The  droughte  of  March  hath  perced  to  the  rote, 

•  Barn  1328  ;  dyed  1400.     The  peculiarity  of  tblt  du- 
tbort  metre  feems  it  juftify  the  accents  introduced  in  tils 
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2  EXTRACTS.        [CHAUCER. 

And  bathed  every  veine  in  fwiche  licour, 

Of  whiche  vertue  engendred  is  the  flour  ; 

Whan  Zephirus  eke  with  his  fote  brethe  5 

Enfpired  hath  in  every  holt  and  hethe 

The  tendre  croppes,  and  the  yonge  fonne 

Hath  in  the  Ram  his  halfe  cours  yronne. 

And  fmale  foules  maken  melodic, 

That  flepen  alle  night  with  open  eye,  10 

So  priketh  hem  nature  in  hir  corages  ; 

Than  longen  folk  to  gon  on  pilgrimages, 

And  palmeres  for  to  feken  ftrange  flrondes, 

To  ferve  halwes  couthe  in  fondry  londes  ; 

And  fpecially,  from  every  (hires  ende  i  $ 

Of  Englelond,  to  Canterbury  they  wende, 

The  holy  blisful  martyr  for  to  feke, 

That  hem  hath  holpen,  whan  that  thef  were  feke. 

Befelle,  that,  in  that  fefon  on  a  day, 
In  Southvverk  at  the  Tabard  as  I  lay,  20 

Redy  to  wenden  on  my  pilgrimage 
To  Canterbury  with  devoute  corage, 
At  night  was  come  into  that  hoftelrie 
Wei  nine  and  twenty  in  a  compagnie 
Of  fondry  folk,  by  aventure  yfalle  25 

In  felawfhip,  and  pilgrimes  were  they  alle, 
That  toward  Canterbury  wolden  ride. 

extra&t  though  agalnjl  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Tyriuhitt.  Vrry 
ha*  adopted  a  fintllar  flan ;  ivbich  it  "were  to  be  luiJbeJt 
•Mat  the  only  liberty  he  &ad  taken. 


CHAUCER.]        EXTRACTS.  -       3 

The  chambres  and  the  ftables  weren  wide, 
And  wel  we  weren  efed  atte  befte. 

And  fhortly,  whan  the  fonne  was  gon  to  refte»  30 
So  hadde  I  fpoken  with  hem  everich  on, 
That  I  was  of  hir  felawlhip  anon, 
And  made  forword  erly  for  to  rife, 
To  take  oure  way  ther  as  I  you  devife. 

But  natheles,  while  I  have  time  and  fpace,     35 
Or  that  I  forther  in  this  tale  pace, 
Me  thinketh  it  accordant  to  refori, 
To  tellen  you  all  the  condition 
Of  eche  of  hem,  fo  as  it  feemed  me, 
And  whiche  they  weren,  and  of  what  degpe ;     40 
And  eke  in  what  araie  that  they  were  inne  : 
And  at  a  knight  than  wol  I  firfte  beginne. 

A  knight  ther  was,  and  that  a  worthy  man, 
That  fro  the  time  that  he  firfte  began 
To  riden  out,  he  loved  chevalrie.  45 

Trouthe  and  honour,  fredom  and  curtefie. 
Ful  worthy  was  he  in  his  lordes  werre, 
Ah4.the£fo  hadde  he  ridden,  no  man  ferre> 
As  wel  in  Criftendom  as  in  HethenefTe, 
And  ever  honoured  for  his  worthinefle.  50 

At  Alifandre  he  was  whan  it  was  wonne. 
/Ful  often  time  he  hadde  the  bord  begonne 
Aboven  alle  nations  in  Pruce. 
In  k£ttowe  hadde  he  reyfed  and  in  Ruce, 
A  2 


4  EXTRACTS.         [CHAUCE*. 

No  criftcn  man  fo  ofte  of  his  degre.  55 

In  Gernade  at  the  fiege  eke  hadde  he  be 

Of  Algefir,  and  ridden  in  Belmarie. 

At  Leyes  was  he,  and  at  Satalie, 

Whan  they  were  wonne ;  and  in  the  grete  fee 

At  many  a  noble  armee  hadde  he  be.  60 

At  mortal  batailles  hadde  he  ben  fiftene, 

And  foughten  for  our  faith  at  Tramiflene 

In  liftes  thries,  and  ay  flain  his  fo. 

This  ilke  worthy  knight  hadde  ben  alfo 
Somtime  with  the  lord  of  Palatie,  6  5 

Agen  another  hethen  in  Turkic  : 
And  evermore  he  hadde  a  fovereine  pris1. 
And  though  that  he  was  worthy  he  was  wife, 
And  of  his  port  as  meke  as  is  a  mayde. 
He  never  yet  no  vilanie  ne  fayde  70 

In  alle  his  lif,  unto  no  manere  wight. 
He  was  a  veray  parfit  gentil  knight, 

But  for  to  tellen  you  of  his  araie, 
His  hors  was  good,  but  he  ne  was  not  gaie. 
Of  fuftian  he  wered  a  gipon,  7- 

Alle  befmotred  with  his  habergeon, 
For  he  was  late  ycome  fro  his  viage, 
And  wente  for  to  don  his  pilgrimage. 

With  him  ther  was  his  fone  a  yonge  fquier, 
A  lover,  and  a  lufty  bacheler,  8« 

With  lockes  crull  as  they  were  laide  in  prefie. 
Of  twenty  yere  of  age  he  was  I  geffe. 


CHAUCER.]        EXTRACTS.  5 

Of  his  ftature  he  was  of  even  lengthe, 

And  wonderfully  deliver,  and  grete  of  ftrengthe. 

And  he  hadde  be  fomtime  in  chevachie,  85 

In  Flaundres,  in  Artois,  and  in  Picardie, 

And  borne  him  wel,  as  of  fo  litel  fpace, 

In  hope  to  ftonden  in  his  ladies  grace. 

Embroudedwas  he,  as  it  were  a  mede 
Alle  ful  of  fresfhe  floures,  white  and  rede.          90 
Singing  he  was,  or  floyting  alle  the  day, 
He  was  as  fresfhe  as  is  the  moneth  of  may. 
Short  was  his  goune,  with  fleves  long  arfd  wide. 
Wel  coude  he  fit  on  hors,  and  fayre  ride. 
He  coude  fonges  make,  and  wel  endue,  95 

Jufte  and  eke  dance,  and  wel  pourtraie  and  write, 
So  hote  he  loved,  that  by  nightergale 
He  flep  no  more  than  doth  the  nightingale. 

Cartels  he  was,  lowly,  and  fervifable, 
And  carf  before  his  fader  at  the  table.  1 50 

A  yeman  hadde  he,  and  fervantes  no  mo 
At  that  time,  for  him  lufte  to  ride  fo ; 
And  he  was  cladde  in  cote  and  hode  of  grene. 
A  fhefe  of  peacock  arwes  bright  and  kene 
Under  his  belt  he  bare  ful  thriftily.  105 

Wel  coud  he  dreiTe  his  takel  yemanly  : 
His  arwes  droupod  not  with  fetheres  lowe. 
And  in  his  hond  he  bare  a  mighty  bowe. 


i  EXTRACTS.        [CHAUCER. 

A  not-hed  hadde  he,  with  a  broune  vifage. 
Of  wood-craft  coude  he  wel  alle  the  ufage.       110 
Upon  his  arme  he  bare  a  gaie  bracer, 
And  by  his  fide  a  fwerd  and  a  bokeler, 
And  on  that  other  fide  a  gaie  daggere, 
Harneifed  wel,  and  lharpe  as  point  of  fpere : 
A  Criftofre  on  his  breft  of  filver  fhene.  115 

An  home  he  bare,  the  baudrik  was  of  grene. 
A  foriler  was  he  fothely  as  I  gefle. 

Ther  was  alfo  a  nonne,  a  priorefle, 
That  of  hire  fmiling,  was  ful  fimple  and  coy  ; 
Hire  greteft  othe  n'as  but  by  feint  (  Loy'  j        120 
And  fhe  was  cleped  madame  Eglentine, 
Ful  wel  fhe  fange  the  fervice  devine, 
Entuned  in  hire  nofe  ful  fwetely  j 
And  Frepche  fhe  fpake  ful  fayre  and  fetisly, 
After  the  fcole  of  Stratford  atte  Bowe,  125 

For  Frenche  of  Paris  was  to  hire  unknowe. 
At  mete  was  fhe  wel  ytaughte  withalle  ; 
She  lette  no  morfel  from  hire  lippes  falle, 
Ne  wette  hire  fingres  in  hire  fauce  depe. 
Wel  coude  fhe  carie  a  morfel,  and  wel  kepe,  130 
Thatte  no  drope  ne  fell  upon  hire  breft. 
In  curtefie  was  fette  ful  moche  hire  left. 

V.  120.  Mr.  Tyr'wbitt  upon  "  no  authtrity  liut  that  of 
Ed.  Urr."  fUrryt  edition)  has  given  thit  faints  name  at 
length  (Scint  Eloy).  In  all  the  MSS.  he  had  feen  it  was 
ebbre-viated,  St.  Loy,  as  bejbould  doubt  lefs  have  printed  it. 
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Hire  over  lippe  wiped  fhe  fo  clene, 

That  in  hire  cuppe  was  no  ferthing  fene 

Ofgrefe,  whan  fhe^dronken  hadde  hire  draught.  135 

Ful  femely  after  hire  mete  fhe  raught. 

And  fikerly  (he  was  of  grete  difport, 

And  ful  plefant,  and  amiable  of  port, 

And  peined  hire  to  contreieten  chere 

•Of  court,  and  ben  eftatelich  of  manere,  140 

And  to  ben  holden  digne  of  reverence. 

But  for  to  fpeken  of  hire  confcience, 
She  was  fo  charitable  and  fo  pitous, 
She  wolde  wepe  if  that  fhe  faw  a  mous 
Caughte  in  a  trappe  ;  if  it  were  ded  or  bledde.  145 
Of  fmale  houndes  hadde  fhe,  that  fhe  fedde 
With  rofted  flefh,  and  milk,  and  waftel  brede. 
But  fore  wept  fhe  if  on  of  hem  were  dede, 
Or  if  men  fmote  it  with  a  yerde  fmert : 
And  all  was  confcience  and  tendre  herte.         150 

Ful  fernely  hire  wimple  ypinched  was ; 
Hire  nofe  tretis  ;  hire  eyen  grey  as  glas  ; 
Hire  mouth  ful  fmale,  and  therto  foft  and  red  ; 
But  fikerly  fhe  hadde  a  fay  re  forehed. 
It  was  almoft  a  fpanne  brode  I  trowe  ;  155 

For  hardily  fhe  was  not  undergrowe. 

Ful  fetife  was  hire  cloke,  as  I  was  ware. 
Of  fmale  coral  aboute  hire  arm  fhe  bare 
A  pair  of  bedes,  gauded  all  with  grene  ; 
And  theron  heng  a  broche  of  gold  ful  fhene,     ifo 


S  EXTRACTS.        [CHAUCER, 

On  whiche  was  firft  ywritten  a  crouned  A, 
And  after,  Amor  vincit  omnia. 
Another  nonne  alfo  with  hire  hadde  {he, 
That  was  hire  chapelbine,  and  preefles  thre. 

A  monk  ther  was,  a  fayre  for  the  maiilrie, 
An  out-rider,  that  loved  vcnerie  ; 
A  manly  man,  to  ben  an  abbot  able.  165 

Ful  many  a  drinte  hers  hadde  he  in  ftable  : 
And  whan  he  rode,  men  mighte  his  bridle  here 
Gingeling  in  a  whittling  wind  as  clere, 
And  eke  as  loude,  as  doth  the  chapell  belle, 
Ther  as  this  lord  was  keper  of  the  celle.  1 70 

The  reule  of  feint  Maure  and  of  feint  Beneit, 
Becaufe  that  it  was  olde  and  fomdele  ftreit, 
This  ilke  monk  lette  olde  thinges  pace, 
And  held  after  the  newe  world  the  trace. 
He  yave  not  of  the  text  a  pulled  hen,  175 

That  faith,  that  hunters  be  not  holy  men  ; 
Ne  that  a  monk,  whan  he  is  rekkeles, 
Is  like  to  a  fifh  that  is  waterles  ; 
That  is  to  fay,  a  monk  out  cf  his  cloiftre. 
This  ilke  text  held  he  not  worth  an  oiftre.         i  $o 

V.  177.  rekkeles]  Ai  the  kneion  fenfes  p/"rckkeiej  /'viz. 
carflffi,  negligent)  by  no  means  fuit  "with  this  fa/age,  Mr. 
Tyrvvbin  Inclined  to  fufpeSt  that  Chaucer  fojpbly  font*. 
I'cgheiies.  i.  c.  •utitb&ut  rule. 
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And  I  fay  his  opinion  was  good. 

What  Ihulde  he  ftudie,  and  make  lumfelven  wood, 

Upon  a  bock  in  cloiilre  alway  to  pore, 

Or  fwinken  with  his  hondes,  and  laboure, 

As  Auftin  bit?  how  fhal  the  world  be  ferved?  185 

Let  Auilin  have  his  fwink  to  him  referved. 

Therfore  he  was  a  prickafoure  a  right : 

Greihoundes  he  hadde  as  fwift  as  foul  of  flight : 

Of  pricking  and  of  hunting  for  the  hare  10,0 

Was  all  his  lull,  for  no  coll  wolde  he  fpare. 

J  faw  his  fleves  pmfiled  at  the  hond 
With  gris,  and  that  the  fineft  of  ths  lond. 
And  for  to  fallen  his  hood  under  his  chinne, 
He  hadde  of  gold  y  wrought  a  curious  pinne:    195 
A  love-knotte  in  the  greter  ende  ther  was. 
His  hed  was  balled,  and  ihone  as  any  gias, 
And  eke  his  face,  as  it  hadde  ben  anoint. 
He  was  a  lord  ful  fat  and  in  good  point.          20* 
His  eyen  llepe,  and  rolling  in  his  hed, 
That  flemed  as  a  forneis  of  led, 
His  bootes  fouple,  his  hors  in  gret  eftat, 
Now  certainly  he  was  a  fayre  prelat. 
He  was  not  pale  as  a  forpined  goll.  205 

A  fat  fwan  loved  he  beftof  any  roil. 
His  palfrey  was  as  broune  as  is  a  bery. 

A  frere  ther  was,  a  wanton  and  a  mcry, 
A  Umitour,  a  ful  folempne  mai^. 


jo  EXTRACTS.        [CHAUCER, 

In  all  the  ordres  foure  is  non  that  can  210 

So  moche  of  daliance  and  fayre  langage. 
He  hadde  ymade  ful  many  a  manage 
Of  yonge  wimmen,  at  his  owen  coft. 
Until  his  ordre  he  was  a  noble  port. 
Ful  wel  beloved,  and  familier  was  he  2*5 

With  frankeleins  over  all  in  his  contree, 
And  eke  with  worthy  wimmen  of  the  toun  : 
For  he  had  power  of  confeffion, 
As  faide  himfelfe,  more  than  a  curat, 
For  of  his  ordre  he  was  licenciat.  220 

Fal  fwetely  herde  he  confeffion, 
And  plefant  was  his  abfolution. 
He  was  an  efy  man  to  give  penance, 
Ther  as  he  wide  to  han  a  good  pitance  : 
For  unto  a  poure  ordre  for  to  give  225 

Is  figne  that  a  man  is  well  yihrive. 
For  if  he  gave,  he  dorfte  make  avant, 
He  wiftc  that  a  man  was  repentant. 
For  many  a  man  fo  hard  is  of  his  herte, 
He  may  not  wepe  although  him  fore  fmerte.     230 
Therfore  in  ftede  of  weping  and  praieres, 
Men  mote  give  filver  to  the  poure  freres. 
His  tippet  was  ay  farfed  full  of  knives, 
And  pinnes,  for  to  given  fayre  wives. 
And  certainly  he  hadde  a  mery  note.  235 

Wel  coude  he  finge  andplaicn  on  a  rote. 
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Of  yeddinges  he  bare  utterly  the  pris. 

His  nekke  was  white  as  the  flour  de  Us. 

Therto  he  ftrong  was  as  a  champioun, 

And  knew  wel  the  tavernes  in  every  toun,        240 

And  every  hofteler  and  gay  tapftere, 

Better  than  a  lazar  or  a  beggere. 

For  unto  fwiche  a  worthy  man  as  he 

Accordeth  nought,  as  by  his  faculte, 

To  haven  with  fike  lazars  acquaintance.  245 

It  is  not  honell,  it  may  not  avance, 

As  for  to  delen  with  no  fwiche  pouraille, 

But  all  with  riche,  and  fellers  of  vitaille. 

And  over  all,  ther  as  profit  fhuld  arife, 
Curteis  he  was,  and  lowly  of  fervife.  250 

Ther  n'as  no  man  no  wher  fo  vertuous. 
He  was  the  belle  begger  in  all  his  hous  : 
And  gave  a  certaine  ferme  for  the  grant, 
Non  of  his  bretheren  came  in  his  haunt. 
For  though  a  widewe  hadde  but  a  fhoo,  255 

(So  plefant  was  his  In  principle} 
Yet  wold  he  have  a  ferthing  or  he  went. 
His  pourchas  was  wel  better  than  his  rent. 
And  rage  he  coude  as  it  hadde  ben  a  whelp, 
In  lovedayes,  ther  coude  he  mochel  help.         260 
For  ther  was  he  nat  like  a  cloiilerere, 
With  thredbare  cope,  as  is  a  poure  fcolere, 
But  he  was  like  a  maifter  or  a  pope. 
Of  double  worfted  was  his  femicope, 
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That  round  was  as  a  belle  out  of  the  prefle.     265 

Somwhat  he  lifped  for  his  wantonnefle, 

To  make  his  Englim  fwete  upon  his  tonge; 

And  in  his  harping,  whan  that  he  hadde  fonge. 

His  eyen  twinkcled  in  his  hed  aright, 

As  don  the  fterres  in  a  frofty  night.  270 

This  worthy  limitour  was  cleped  Huberd. 

A  marchant  was  ther  with  a  forked  herd, 
In  mottelee,  and  highe  on  hors  he  fat, 
And  on  his  hed  a  Flaundrifh  bever  hat. 
His  bootes  clapfed  fayre  and  fetisly.  275 

His  refons  fpake  he  ful  folempnely, 
Souning  alway  the  encrefe  of  his  winning. 
He  wold  the  fee  were  kept  for  any  thing 
Betwixen  Middelburgh  and  Orewell. 
Wei  coud  he  in  efchanges  fheldes  felle.  2§o 

This  worthy  man  ful  wel  his  wit  bcfette ; 
Ther  wide  no  wight  that  he  was  in  dette, 
So  ftedefaftly  didde  he  his  governance, 
With  his  bargeines,  and  with  his  chevifance. 
Forfothe  he  was  a  worthy  man  withalle,  285 

But  foth  to  fayn,  I  n'ot  how  men  him  calle. 

A  clerk  ther  was  of  Oxenforde  alfo, 
That  unto  logike  hadde  long  ygo. 
As  lene  was  his  hors  as  is  a  rake, 
And  he  was  not  ryght  fat,  I  undertake ;  290 
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But  loked  holwe,  and  therto  foberly. 

Ful  thredbare  was  his  overeft  courtepy, 

For  he  hadde  geten  him  yet  no  benefice, 

Ne  was  nought  worldly  to  have  an  office. 

For  him  was  lever  han  at  his  beddes  hcd          295 

Twenty  bokes  clothed  in  blake  or  red, 

Of  Aridotle,  and  his  philofophie,. 

Than  robes  riche,  or  fidcl,  or  fautrie. 

But  all  bfe  that  he  was  a  philofophre", 

Yet  hadde  he  but  litcl  gpld  in  cofre,  3-00 

But  all  that  he  might  of  his  frendes  he'nte, 

On  bokes  and  on  lerning  he  it  fpente, 

And  befily  gan  for  the  foules  praie 

Of  hem,  that  yave  him  wherwith  to  fcolaie. 

Of  Itudie  toke  he  mofte  cure  and  hcde. 

Not  a  word  fpake  he  more  than  was  nede ;      30$ 

And  that  was  faid  in  forme  and  reverence, 

And  fliort  and  quike,  and  ful  of  high  fentence. 

Souning  in  moral  vertue  was  his  fpeche, 

And  gladly  wolds  he  lernc,  and  gladly  teche.  316 

A  fergeant  of  the  l.v.vc  ware  and  wife, 
That  often  hadde  yben  at  the  paruis, 
Ther  was  alfo,  ful  riche  of  excellence. 
Difcrete  he  was,  and  of  gret  reverence  : 
He  fegied  fwiche,  his  wordes  were  fo  wife.        jij 
1  uftice  he  was  ful  often  in  affife, 

P.  296    Thut  corrtfted  in  tie  Errata. 
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By  patent,  and  by  pleine  commifToun  ; 

For  his  fcience,  and  for  his  high  renoun, 

Of  fees  and  robes  had  he  many  on. 

So  grete  a  pourchafour  was  no  wher  non.          320 

All  was  fee  fimple  to  him  in  effeft, 

His  pourchafing  might  not  ben  in  fufpedh 

No  wher  fo  befy  a  man  as  he  ther  n'as, 

And  yet  he  femed  befier  than  he  was. 

In  termes  hadde  he  cas  and  domes  all  325 

That  fro  the  time  of  king  Will,  weren  falle. 

Thertp  he  couSe  endite,  and  make  a  thing, 

Ther  coude  no  wight  pinche  at  his  writing. 

And  every  ftatute  coude  he  plaine  by  rote. 

He  rode  but  homely  in  a  medlee  cote,  330 

Girt  with  a  feint  of  filk,  with  barres  fmale ; 

Of  his  array  tell  I  no  lenger  tale. 

A  frankelein  was  in  this  compagnie : 
White  was  his  berd,  as  is  the  dayefie. 
Of  his  complexion  he  was  fanguin.  335 

Wei  loved  he  by  the  morwe  a  fop  in  win. 
To  liven  in  delit  was  ever  his  wone, 
For  he  was  Epicures  owen  fone, 
That  held  opinion,  that  plein  delit 
Was  veraily  felicite  parfite.  340 

An  houftiolder,  and  that  a  grete  was  he  ; 
Seint  Julian  he  was  in  his  contree. 
His  brede,  his  ale,  was  alway  after  on ; 
A  better  envyned  man  was  no  wher  noi>. 
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Withouten  bake  mete  never  was  his  hous,       345 
Of  fiih  and  flefli,  and  that  fo  plenteous, 
It  fnewed  in  his  hous  of  mete  and  drinke, 
Of  alie  deintees  that  men  coud  of  thinke. 
After  the  fondry  fefons  of  the  yere, 
So  changed  he  his  mete  and  his  foupere.  350 

Full  many  a  fat  partrich  hadde  he  in  mewe, 
And  many  a  breme,  and  many  a  luce  in  ftevve. 
Wo  was  his  coke,  but  if  his  fauce  were 
Poinant  and  fharpe,  and  redy  all  his  gere-. 
His  table  dormant  in  his  halle  alway  355 

Stode  redy  covered  alle  the  lonee  day* 
At  feffions  ther  was  he  lord  and  fire. 
Ful  often  time  he  was  knight  of  the  ftiire. 
An  anelace  and  a  gipcicre  all  of  filk, 
Heng  at  his  girdel,  white  as  morwe  milk.         3^6' 
A  mereve  hadde  he  ben,  and  a  countour, 
Was  no  wher  fvviche  a  worthy  vavafour. 

An  haberdalher,  and  a  carpenter, 
A  webbe,  a  deyer,  and  a  tapifer, 
Were  all  yclothed  in  o  livere,  26^ 

Of  a  folempne  and  grete  fraternite. 
Ful  freme  and  newe  hir  gere  ypiked  was. 
Her  knives  were  ychaped  not  with  bras, 
But  all  with  filver,  wrought  ful  clene  and  wel, 
Hir  girdeles  and  hir  poaches  every  del.  37© 
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Wei  femed  eche  of  hem  a  fayre  burgeis, 

To  fitten  in  a  gild  halle,  on  the  dels. 

Everich  for  the  wifdom  that  he  can, 

Was  fhapelich  for  to  ben  an  alderman. 

For  catel  hadden  they  ynongh  and  rent,  375 

And  eke  hir  wives  wolde  it  wel  aflent : 

And  elles  cestainly  they  were  to  blame. 

It  is  ful  fayre  to  ben  ycleped  madame, 

And  for  to  gon  to  vigiles  all  before, 

And  have  a  mantil  reallich  ybore.  3$? 

A  coke  they  hadden  with  hem  for  the  nones, 
To  boile  the  chikenes  and  the  marie  bones, 
And  poudre  marchant,  and  tart,  and  galingale. 
Wel  coude  he  knowe  a  draught  of  London  ale. 
He  coude  rofte,  and  fethe,  and  broile,  and  frie,  385 
Maken  mortrewes,  and  wel  bake  a  pie. 
But  gret  harm  was  it,  as  it  thoughte  me, 
That  on  his  fhinne  a  mormal  hadde  he. 
For  blanc  manger  that  made  he  with  the  beft. 

A  (hipman  was  ther,  woned  fer  by  weft :        390 
For  ought  I  wote,  he  was  of  Dertemouth. 
He  rode  upon  a  rouncie,  as  he  couthe, 
All  in  a  goune  of  falding  to  the  knee. 
A  dagger  hanging  by  a  las  hadde  hee 

V.  393.  Mr.  Tyrtuhitt  (ferhapt  unneeeffarlly  J  addef 
»ll/»r  the  fake  of  the  metre.     Some  ofthr  MSS.  read, 
In  a  gounc  of  falding  unto  the  knee. 
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About  his  nekke  under  his  arm  adoun.  395 

The  hote  fommer  hadde  made  his  hewe  al  broun. 

And  certainly  he  was  a  good  felaw. 

Ful  many  a  draught  of  win  he  haddo  draw 

From  Burdcux  ward,  while  that  the  chapmen  flepe. 

Of  nice  conference  toke  he  no  kepe.  400 

If  that  he  faught,  and  hadde  the  higher  handj 

By  water  he  fent  hem  home  to  every  land. 

But  of  his  craft  to  reken  wel  his  tides, 

His  ftremes  and  his  ftrandes  him  bcfidcs, 

His  herberwe,  his  mone,  and  his  lodemanage,  405 

Ther  was  non  fwiche,  from  Hull  unto  Cartage. 

Hardy  he  was,  and  wife,  I  undertake  : 

With  many  a  tempeft  hadde  his  herd  be  fhake. 

H£  knew  wel  alle  the  havens,  as  they  were, 

From  Gotland,  to  the  cape  de  Finiftere,  <j  id 

And  every  creke  in  Bretagne  and  in  Spaine : 

His  barge  ycleped  was  the  Magdelaine. 

,o"\\£ith  us  ther  wa^s  a  doflour  of  phifike, 
In  all  this  world  ne  was  ther  non  him  like 
To  fpeke  of  phifike,  and  of  furgerie  :  41  £ 

For  he  was  grounded  in  altronomie. 
He  kept  his  patient  a  ful  gret  del 
Jahoures  by  his  magike  naturel. 
"SVcl  coude  he  fortunen  the  afccndcnt 
Of  his  images  for  his  patient.  129 

VOL.  III.  B 
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He  knew  the  caufe  of  every  maladie, 
Were  it  of  cold,  or  hole,  or  moift,  or  drie, 
And  wher  engendred,  and  of  what  humour, 
He  was  a  veray  parfite  praftifour. 
The  caufe  yknowe,  and  of  his  harm  the  rote, 
Anon  he  gave  to  the  fike  man  his  bote. 
Ful  redy  hadde  he  his  apothecaries 
To  fend  him  dragges,  and  his  lettuaries, 
For  eche  of  hem  made  other  for  to  winne  : 
Hir  frendihip  n'as  not  newe  to  beginne.  430 

Wei  knew  he  the  old  Efculapius, 
And  Diofcorides,  and  eke  Rufus  ; 
Old  Hippocras,  Hali,  and  Gallien  ; 
Serapion,  Rafis,  and  Avicen; 
Averrois,  Damafcene,  and  Conftantin  ;  ^ffi 

Btrnard  and  Gatisden,  and  Gilbertin. 
Of  his  diete  mefurable  was  he, 
For  it  was  of  no  fuperfluitee, 
But  of  gret  nouriihing,  and  digeftible. 
His  ftudie  was  but  litel  on  the  bible .  ^4® 

In  fanguin  and  in  perfe  he  clad  was  alle 
Lined  with  taffata,  and  with  fendalle. 
And  yet  he  was  but  efy  of  difpence  : 
He  kepte  that  he  wan  in  the  peftilence. 
For  gold  in  phifike  is  a  cordial ;  4^ 

Therfore  he  loved  gold  in  fpecial. 

A  good  wif  was  ther  of  befide  Bathe, 
But  Ihe  was  fom  del  defe,  and  that  was  fcathc. 
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Of  cloth  making  fhe  hadde  fwiche  an  haunt, 
She  parted  hem  of  Ipres,  and  of  Gaunt.  453 

In  all  the  parifli  wif  ne  was  ther  non, 
That  to  the  offring  before  hire  fhulde  gon, 
And  if  ther  did,  certain  fo  wroth  was  fhe, 
That  fhe  was  out  of  alle  charitee. 
Hire  coverchicfs  weren  ful  fine  of  ground  ;       45 £ 
I  dorfte  fwere,  they  weyeden  a  pound ; 
That  on  the  Sonday  were  upon  hire  hede. 
Hire  hofen  weren  of  fine  fcarlet  rede, 
Ful  ftreite  yteyed,  and  fheon  ful  moifl  and  newc. 
Bold  was  hire  face,  and  fayre  and  rede  of  hew.  460 
She  was  a  worthy  woman  all  hire  live, 
Houfbondes  at  the  chirehe  dore  had  fhe  had  five, 
Withouten  other  compagnie  in  youthe. 
But  therof  nedeth  not  to  fpeke  as  nouthe. 
And  thries  hadde  fhs  ben  at  Jerufaleme.  40^ 

She  hadde  parted  many  a  flrange  ftreme. 
At  Rome  fhe  hadde  ben,  and  at  Boloine, 
In  Galice  at  Seint  James,  and  at  Coloine. 
She  coudc  moche  of  wandring  by  the  way. 
Gat-tothed  was  fhe,  fothly  for  to  fay.  470 

Upon  an  ambler  efily  fhe  fat, 
Ywimpled  wel,  and  on  hire  hede  an  hat, 
As  brode  as  is  a  bokeler,  or  a  targe. 
A  fote  mantel  about. hire  hippes  large, 
And  on  hire  fete*  a  pair  of  fporres  fharpe.         475 
In  fela'.vfhip  wel  coude  fhe  laughc  and  carpe 
6  2 
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Of  remedies  of  love  (he  knew  parchance, 
For  of  that  arte  Ihe  coude  the  oldc  dance. 


A  good  man  ther  was  of  religioun, 
That  was  a  poure  perfone  of  a  toun  :  480 

But  riche  he  was  of  holy  thought  and  werk. 
He  was  alfo  a  learned  man,  a  clerk, 
That  Crifies  gofpel  trewely  wolde  preche. 
His  parifliens  devoutly  wolde  he  teche^ 
Benigne  he  was,  and  wonder  diligent,  483 

And  in  adverfite  ful  patient  : 
And  fwiche  he  was  ypreved  often  fithes. 
Ful  loth  were  him  to  curfen  for  his  tithes, 
But  rather  wolde  he  yeven  out  of  doute, 
Unto  his  poure  parifhens  aboute>  49$ 

Of  his  offring,  and  eke  of  his  fub  fiance. 
He  coude  in  litel  thing  have  fuffifance. 
Wide  was  his  parim,  and  houfes  fer  afonder, 
But  he  ne  left  nought  for  no  rain  ne  thonder, 
In  fikenefTe  and  in  mifchief  to  vifite.  455 

The  ferreft  in  his  parifh,  moche  and  lite, 
Upon  his  fete,  and  in  his  hand  a  ftaf. 
This  noble  enfample  to  his  fhepe  he  yaf, 
That  firft  he  wrought,  and  afterward  he  taught. 
Out  of  the  gofpel  he  the  wordcs  caught,  §0 

And  this  figure  he  added  yet  therto, 
That  if  gold  rufte,  what  fhuld  ireji  do  ? 
For  if  a  preeft  be  foule,  on  whom  we  trull, 
No  wonder  is  a  lewcd  man  to  rod  : 
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And  fhame  h  is,  if  that  a  preeft  take  kepe,      505 
To  fee  a  Ihitten  fhepherd,  and  clene  fhepe  : 
Wei  ought  a  preeft  enfample  for  to  yeve, 
By  his  clenenefle,  how  his  fhepe  fhulde  live. 

He  fette  not  his  benefice  to  hire, 
And  lette  his  fhepe  acombred  in  the  mire,        510 
And  ran  unto  London,  unto  Seint  Poules, 
To  feken  him  a  chanterie  for  foules, 

Or  with  a  brotherhede  to  be  withold  : 

But  dwelt  at  home,  and  kepte  wel  his  fold, 

•So  that  the  wolf  ne  made  it  not  mifcarie.  515 

He  was  a  fhepherd,  and  no  mercenarie. 

And  though  he  holy  were,  and  vertuous, 

He  was  to  fmful  men  not  difpitous, 

£Je  of  his  fpeche  dangerous  ne  digne, 

But  in  his  teching  difcrete  and  benigne.  520 

To  drawen  folk  to  heven,  with  fairenefle, 

By  good  enfample,  was  his  befmefle  : 

But  it  were  any  perfone  obftinat. 

What  fo  he  were  of  highe,  or  low  eftat, 

Him  wolde  he  fnibben  fharply  for  the  nones.    525 

A  better  preeft  I  trowe  that  no  wher  non  is. 

He  waited  after  no  pompe  ne  reverence> 

Ne  maked  him  no  fpiced  confcience, 

But  C  rifles  lore,  and  his  apoftles  twelve, 

He  taught,  but  firft  he  folwed  it  himfclve.        53* 
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With  him  ther  was  a  plowman,  was  his  brother, 
That  hadde  ylaid  of  dong  ful  many  a  fother. 
A  trewe  fwinker,  and  a  good  was  he, 
Living  in  pees,  and  parfite  charitee. 
God  loved  he  befte  with  alle  his  herte  535 

At  alle  times,  were  it  gain  or  fmerte, 
And  than  his  neighebour  right  as  himfelve. 
He  wolde  threfh,  and  therto  dike,  and  delve, 
For  Chriftes  fake,  for  every  poure  wight, 
Withouten  hire,  if  it  lay  in  his  might.  54x3 

His  tithes  paied  he  ful  fayre  and  wel, 
Both  of  his  propre  fwinke,  and  his  catel. 
In  a  tabard  he  rode  upon  a  mere. 

Ther  was  alfo  a  reve,  and  a  millere, 
A  fompnour,  and  a  pardoner  alfo,  34^ 

A  manciple,  and  myfelf,  ther  n'ere  no  more, 

The  miller  was  a  flout  carl  for  the  nones, 
Ful  bigge  he  was  of  braun,  and  eke  of  bones ; 
That  proved  wel,  for  over  all  ther  he  came, 
At  wraftling  he  wold  bere  away  the  ram.         550 
He  was  Ihort  fhuldered  brode,  a  thikke  gnarre, 
Ther  na's  no  dore,  that  he  n'olde  heve  of  barre, 
Or  brcke'it  at  a  renning  with  his  hede. 
His  berd  as  any  fowe  or  fox  was  rede, 
And  therto  brode,  as  though  it  were  a  fpade.   555 
•Upon  the  cop  right  of  his  nofe  he  hade 
A  wert,  and  theron  flode  a  tufc  of  heres, 
Rsde  as  the  briftles  of  a  fowes  eres. 
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His  nofe-thirles  blacke  were  and  wide. 

A  fword  and  bokeler  bare  he  by  his  fide.         560 

His  mouth  as  wide  was  as  a  forneis. 

He  was  a  jangler,  and  a  goliardeis, 

And  that  was  moll  of  finne,  and  harlotries. 

Wei  coude  he  Helen  corne,  and  tollen  thries, 

And  yet  he  had  a  thomb  of  gold  parde.  565 

A  white  cote  and  a  blew  hode  wered  he. 

A  baggepipe  wel  coude  he  blowe  and  foune, 

And  therwithall  he  brought  us  out  of  toune. 

A  gentil  manciple  was  ther  of  a  temple, 
Of  which  achatours  mighten  take  enfemple      576 
For  to  ben  wife  in  bying  of  vitaille. 
For  whether  that  he  paide,  or  toke  by  taille, 
Algate  he  waited  fo  in  his  achate, 
That  he  was  ay  before  in  good  eftate. 
Now  is  not  that  of  god  a  ful  fayre  grace,         27$ 
That  fwiche  a  lewcd  mannes  wit  fhal  pace 
The  wifdom  of  an  hepe  of  lered  men  ? 

Of  maifters  had  he  mo  than  thries  ten, 
That  were  of  lawe  expert  and  curious  : 
Of  which  ther  was  a  dofein  in  that  hous,          580 
Worthy  to  ben  ftewardes  of  rent  and  lond 
Of  any  lord  that  is  in  Englelond, 
To  maken  him  live  by  his  propre  good, 
In  honour  detteles,  but  if  he  were  wood,  ^J 

B4 
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Or  live  as  fcarfly,  as  him  lift  defire  ;  585 

And  able  for  to  helpen  all  a  (hire 

In  any  cas  that  mighte  fallen  or  happe  ; 

And  yet  this  manciple  fette  hir  allcr  cappe. 

The  reve  was  a  flendre  colerike  man, 
His  herd  was  fhave  as  neighe  as  ever  he  can.  590 
His  here  was  by  his  ercs  round  yfhorne. 
His  top  was  docked  like  a  preeft  beforne. 
Ful  longe  were  his  legges,  and  ful  lene, 
Ylike  a  ftaff,  tljer  was  no  calf  yfene. 
Wei  coude  he  kepe  a  garner  and  a  binne  : 
Ther  was  non  auditour  coude  on  him  winne.    595 
Wei  wille  he  by  the  drought,  and  by  the  rain> 
The  yelding  of  his  feed,  and  of  his  grain. 
His  lordes  fhepe,  his  nete,  and  his  deirie, 
His  fwine,  his  hors,  his  ftore,  and  his  pultrie,  6c« 
Were  holly  in  this  reves  governing, 
And  by  his  covenant  yave  he  rekening, 
Sin  that  his  lord  was  twenty  yere  of  age  ; 
Ther  coude  no  man  bring  him  in  arrerage. 
Ther  n'as  baillif,  ne  herde,  ne  other  hine,        605 
That  he  ne  knew  his  flcight  and  his  covine : 
They  were  adradde  of  him,  as  of  the  deth. 
His  wonning  was  ful  fay  re  upon  an  heth, 
With  grene  trees  yfhadewed  was  his  place. 
He  coude  better  than  his  lord  pourchace.  6lO 

Ful  riche  he  was  yflored  privily. 
•Mis  lord  wd  coude  he  plefcn  fubtilJy, 
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To  yeve  and  lene  him  of  his  owen  good, 

And  have  a  thank,  and  yet  a  cote  and  hood. 

In  youthe  he  lerned  had  a  good  miftere.  615 

He  was,  a  wel  good  wright,  a  carpentere. 

This  reve  fate  upon  a  right  good  ftot, 

That  was  all  pomelee  grey,  and  highte  Scot. 

A  long  furcote  of  perfe  upon  he  hade, 

And  by  his  fide  he  bare  a  rufty  blade.  62® 

Of  Norfolk  was  this  reve,  of  which  I  tell, 

Befide  a  toun,  men  clepen  Baldefwell. 

Tucked  he  was,  as  is  a  frere  aboute, 

And  ever  he  rode  the  hindereft  of  the  route. 

A  fompnour  was  ther  with  us  in  that  place, 
That  had  a  fire-red  cherubinnes  face, 
For  faufcfleme  he  was,  with  eyen  narwe, 
As  hote  he  was,  and  likerous  as  a  fparwe, 
With  fcalled  browes  blake,  and  pilled  berd : 
Of  his  vifage  children  were  fore  aferd,  639 

Ther  n'as  quikfilver,  litarge,  ne  brimfton, 
Boras,  cerufe,  ne  oile  of  tartre  non. 
Ne  oinement  that  wolde  clenfe  or  bite, 
That  him  might  helpen  of  his  whelkes  white, 
Ne  of  the  kaobbes  fitting  on  his  chekes.  £^5 

Wel  loved  he  garlike,  onions,  and  lekes, 
And  for  to  drinke  ftrong  win  as  rede  as  blood. 
Than  wolde  he  fpeke,  and  criers  he  were  wood, 
And  whan  that  he  wel  dronken  had  the  win, 
Than  wold  he  fpeken  no  word  but  Latin.        643 
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A  fewe  termes  coude  he,  two  or  three, 

That  he  had  lerned  out  of  fom  decree  ; 

No  wonder  is,  he  herd  it  all  the  day. 

And  eke  ye  knowen  wel,  how  that  a  jay 

Can  clepen  watte,  as  wel  as  can  the  pope.        645 

But  who  fo  wolde  in  other  thing  him  grope, 

Than  hadde  he  fpent  all  his  philofophie, 

Ay,  S^uejlio  quid  juris,  wolde  he  crie. 

He  was  a  gentil  harlot  and  a  kind  ; 
A  better  felaw  fliulde  a  man  not  find.  650 

He  wolde  fuftre,  for  a  quart  of  wine, 
A  good  felaw  to  have  his  concubine 
A  twelve  month  and  excufe  him  at  the  full. 
Ful  prively  a  finch  eke  couds  he  puil. 
And  if  he  found  o  where  a  good  felavve,  65  ; 

He  wolde  techen  him  to  have  non  awe 
In  fvviche  a  cas  of  the  archdekenes  curfe  ; 
But  if  a  mannes  foule  were  in  his  purfe  ; 
For  in  his  purfe  he  ihulde  ypuniihed  be. 
Purfe  is  the  archedekenes  helle,  faid  he.  660 

But  wel  I  wote,  he  lied  right  in  dede  : 
Of  curling  ought  eche  gilty  man  him  drede. 
For  curfe  wol  fle  right  as  afibiling  faveth, 
And  alfo  ware  him  of  a.Jignijicavit. 

In  danger  hadde  he  at  his  ovven  gife  665 

The  yonge  girles  of  the  diocife, 
And  knew  hir  confeil,  and  was  of  hir  rede. 
A  gerlond  hadde  he  fette  upon  his  hede, 
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As  grete  as  it  were  for  an  aleftake : 

A  bokeler  hadde  he  made  him  of  a  cake,          679 

With  him  ther  rode  a  gentil  pardonere 
Of  Rouncevall,  his  frend  and  his  compere, 
That  ftreit  was  comen  from  the  court  of  Rome ; 
Ful  loude  he  fang,  Come  hither,  love,  to  me. 
This  fompnour  bare  to  him  a  {lift"  burdoun,       675 
Was  never  trompe  of  half  fo  gret  a  foun. 
This  pardoner  had  here  as  yelwe  as  wax, 
But  finoth  it  heng,  as  doth  a  ftrike  of  flax  : 
By  unces  heng  his  lokkes  that  he  hadde ; 
And  therwith  he  his  fhuli!ers  overfpradde.         680 
Ful  thinne  it  lay,  by  culpons  on  and  on, 
But  hode,  for  jolite,  ne  wered  he  non, 
For  it  was  trufTed  up  in  his  wallet. 
Him  thought  he  rode  al  of  the  newe  get, 
Pifhevele,  fauf  his  cappe,  he  rode  all  bare.       685 
Swiche  glaring  eyen  hadde  he,  as  an  hare. 
A  vernicle  hadde  he  fevved  upon  his  cappe. 
His  wallet  lay  beforne  him  in  his  lappe, 
Bret-ful  of  pardon  come  from  Rome  al  hote. 
A  vois  he  hadde,  as  fmale  as  hath  a  gote.         690 
No  bcrd  hadde  he,  ne  never  non  Ihulde  have, 
As  fmothe  it  was  as  it  were  newe  {have  ; 
1  trowe  he  were  a  gelding  or  a  rnaje. 

But  of  his  craft,  fro  Berwike  unto  Ware, 
J4e  was  ther  fwiche  an  other  pardoncre.  695 

For  in  his  male  he  haJde  a  pilwebere, 
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Which,  as  he  faide,  was  our  ladies  veil : 

He  faide,  he  hadde  a  gobbet  of  the  fcyl 

Which  that  feint  Peter  had,  whan  that  he  went 

Upon  the  fee,  till  Jefu  Crifl  him  hent.  70* 

He  had  a  crois  of  laton  ful  of  flones, 

And  in  a  glas  he  hadde  piggcs  bones. 

But  with  thefe  relikes,  whanne  that  he  fond 

"A  poure  perfone  dwelling  up  on  lond, 

Upon  a  day  he  gat  him  more  moneie,  705 

Than  that  the  perfone  gat  in  monethes  tweie. 

And  thus  with  fained  flattering  and  japes, 

He  made  the  perfone,  and  the  peple,  apes. 

But  trewcly  to  tellen  atte  laft, 
He  was  in  chirche  a  noble  ecclefiaft.  710 

Wei  coude  he  rede  a  leflbn  or  a  ftorie, 
But  alderbefl  he  fang  an  offertorie  : 
For  wel  he  wide,  whan  that  fong  was  fonge, 
\He  mufte  preche,  and  wel  afile  his  tonge, 
To  winne  filver,  as  he  right  wel  coude  : 
Therfore  he  fang  the  merier  and  loudc.  715 

Now  have  J  told  you  fhortly  in  a  chuff?, 
(Th1  cftat,  th'  araie,  the  nombre,  and  eke  the  caufo 
Why  that  afiembled  was  this  compagnie 
In  South  werlc  at  this  gen  til  hoftehie,  720 

That  highte  the  Tabard,  fade  by  the  Belle. 
But  now  is  time  to  you  for  to  tcllc, 

V.   708.  liis  apes. 
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How  that  we  baren  us  that  ilke  night, 
Whan  we  were  in  that  hoftelrie  alight. 
And  after  wol  I  telle  of  our  viage, 
And  all  the  remenant  of  our  pilgrimage. 

But  firfte  I  praie  you  of  your  curtefie. 
That  ye  ne  arette  it  not  my  vilanie, 
Though  that  I  plainly  fpeke  in  this  matere, 
To  tellen  you  hir  wordcs  and  hir  chere ;     *•$% 
Ne  though  I  fpeke  hir  wordcs  proprely. 
For  this  ye  knowen  al  fo  wel  as  I, 
Who  fo  mall  telle  a  tale  after  a  man, 
He  mode  reherfe,  as  neighe  as  ever  he  can, 
Everich  word,  if  it  be  in  his  charge,  735 

All  fpeke  he  never  fo  rudely  and  fo  large ; 
Or  elles  he  mode  tellen  his  tale  untrewe, 
Or  feinen  thinges,  or  finden  wordcs  newe. 
He  may  not  fpare,  although  he  were  his  brother, 
He  mofte  as  wel  fayn  o  word,  as  an  other.         74* 
Crift  fpake  himfelf  ful  brode  in  holy  writ, 
And  wel  ye  wote  no  vilanie  is  it. 

Eke  Plato  fayeth,  who  fo  can  him  rede, 
The  wordes  mofte  ben  cofin  to  the  dede. 

Alfo  I  pray  you  to  forgive  it  me,  y^r 

All  have  I  not  fette  folk  in  hir  degree, 

Here  in  this  tale,  as  that  they  ihulden  flonde. 

My  wit  is  fhort,  ye  may  wel  underftonde. 
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Gret  chere  made  oure  hofte  us  everich  on, 
And  to  the  fouper  fette  he  us  anon  :  750 

And  ferved  us  with  vitaille  of  the  belle. 
Strong  was:  the  win,  and  wel  to  drinke  us  lefle. 
A  femely  man  our  hofte  was  with  alle, 
For  to  han  ben  a  marlhal  in  an  halle. 
A  large  man  he  was  with  eyen  ftepe,  75  5 

A  fairer  burgeis  is  ther  non  in  Chepe  : 
Bold  of  his  fpeche,  and  wife  and  wel  ytaught, 
And  of  manhood  ylacked  him  right  naught. 
Eke  therto  was  he  right  a  mery  man, 
And  after  fouper  plaien  he  began,  760 

And  fpake  of  mirth  amonges  other  thinges, 
Whan  that  we  hadden  made  our  rekeninges  j 
And  faide  thus  ;  Now,  lordinges,  trewely 
Ye  ben  to  me  welcome  right  hertily  : 
For  by  my  trouthe,  if  that  I  fhal  not  lie,  76? 

I  faw  nat  this  yere  fvviche  a  compagnie 
At  ones  in  this  herberwe,  as  is  now. 
Fayn  wolde  I  do  you  mirthe,  and  I  wifte  how. 
And  of  a  mirthe  I  am  right  now  bethought,     ^ 
To  don  you  efe,  and  it  fnall  cofte  you  nought.    770' 

V.  761.  amonges]  Mr.  Tyrivbitt  fays,  be  has  ventured 
to  lengthen  the  common  rending,  among,  by  afyllable,  at  the 
metre  rejuircs  it ;  but  the  alteiatlon  -wat  unnecejfary^ 

And  fpake  of  mirthe  among  other  thinges. 
Some  cfibe  MSS.  m.;j  probably  read  amende. 
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Ye  gon  to  Canterbury ;  god  you  fpede, 

The  blisful  martyr  quite  you  your  mede  ; 

And  wel  I  wot,  as  ye  gon  by  the  way, 

Ye  fhapen  you  to  talken  and  to  play  : 

For  trewely  comfort  ne  mirthe  is  non,  77^ 

To  riden  by  the  way  dombe  as  the  fton  : 

And  therfore  wold  I  maken  you  difport, 

As  I  faid  erft,  and  don  you  fome  comfort. 

And  if  you  liketh  alle  by  on  aflent 

Nor  for  to  ftonden  at  my  jugement :  789 

And  for  to  werchen  as  I  fhall  you  fay 

To-morwe,  whan  ye  riden  on  the  way, 

Now  by  my  faders  foule  that  is  ded, 

But  ye  be  mery,  fmiteth  of  my  hed. 

Hold  up  your  hondes  withouten  more  fpeche.    785 

Our  confeil  was  not  longe  for  to  feche  : 
tJs  thought  it  was  not  worth  to  make  it  wife, 
And  granted  him  withouten  more  avife, 
And  bad  him  fay  his  verdit,  as  him  lefte. 

Lordinges,  (quod  he)  nowherkenethforthebeltej 
But  take  it  nat,  I  pray  you,  in  difdain  ; 
This  is  the  point,  to  fpeke  it  plat  and  plain, 
That  eche  of  you  to  fliorten  with  youre  way, 
In  this  viage,  lhal  tellen  tales  tway, 
To  Canterbury  ward,  I  mene  it  fo,  795 

And  homeward  he  mall  tellen  other  two, 
Of  aventures  that  whilom  han  befalle. 
And  which  of  you  that  bereth  him  belt  of  alle, 
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That  is  to  fayn,  that  telleth  in  this  cas 

Tales  of  bell  ientence  and  moft  folas,  800 

Shal  have  a  fouper  at  youre  aller  coft 

Here  in  this  place  fitting  by  this  poll, 

Whan  that  ye  cpmen  agen  from  Canterbury. 

And  for  to  maken  you  the  more  mery, 

I  wol  my  felvfin  gladly  with  you  ride,  805 

Right  at  min  owen  coft,  and  be  your  gide. 

And  who  that  wol  my  jugement  withfay, 

Shal  pay  for  alle  we  fpenden  by  the  way. 

And  if  ye  vouchefauf  that  it  be  fo, 

Telle  me  anon  withouten  wordes  mo,  810 

And  I  wol  erly  fhapen  me  therfore. 

This  thing  was  granted,  and  our  othes  fwore 
With  ful  glad  herte,  and  praiden  him  alfo, 
That  he  wold  vouchefauf  for  to  don  fo,       • 
And  that  he  wolde  ben  our  governour,  8l£ 

And  of  our  tales  juge  and  reportour, 
And  fette  a  fouper  at  a  certain  pris  ; 
And  we  wol  reuled  ben  at  his  devife, 
In  highe  and  lowe  :  and  thus  by  on  aflent, 
We  ben  accorded  to  his  jugement.  820 

And  therupon  the  win  was  fette  anon. 
We  dronken,  and  to  refte  wenten  eche  on, 
Withouten  any  lenger  tarying. 

A  morwe  whan  the  day  began  to  fpring, 
Up  rofe  our  hofte,  and  was  our  aller  cok,         825 
.And  gaderd  us  togeder  in  a  flok, 
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And  forth  we  riden  a  litel  more  than  pas, 

Unto  the  watering  of  Seint  Thomas  : 

And  ther  our  hofle  began  his  hors  areft, 

And  faide,  Lordes,  herkeneth  if  you  left.          830 

Ye  wete  your  forword,  and  I  it  record. 

If  even  fong  and  morwe  fong  accord. 

Let  fe  now  who  fhal  telle  the  firfte  tale. 

As  ever  mote  I  drinken  win  or  ale, 

Who  fo  is  rebel  to  my  jugement,  335 

Shal  pay  for  alle  that  by  the  way  is  fpent. 

Now  draweth  cutte,  or  that  ye  forther  twinne. 

He  which  that  hath  the  fhorteft  fhal  beginne. 

Sire  knight,  (quod  he)  my  maifter  and  my  lord, 
Now  draweth  cutte,  for  that  is  min  accord.        8^0 
Cometh  nere,  (quod  he)  my  lady  priorefie, 
And  ye,  fire  clerk,  let  be  your  mamefaftnefle, 
Ne  ftudieth  nought,  lay  hand  to,  every  man. 

Anon  to  drawen  every  wight  began, 
And  ihortly  fjr  to  tellen  as  it  was,  845 

Were  it  by  aventure,  or  fort,  or  cas, 
The  fothe  is  this,  the  cutte  felle  on  the  knight, 
Of  which  ful  blith  and  glad  was  every  wight ; 
And  tell  he  mud  his  tale  as  was  refon, 
By  forword,  and  by  compofuion,  850 

As  ye  han  herd ;  what  nedoth  \vordes  mo  ? 
And  whan  this  good  man  faw  that  it  v/as  fo, 
As  he  that  wife  was  and  obedient 
To  kepe  his  forword  by  his  fre  a.Tcnt, 

VOL.  HI.  C 
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He  faide,  Sithen  I  ftxal  begin  this  game,          855 
What,  welcome  he  the  cutte  a  goddes  name. 
Now  let  us  ride,  and  herkeneth  what  I  fay. 

£nd  with  that  word  we  riden  forth  our  way ; 
And  he  began  with  right  a  mery  chere 
His  tale  anon,  and  faide  as  ye  fhal  here.  ?6o 


«    THE 

VISION  OF  PIERCE  PLOWMAN.'' 

BY    ROBERT    LANGELANDE.* 

THE  kyng  and  his  knights  to  the  ky.  ke  wente, 
To  here  mattens  of  the  day;  and  the  mafle  after ; 
Than  waked  I  of  my  winking,  and  wo  was  withal> 
That  I  ne  had  flept  fadder,  and  fighen  more ; 

*  Born  13  .  . ;  dyed  1  .  . .  •  70  this  perfun,  ivbo  isfaid 
to  have  bten  "  *  Shropjbere  man,  borne  In  Cleybirie,  about e 
viiit  myles  ftom  Malverne  billet,"  the  above  poem  Is  gene- 
rally afcribed  ;  though,  it  muji  be  confejfed,  upon  no  very 
fat'ufaEtory  authority.  Certain  it  is,  that  in  ivbat  Mr. 
Tyr-whitt  ejieems  the  befi  MSS.  ( '-which  differ  confiderably 
from  the  PCC.j  tbefuppofed  awbor  is  exprefdy  fainted  by 
the  appellation  of  WILLE,  and  the  work  itfelf  intithd 
"  Vifio  WILLELMI  de  Petro  Ploaghman."  Now,  un- 
lefs  tbe  ivor J  WILLS,  be  only  a  perfinifcation  of  the  mental 
faculty,  and  have  confeijuently  bten  mifapprebended  by  the 
•writer  of  thh  title,  it  muft  fellow  that  the  authors  name  tvas 
Wi  L  L  i  AM,  and  that  hisfurname  is  totally  unknovsv.  Tbf 
nuork  i'felf,  ivhicb  -will  appear  to  have  been  compofcd  in,  cr 
fton  after,  the  year  1362,  is  a  kind  cf  religious  allegorical 
fat  ire;  In  ivbicb  Piers  the  ploughman,  the  principal  per* 
fonage,  appears  to  be  put  for  the  pattern  afCbriJlian  perfec- 
tion, and  ftemi  once  or  tivice  to  J! and  for  J.  C.  hhnfelf.  Tijt 
C  2 
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And  er  I  had  faren  a  furlonge  fentife  me  hente  5 
That  I  ne  might  farder  a  fote,  for  defaute  of  flepinge 
And  fat  foftlie  adoune  and  fayde  my  beleve, 
And  fo  I  bablid  on  mi  beads,  thei  brought  me  aflepe, 
And  than  I  fawe  moch  more  than  I  before  of  tolde, 
For  I  Te  the  felde  ful  of  folke,  that  I  before  of  fayde 
And  how  Reafoa  can  araien  hym,  al  ye  realme  to 

preche, 

And  with  acros  afore  ye  king,  comfed  thus  to  techen. 
He  previd  that  thefe  peftilences  were  for  pure  fynne, 
And  the  fouthweflorne  wind  on  Satterdaie  at  even 

language  and  mode  of ' -uerfijication  adopted  by  tbefe  writers, 
of.  "which  Je ve ral  other  Jpe:imens  are  to  be  found  in  MS.,  it 
originally  Gothic,  and  is  conjeElured  to  have  been  the  fa- 
iiourile  poetic  fyle  of  the.  common  people,  -who  lucre  almoft 
UHtverfally  of  Saxon  origin,  dofwn  to  a  late  period.  The 
author  became  popular  about  the  lime  of  the  reforma- 
tion, from  his  hailing  lajhcd  the  -vices  of  the  clergy  with  a 
jvjlfrverity,  and  foretold  fas  tuas  tbtvgbtj  the  deJlruElion 
ef  the  monafteriis  by  Henry  VIII.  It  is,  boiuevfr,  at  any 
rate,  a  "very  maftrriy  produSiion.  The  extrafl  begins  imme- 
diately after  "  Paflus  quintus  de  vifioiie,"  that  is,  with 
book  or  fetJion  vi. 

y.  14.  "  This,"  Mr.  Tyr-whitt  tllnks,  "  it  probably  the 
Jform  recorded  by  Thorn,  . . .  Walfingham, .  .  .  and  moji  par- 
ticularly by  the  continuator  of  Adam  Murimuth  p.  i  l^j. 

A.  D  M.CCC  LXII.— XV.  die  Janua.ii,  circa  horam 
vefpeiarunt,  vcntus  vchcniens  not  us  Aujlrallt  Africus  tanta 
rabie  erupit,  &c. 

The  \$tb  of  jfunuaiy,  In  the  year  1362,  N.  S."  be  adds, 
""'  wat »  Saturday." 
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Was  partly  for  pure  pryde,  and  for  no  poynt  els.  15 
Piries  and  plumtryes  were  puffed  to  the  erth, 
In  enfample, '  ye'  fegges,  ye  (hould  done  the  better; 
Beches  and  brode  okes  were  blowen  to  the  grounde, 
Turned  upwarde  her  tayles  in  tokeninge  ofdrede, 
That  dedlie  fynneer  domes  dayefhal  fordone  hemal. 
Of  thys  mater  I  might  mamelie  ful  longe, 
And  1  fhall  faye  as  I  fawe,  fo  me  jjod  helpe ; 
How  partely  afore  the  people  R-afon  bjgan  to  prech. 
He  bad  Wader  go  worke,  -.vnat  he  belt  coude, 
And  wynnc  hys  waftyng  wyth  fom  manner  craft.  25 
He  prayed  Pcrnel  her  purple  to  lete, 
And  kepe  it  in  her  cofer  for  cattel  at  her  nede. 
Tomme  Stowne  he  taught  to  take  two  leaves, 
And  feche  Felice  home  from  the  wynen  pyne. 
And  he  warned  Wat  his  \v\fs  was  to  blame,       30 
That  her  hed  was  worth  half  a  marke,  and  his  hod 

not  worth  a  grot. 

And  he  bad  Bet  kut  a  bow  in  twain, 
And  beate  Beton  therwith  but  if  fne  wyll  werke. 
And  than  he  charged  chapmen   to   chaiten   her 

chyldren, 

Let  no  winning  hem  forwany,  whyle  they  be  yonge, 
Ne  for  no  ponfte  of  peitilence  pleale  hem  not  oute 

of  reafon. 

My  fier  faid  to  me,  and  fo  did  my  dame, 
That  the  lever  child,  the  more  lore  behoveth  ; 

V,  17.  the 
C  3 
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And  Salomon  faid  the  fame  that  Sapientie  made : 
%M:  parcit  I'irge^  oditfillum.  40 

The  En&lylhe  of  thy&  latine,  who  fo  wyl  knowe, 
Who  fo  fpareth  the  fprynge,  fpilleth  the  chyldren. 
And  fythen  he  prayed  prelates  and  priefles  togither, 
That  ye  preachc  to  the  people  preve  on  your  felfe, 
And  do  it  in  dede,  it  lhal  drawe  you  to  good,  4,5, 
If  ye  ly  veas-y-elearne  us,\ve  ihal  leve  you  the  better. 
And  fithcn  he  radde  Religion  her  rule  to  holde, 
Left  the  king  and  hys  councel,  your  commons  apere, 
And  be  ftuardes  of  your  ftedes,  tylye  be  ruled  better. 
And  fithen  he  counfcled  the  kinge  hys  commons  to 
Ipve.,  50 

It  is  thy  trefqrc  if  trefon.  ne  were,  and  treacle  at  thy 

nede. 

And  fithen  he  praied  the  pope,  hav-e  pyty  on  holy- 
church) 

And  ere  he  geve  any  grace,  governe  fyrfthimfelfc. 
And  ye  that  have  lawes  to  kepe,  let  trueth  be  your 

covedfe. 

More  then  gold  or  gifts,  if  ye  wil  god  pleafe.  55 
For  who  focontrarieth  trueth,  he  telleth  in  the  gofpel, 
That  god  knoweth  him  not,  ne  no  faynte  in  heaven : 

dnien.)  dlco  volis,  nefcio  <vos. 

And  ye  that  feketh  faint  James,  and  faitues  at  Rome, 
Seke  faynt  Truth,  for  he  may  fave  you  all.        60 
Qui  cum  pair  e  et  filio,  fliat  fay  re  hem  befall 
That  fu?th  my  fermon  :  and  thus  fayd  Rcafon. 
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Than  ranne  Repentaunce,  and  reherfed  his  teme, 
And  gart  Wyl  to  wepe  water  with  hys  eyen. 
Pernell  proude  herte  platte  hyf  to  the  earth,      65 
And  laye  longe  or  fhe  loked,  and  Lorde,  mercy  1 

cryed ; 

And  behyghe  to  hym  that  us  all  made, 
She  fhoulde  unlbwe  hir  ferke,  and  fet  theron  heere. 
Shall  never  hygh  hert  me  hente  but  hold  me  lowe, 
And  fuffer  me  to  be  myffayde,  and  io  dyd  I  never,  70 
But  now  wil  I  meke  me,  and  mercy  befcche, 
For  all  thys  I  have  hated  in  my  hert. 

Than  Lechoare  fayd,  alas !  and  on  oare  laxfy  he 

cryed, 
Wyth  that  he  mould  the  Saturday,  for  fcven  yere 

after, 
Drynke  but  myd  the  day,  and  dyne  but  once.    75 

Envy,  with  hevy  hert,  afked  after  Carifte, 
And  carfully  Mea  ca'fa  he  comied  to  ihewe, 
And  was  as  pate  ;.s  a-  pellet,  in  the  paliey  i.e  lemed, 
And  clothed  in  caurymaury,  1  can  it  not  difcrive, 
In  kyrtyll  and  cur  tepy,  and  a  knyfe  by  hys  iyde,  80 
Of  a  fryers  frocke  were  the  foreileaves ; 
And  as  a  leeke  that  had  lyed  longe  in  the  funue, 
So  loked  he  wyth  leane  chekes  lourynge  foule. 
His  body  was  bowne  for  wrath,  that  he  bote  his  lips, 
And  w  ringing  with  the  fill  to  wrek  himfelf  he  thought, 
Witli  workes  or  with  wordes,  whan  heie  his  time'. 
Ech  word  that  he  warped  was  of  an  edders  to.-ge, 
Qfchidyng  and  ofchalenging  was  hischiefe  lyfelode, 
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With  backe  bjfting  and  bifme,  and  bearing  of  falfe 
witnes  ; 

This  was  al  his  curtefy  wher  that  ever  he  (hewed  him. 

I  wuld  be  Ihryven,  quod  this  Ihrew,  if  I  for  fhame 
durih 

I  wuld  be  gladder,  by  god,  that  Gibbe  had  mif- 
chaunce, 

Than  if  I  had  wonne  thiswekeawey  of  Efiexe  chefe. 

I  have  a  neighbour  nye  me,  I  have  noyed  him  ofte, 

And  iowen  on  him  to  lords,  to  don  him  lofe  his  filver, 

And  madehis  frend  be  his  foe,  through  my  falfe  tong ; 

His  grace  and  his  good  happes  greveth  me  ful  fore. 

Betwene  many  and  many  I  make  debate  oft, 

That  both  lyfe  and  lyme  is  lofte  throughe  my  fpech. 

Andwhenl  mete  him  in  market  that  I  moll  hate,  ico 

I  halfe  hym  hendlech,  as  I  hys  frende  were  ; 

For  he  is  doughtier  then  I,  I  dare  do  no  other  : 

And  had  I  maiilry  and  myght,  god  wot  my  wyl. 

And  whan  I  come  to  the  kyrke,  and«mould  knele  to 
the  rode, 

And  pray  for  the  people,  as  thepriefte  teacheth,  105 

For  pilgrames  and  for  palmers,  and  for  al  the  peo- 
ple after, 

Than  I  cry  on  my  knees,  that  Chrifle  gyve  him 
forovv 

That  bare  away  my  bole,  and  my  broke  mete. 

Away  from  the  aulter  than  turne  I  myne  eyen, 

And  beholde  how  Elen  hath  a  nevve  cote,         no 
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I  wyihe  that  it  were  myne,  with  all  the  webbe  after. 
And  at  mens  lefinge  I  laughe,  that  lyketh  mine  hert> 
And  for  their  wynninge  I  wepe,  and  wele  the  tyme, 
And  dcme  that  thsy  do  yll,  thoughe  I  do  well  worfe : 
Who  To  und ermine th  me  hereof,  I  hate  him  dcadlye 

after. 

I  would  that  ech  a  wight  were  my  knave  :       115 
For  who  fo  hath  mere  then  I,  that  angreth  me  fore. 
And  thus  I  lyve  loveles,  lyke  a  luther  dogge, 
That  al  my  body  bolneth  for  bytter  of  my  gall. 
I  myght  not  eten  many  yeres  as  a  man  ought, 
For  envy  and  evyll  wyil  is  evil  to  dsfie.  1 20 

May  no  fuger  nor  no  fwete  tning  afwag  my  fwelling, 
Ne  no  diapenidion  drive  it  from  myne  he.rte, 
Nether  ihrift,  nether  ihame,  but  fhraping  of  mi  maw. 
Yes,  redily  quod  Repentaunce,  and  red  him  to 

the  befte, 

Sorowe  for  fynnes  falvation  is  of  foules.  125 

I  am  forye,  quod'  that  feggs>  I  am  but  felde  other, 
And  that  maketh  me  thus  megre,  for  I  ne  mai  me 

veng. 

Amonges  burgefis  have  I  be  dwelling  at  London, 
And  £ard  Backbiting  be;  a  broker  to  blame  mens 

ware. 

Whan  he  folde,  and  I  not,  then  waf  I  redy  1 30 
To  lie  and  to  lour  on  mi  neighbour,  and  to  lak  his 

chaffer. 

I  wil  amend  this  if  I  maie,  through  might  of  god 
almighty. 
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Now  awaketh  Wrath,  with  two  white  eyen, 
And  muelynge  wyth  thenofeandhis  necke  hanging. 
I  am  Wrath,  quod  he,  I  was  continually  a  fryer. 
And  the  coventes  gardirter  for  to  graft  impes. 
On  limitors  and  lifters  lefynges  I  imped, 
Tyll  they  beare  leaves  of  fmal  fpeach,  lords  to  pleafe, 
And  fuhen  they  blofomed  abrod  in  bour  to  hir  fhrifts, 
And  now  is  fallen  therof  a  frut,  that  folke  han  wel 

lever  140 

Shew  her  fhrifis  to  hem,  than  fhryve  hem  to  her 

perfons ; 

And  perfons  have  perceived  that  friers  part  with  hem, 
Thefe  pofleflburs  preach,  and  deprave  fryers  ; 
And  friers  findeth  hem  in  default,  as  folk  bear  witnes; 
And  whan  thei  prech  the  people  in  many  places 

about,  >45 

I  Wrath  walke  with  hem,  and  wifh  hem  of  my 

bokes. 
Thus  thei  fpeken  of  mi  fpiritualtie,  and  defpife  ech 

other, 
Tyl  they  be  both  beggers,  and  by  my  fpiritualtie 

libben, 

Or  els  al  ryche,  and  ryden  abpute. 
1  Wrath  have  fuch  a  fortune,  that  I  fblow  {til  this 

folk:          •  150 

I  have  an  aunte  to  mine,  and  an  abbefle  both ; 
Her  had  lever  fvvowne  or  fwelt  than  fufter  any  paine. 
I  have  bene  coke  in  hir  kitchen,  and  her  cover!: 

ferre^L 
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Many  monthes  with  hem,  and  wyth  monkes  both. 
I  was  the  priores  potager,  and  other  pore  ladies,  155 
And  made  hem  jowts  of  janglyng,  that  dame  Jone 

was  a  baftard. 
And  dame  Clarence,  a  knightes  daughter,  a  cokolds 

was  hyr  fyre, 

And  dame  Fuel  a  prieft  file,  priores  was  me  never, 
For  me  had  child  in  chery  tyme,  al  our  chapter  it 

wift. 

Of  wyked  wordes  I  Wrath  her  wortis  made,     1 6q 
Tyl  thou  lift,  and  thou  lieft,  lopon  oute  at  once, 
And  eyther  hyt  other  under  the  cheke  ; 
Had  thei  had  knives,  bi  Chryft,  either  had  kylled 

other. 
Saynt  Gregori  was  a  good  pope,  and  had  a  good 

forwyt, 

That  no  priorefle  were  prieft,  for  that  he  provided, 
Left  happelithei  had  had  nograce  to  hold  harlatri  in, 
for  they  are  tide  of  her  tonges,  and  mutt  al  fecretes 

tel. 

Among  monks  I  myght  be  and  mani  tyme  I  fhamenj 
For  they  ben  many  fcl  frekes  my  ferys  to  fpie, 
Both  prior  and  fubpryor  andoure/^/fr  abbas.  179 
And  if  I  tel  any  talcs,  they  taken  hem  togethers, 
And  do  me  faft  Fridayes  to  bred  and  to  water. 
I  am  chalenged  and  chycer.  in  chapter  houfe,  as  I  a 

chyld  were, 
A_nd  balafed  on  the  bare  arfe  and  no  brech  bctvven; 
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Therfore  have  I  no  lykinge  with  tho  leods  to  wonne. 
I  etc  there  unhende  fyftie,  and  feble  ale  drynke  ; 
Other  while,  whan  wine  cometh,  I  drinke  wine  at 

even, 

I  have  a  flux  of  a  foule  mouthc,  wel  five  dales  after. 
A\  the  wyckednes  that  I  wote  by  any  of  mi  brether, 
I  kouth  it  in  our  cloyftur,  that  al  our  covent  wot  it ! 
Now  repent  you,  quod  Repentaunce,  and  reheree 

you  never 
Council  that  thou  knoweft,  by  countenaunce  ne  by 

ryght  ; 

And  drynke  not  over  delicatelie  ne  to  depe  neyther, 
That  thie  wyl  becaufe  therof  to  wrath  myght  turne. 
E-fiofobrius,  he  fayde,  and  aiToyled  hym  after,  1 85 
And  bad  hym  wyl  to  wcpe  his  wykednes  to  amende. 
And  than  came  Covetis,  can  I  hym  not  defcrive, 
So  hungrelye  and  hollowe,  fo  fternly  hym  loked. 
He  was  bittil  browed,  and  babburlyppyd  alfo, 
Wyth  two  blered  eyen  as  a  blinde  hagge,         190 
And  as  a  lethern  purfe  lolled  hys  chekes, 
Wel  fyder  then  hys  chynne,  they  fhevered  for  olde, 
And  as  a  bound  man  of  his  bacon  his  berd  was  bi- 

drauled  ; 

V/ich  an  hood  on  his  hed,  and  a  loufye  hat  above, 
And  a  taany  taberde  of  twelve  wynter  age,       195 
Al  totorne  and  bawdie,  and  ful  of  lyce  crepinge ; 
But.yf  that  a  loufe  coude  have  lopen  the  better^ 
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She  had  not  walkt  on  that  vvelth,  fo  was  it  thred 

•  bare. 
I  have  ben  covetous,   quod  thys  katife,  I  beknow 

it  here, 

For  fomtyme  I  ferved  Symme  at  ftyle,  200 

And  was  hys  prentice  plight,  his  profyt  to  way, 
Fyrft  I  lerned  to  lie  a  leefe,  outher  twayne, 
Wyckedlye  to  weye  was  mi  fyrfl  lefibn. 
To  Wy  and  to  Wynchefter  I  wente  to  the  fayre, 
With   mani   maner  merchandife,  as  mi  mailer  me 

hight ;  205 

Ne  had  the   grace  of  gyle   igoo   amongcft   my 

chaffer, 
It  had  bene  unfolde  thys  feven  yere,  fo  me  god 

helpe. 
Than  drave  I  me  among  drapers,  my  donet  to 

lerne, 

To  drawe  the  lyfer  alonge  the  lenger  it  femed, 
Amonge  the  riche  rayes  1  rendred  a  lefTon,       210 
To  broche   them  with  a  packe-nedle,  and  plitte 

hem  togithers, 

And  put  hem  in  a  prefie  and  pynned  them  tlierin, 
Til  ten  yardes  or  twelve  had  tolled  oute  thirteen. 
My  wyfe  was  a  webfter,  and  wollen  cloth  made. 
She  fpake  to  Ipy  niters  to  fpynnen  it  out,  2  » 5 

And  che  pound  that  me  paied  be  paiied  a  quartern 

more 

Than  myne  ovvne  auncer,  who  fo  wayed  trueth. 
1  kjught  her  barely  malt:-,  fh<_-  brcxved  it  to  fell; 
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Penyale  and  puddyng  ale  (he  poured  togethers, 
For  laborars  and  lowe  folke,  that  lay  by  it  felfe. 
The  beft  ale  lay  in  my  boure,  or  els  in  my  cham- 

bre, 

And  vvhofo  bummed  thereof  bought  it  thereafter 
A  gallon  for  a  grote,  god  wote  no  lefle, 
And  yet  it  came  in  cupemele,  this  craft  (he  ufed. 
Roofe  the  regrater  was  her  ryght  name,  225 

She  hath  holden  «  hukkeftri '  al  hire  lyfe  tyme, 
And  I  fwere  now  fothelick  that  finne  wolde  I  let, 
And  never  wyckedly  wey,  ne  wicked  chaffre  ufe, 
But  wenden  to  Walfingham,  and  my  wyfe  Alis  j 
And  byd  the  roodc  of  Bromholme  bring  me  out  of 

dette.  230 

Repenteft  thou  ever,  quod  Repentaunce,  or  reftitu- 

cion  madell  ? 
Yes,  once  I  was  herberd,  quod  he,  with  a  hepe  of 

chapmen, 

I  rofe  whan  they  were  at  reft,  and  rifled  their  males. 
That  was  not  reftitucion,  quod  Repentaunce,  but 

robers  theft  ; 
Thou  hadeft  bena  better  worthy  be  hanged  ther- 

fore,  235 

Than  for  al  that  that  thou  hall  here  (hewed. 
I  toke  rifling  for  reltkution,  quod  he,  for  I  never 

red  boke  ; 
And  1  can  no  French  in  faith  but  of  the  fer  end  of 

Norfolk. 

V,  2s8.  liukkctth. 
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Ufed  thou  ever  ufarie>  quod  Repentaunce,  in  al  thy 

life  time  ? 

Nay,  fothly,  he  fayde,  fave  in  my  youthe,         240 
I  lerned  amonge  Lumbards  and  Jewes  a  leflbn, 
To  wey  pence  with  a  payes  and  pare  the  hevyeft, 
And  leve  it  for  love  of  the  croffe  to  ley  a  wed  and 

lefen  it, 

Such  dedes  I  dyd  wryte,  yf  he  his  daye  brake. 
I  have  mo  maners  by  reragis  than  throughe  mife- 

reatur  ct  commodat*  24  5 

I  have  lent  lords  and  ladies  mi  chaffer, 
And  bene  her  broker  after  and  bought  it  myfelfe, 
Efcheaunges  and  chevifauncis,  with  fuch  chaffer  I 

dele, 

And  lende  folke  that  leafe  wyll  a  lyp  at  everie  no- 
ble. 

And  with  Lumbards  letters  I  lad  golde  to  Rome, 
And  toke  it  by  tale  here  and  tolde  hem  there  leffe. 
Lendeth  thou  ever  lordis  for  love  of  her  meintein- 

aunce  ? 

Yea,  I  have  lent  lordes  that  loved  me  never  after, 
And  have  made  menie  a  knight  both  mercer  and 

draper, 
That  paied  not  for  his  prentifhode  one  paire  of 

glovis.  255 

Haft  thou  pitie  on  pore  men  that  muft  nedes  borowe? 
I  have  as  mich  pitie  on  the  pore  as  pedler  hath  of 

cats, 


48  EXTRACTS.       [LAKGELANDE, 

That  kilth   hem  if  he  can  hem  catch,  for  covet  of 

her  {kins. 
Art  thou  rnanlich  emong  thy  neibours  of  thi  mete 

and  drinke  ? 

I  am  holden,  quod  he,  as  hinde  as  is  hound  in  kitchin, 
Arnongeft  my  neibours  namely  fuch  a  name  I  have. 
God  kne  the  never,  quod  Repentaunce,  but  thou 

repent  the  rather, 

Grace  on  thys  ground  thie  good  '  welle'  to  byfet, 
Ne  thyne  heyres  after  that  have  joye  of  that  thou 

wine ft, 
Ne  thine  executors  we!  bifet  the  fylver  that  thou 

them  levcft,  265 

And  that   was  wonne  with  wronge  with  wicked 

men  be  difpendid. 
For  were  I  frier  of  the  houfe   ther  good  feith  and 

chariti  is, 
J  nold  cope  us  wyth  thy  cattel,  ne  cure  '  kyrke' 

amende, 
Ne  have  a  penye  to  mi  pertaunce,  fo  gcd  my  foul 

helpe,  270 

For  the  befl  boke  in  our  houfe,  bryght  golde  if  it 

were, 
And  I  wyft  wetterlye  thou  were  fuch  as  thou  tel- 

left. 

Scrvus  a  altcr'uis  cum  fcrcula  pinguia  querh^ 
Pane  tito potiui  vefccre  liber  cris. 

r.  26i.  kuf.      V.  266  wvll.       V.  2:1.  trike. 
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Thou  art  an  unkynde  creature,  I  can  the  not  aflbile, 
Tyl  them  make  reilitufion  and  rekenyng  with  them 

alj 

And  fyth  thatReafonrolleitin  the  regefter of heaven 
That  thou  haft  made  eche  man  good,  I  may  the 

not  afibyle. 

JV0 n  •  dimittiiur* pcccatum  n'jl  re/litualur  allatum. 
For  al  that  have  of  thy  good,  have  god  my  trouth, 
£  e  ne  holden  at  the  heygh  dome  to  help  the  to  reflitue. 
Whofo  leveth  not  this  be  foth,  loke  in  the  pfalter 

claufe, 
Jn  jMifcrere  met  dcus,  whether  I  mene  truthe. 

Eccc  (nun  vcriiatem  dilexlfti^  £sV. 
Shal  never  workcman  in  this  worlde  thrive  with 

that  thou  wincfh  285 

Cum  fanfto  fanttuf  era :  con.lru  me  that  in  Englyfh. 
Than  wax  the  fhrew  in  wanhop,  and  wold  hang  him 

felfe, 
Ne  had  Repentaunce  the  rather  reconforted  him  in 

this  maner : 
Have  merci  in  thy  minde,  and  with  thi  mouth 

befech  it ; 

j^or  gods  mercy  is  more  than  al  hys  other  workes, 
And  al  wikednes  m  the  world  that  man  mai  work 

or  think. 

F.  289.  befc!?. 
VOL.  III.  D 
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Is  no  more  to  the  mercie  of  god  than  in  the  fea  a 

glied. 
Omnii  iniqultas  quantum  ad  mtfcricordiam  del  cfi 

quafe feint  ilia,  in  media  marts. 
Therfore  have  thou  merci  in  mind,  and  merchandife 

leve  it.  29^ 

For  thou  haft  no  good  ground  to  get  therwith  waftell, 
But  if  it  were  wyth  thy  toung  or  elfe  with  thy  two 

hands. 
For  the  good  that  thou  haft  gotten  began  all  with 

falfhed, 
And  as  long  as  thou  livift  therwith  thou  paift  not 

but  borowft. 
And  if  thou  wyt  never  to  which  ne  to  vvhome  to 

reftore,  300 

Bere  it  to  the  byfliop,  and  byd  hym  of  hys  grace 
Bifet  it  hymfelfe  as  beft  is  for  thy  foulle. 
For  he  (hall  anfwere  for  the  at  the  heygh  dome, 
For  the  and  for  manie  moo  that  man  fliall  give  a 

reclcening, 

What  he  lerned  you  in  Lent,  leve  you  none  other, 
And  that  he  lent  you  of  oure  '  lordes  good'  to  let 

you  from  finne. 

Now  begynneth  Gloton  for  to  go  to  ftiryfte, 
And  carieth  him  to  the  kyrkward  hys  '  culpe'  t« 

{hew; 
And  Beton  the  brufter  bad  hym  god  morowe, 

y.  306.  lord  god.        V,  3«8.  coppc. 
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And  afked  of  hyrn  with  that,  whetherwarde-he 
wolde.  310 

To  holy  churche,  quod  '  (he,*  for  to  here  mafle, 
And  fythen  I  wOulde  he  fhreven  and  fyn  no  more. 
I  have  good  ale,  goffip,  quod  «  ihe,'  Gloton,  wold 

thou  aflay  ? 

Haft  thou  ought  in  thy  purfe  ?  any  hote  fpicc.s  ? 
I  have  pepper  and  piones,  quod  '  flic',  and  a  pound 
cfgarlyk,  315 

And  a  farthing  worth  of  fennel  fede  for  failing  dayes. 
Than  goeth  Gloton  in,  and  greate  otlies  after, 
*  Sys'  tiie  fouteres  fat  on  the  benche, 
Wat  the  warner  and  hys  wyfe  bothe, 
Tyme  the  tynker  andtweineof  hys  prentices,  320 
Hycke  the  hackeney-man,  and  Mu^he  the  '  pedler/ 
Claryfe  of  Ccckeslane,  and  the  clerke  of  the  church, 
Davie  the  diker,  and  a  dofen  other, 
Sir  Pierce  of  Pridy,  and  Pernell  of  Flaanders, 
A  ribibour,  a  ratoner,  a  rakier  of  chepc,  35; 

A  roper,  a  reding  king,  and  Rofe  the  diiheris, 
Codfray  of  Garlyke  hyve,  and  GryfHii  the  \ValtLe, 
And  upholders  an  kcape,  early  by  the  xnurrowe, 
Geven  Gloton  u/yth  glade  cheregood  ale  to  hanfelL 
Clement  the  cobler  caft  of  hys  cloke,  3  j  > 

And  at  the  newe  fay  re  he  nempned  it  to  fell. 

'"{'•  3*3-  3«S-  !'c-       V  3>8-  Sus.       ^.  3,t.  medler. 
y-3*3-  Da  we.     . 
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Hyckc  the  hackeney-man  hytte  hys  hode  after, 
And  bade  Bete  the  bocher  be  on  hys  fyde. 
There  were  chapmen  ichofe  thys  chaffer  to  prayfe  ; 
Whofo  hath  the  hood  ihould  have  amendes  of  the 
cloke.  3js 

Two  ryfen  up  in  rape,  and  rouned  togythers, 
And  prayfed  thefe  penyworthes  aparte  by  thera- 

felfe, 
They  could  not  by  their  confcience  accorden  in 

truthe, 

Tyll  Robyn  the  roper  arofe  by  the  fouth, 
And  named  him  for  an  umper  that  no  debate  nerev 
Hycke  the  hofteler  hadde  the  cloke, 
In  covenaunt  that  Clement  mould  the  cuppe  fyl, 
And  have  Hyckes  hodde  hoftler,  and  holden  him 

ferved, 

And  whofo  repented  ratheft  mould  aryfe  after, 
And  greten  iyr  Gloton  with  a  gallon  of  ale.     345 
There  were  laughyng,  and  lourynge,  and,  let  go 

the  cuppe, 

And  fytten  fotylevenfonge,  and  fong.cn  feme  whyle, 
Tyll  Glotton  had  ygolped  a  galon  and  a  gyle, 
His  guttes  begane  to  gothlen  as  two  gredy  fowes, 
He  pyfied  a  pottell  in  a  pater-noiler  whyle,        35.^ 
And  ble\v  his  round  rewet  at  his  rugge  bones  ende, 
That  al  that  harde  that  home  heldc  '  her'  nofe  after, 
And  wifned  it  had  benewypedwith  awyfpeof  firfes. 
He  might  neyther  itepe  nor  Hand  pr  he  a  ftaffifhad, 
And  than  gan  he  to  go,  lyke  a  gleweman*  bytch, 
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Sometyme  afyde,  and  fometyme  arere, 

As  whofo  layeth  lynes  for  to  latche  foules. 

And  whan  he  drough  [to]  the  dore  than  dimmed 

his  eyen, 
He  ftombled  on  the  threshold,  and  threwe  to  the 

earth. 

Clement  the  cooler  caught  hym  by  the  mvddle, 
For  to  lyfthym  alofce,  andlaiedhim  upon  his  knees, 
And  Gloton  was  a  great  churle  an.d  a  gryme  in  the 

lifting, 

And  kought  up  a  caudle  in  Clementes  lappe. 
There  is  none  fo  hongry  hounde  in  Herforte.Tiere 
Durlt  lap  of  tholevinges,  fo  unlovely  they  fmaught. 
With  al  the  wo  of  thys  world  his  wife  and  hys  wench. 
Bare  hym  home  to  hysbedde,  and  brought  him  therin. 
And  after  al  this  excefle  he  had  an  accidie, 
That  he  flopc  Saturday  and  Sonday,  til  funne  went 

to  reft, 

Than  wakedheofhyswynking,  and  wyped  hys  eyes. 
The  ftrlUvard  that  he  warped  was,  wher  is  the  bolle? 
His  wife  gan  edwitc  him  tho,  how  wickedly  he 

lived, 

Ar.d  Repentaunce  right  fo  rebuked  hym  that  tym?. 
As  with  words  and  workes  .thou  wrought  ylj  in 

thy  lyfe, 

the,  and  be  afhamed  th:rof,  and  (hew  it 

with  thi  mouth.  375 
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I  Gloton,  quod  the  grome,  gyltye  me  yelde, 
That  I  have  trefpaced  with  my  long,  I  cannot  tel 

howe  [oft], 
Sworne  gods  loule,  and  fo  god  me  helpe  and  the 

holidome, 

There  no  nede  was,  nyne  hundred  tymes;         380 
And   over  fe  me  at  my  foupe,  and  fometyme  at 

nones, 

That  I  Gloton  gyrte  up,  ere  I  had  gone  a  mile, 
And   I   fpilt  that  might  be  fpared,  and  fpent  oo 

fome  hung  rye ; 
Over  delicatly  on  fading  daies  dronken  and  eaten 

both, 
And  fat  fumtime  fo  long  there  that  I  flept  and  eate 

at  once.  385 

For  1  >ve  of  tales  in  taberns  to  drink  the  more  I 

dined, 
And  hied  to  the  mete  er  none  whan  fading  daiea 

were. 

This  fhoing  (hrift.,  quod  Repentaunce,  fhal  be  me- 
rit to  the. 

And  than  gan  Gloton  '  grete'  and  great  dole  to  make, 
For  hys  lewde  lyfe  that  he  lyvcd  had,  390 

And  vowed  to  fade  for  honger  and  for  thurfte  : 
Shal  never  fiihc  on  Friday  ditfien  in  my  vvombe, 
Tyl  Abdyncnce  myne  aunt  have  gyven  me  leve, 
And  yet  have  I  hated  her  al  my  lyfs  tyme. 
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Than  came  Sloth,  al  beflabered,  with  two  flymy 

eyne.  395 

I  muft  fit,  fayde  the  fegge,  or  els  I  muft  nedes  nap, 

I  maye  not  ftand,  ne  ftoupe,  ne  without  mi  ftole 

knele.  0 

Were  I  brought  abed,  but  if  my  talende  it  made, 
Should  no  ringing  do  me  ryfe  or  I  were  ripe  to  dine. 
He  began  Eenedicite  with  a  belke,  and  hys  breft 

krioked,  400 

.And  rafkled  and  rored  and  rutte  at  the  laft. 
What !   wake,  reuk,  quod  Repentaunce,  and  rape 

the  to  ilirift. 

If  I  faould  dye,  by  thys  daye,  me  lyft  not  to  loke. 
I  can  not  parfitly  mi  pater-noiler,  as  the  preift  it 

fingeth, 
But  I  can  ryms  of  Roben  Hode,  and  Randol  erl 

ofChefter,  405 

But  of  our  lorde  or  our  lady  I  lerne  nothyng  at  all. 
I  have  made  vowes  forty,  and  forgotten  them  on 

the  morowe. 

I  performed  never  penaunce  as  the  preift  me  hyght, 
Ne  right  forie  for  my  finnis  yet  was  I  never; 
And  if  I  byd  any  bades,  but  if  ^t  be  wrath,      410 
That  I  tel  with  my  tounge  is  two  mile  from  my 

herte. 

I  am  occupied  every  daye,  holy  daye  and  other, 
Wy  th  idle  tales  at  the  ale,  and  otherwhile  in  church, 

V .  399.  Sonld.        V.  4*5    Rand  o£. 
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Gods  payne  and  his  paffion,  full  fclde  thynke  I 
theron. 

I  vyfited  never  feblemen,  nefettred  folkein  'pyttes.* 

I  have  lever  here  an  harlotry,  or  a  Turners  game, 

Or  leafynges  to  laughe  at,  and  bilye  my  neigh- 
bours, 

Then  all  that  ever  Marke  made,  Mathi,  John  and 
Lucas. 

And  vigiles  and  faftynge  dayes,  al  thefe  let  I  pafie, 

A^nd  lye  in  bed  in  Lent,  and  my  lemman  in  myne 
armes,  4  20 

Tyl  mattens  and  mafic  be  done,  and  than  go  I  ta 
the  fryers, 

Come  I  to  lie  miffa  tjl  I  holde  me  ferved. 

I  am  not  fhryven  fometyme,  but  if  fickenes  it 
make, 

Not  twyfe  in  two  yere,  and  than,  up  gofle,  I  Ihrive 
mef 

I  have  ben  priefte  and  perfon  paflynge  thyrty  win- 
ter, 425 

Yet  can  I  nether  folfe,  ne  finge,  ne  (ayntes  lyves 
read; 

But  I  can  find  in  a,ficld  or  in  a  furlong  an  hare, 

Better  than  in  Beatus  v/r,  or  iu  Btati  t>mnes, 

Conftrue  one  clauic  well,  and  kenne  it  to  my  pari- 
(hers. 

J  can  holde  love-dayes»  and  here  a  revcs  reke-s 
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And  in  cannon,  or  in  decretals,  I  can  not  read  a 

lyne. 
If  I  begge  and  borowe  ought,  but  if  it  be  tay- 

led, 

I  forget  it  as  yerne,  '  and'  if  men  me  it  aflte 
gyxe  Jythes  or  feven,  I  forfake  it  vvyth  othes, 
And  tivas  tetre  I '  true  men'  ten  hundred  tymes.  43  5 
And  my  fervauntes  fomtymes  their  falary  is  be- 
hind, 
Ruth  is  to  here  the  rekning,  whan  we  fhal  make 

accounts : 
So  with  wicked  wil  and  with  wrath  mi  workemen  I 

pay. 

If  any  do  me  a  benihte,  or  helpe  me  at  nede, 
I  am  unkind  againft  his  curtefy,  and  can  not  un- 

derlhnd  it ;  44.0 

For  I  have  and  have  had  fome  deale  haukes  ma- 

ners, 
I  am  not  lured  with  love,  but  [if]  ought  be  under 

the  thDinbe. 
That  kindnes  that  mine  evenchriften  kyd  me  fer- 

ther 

Syxe  fythes,  I  Slouth  have  forgotten  it  fyth. 
In  fpence,  and  in  fparing  of  i'pence,  I  fpilt  many  a 

time,  4llS 

5-th  fieihe  and  fyfhe,  and  many  other  vitailes, 

f,  -133.  as.         /'.  435.  a  tn»e  wran» 
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Both  breade  and  ale,  butter,  mylke  and  chefe, 
For  flouthed  in  my  fervice,  tyll  it  myght  ferve  no 

man. 
I  ranne  aboute  in  youth,  and  gave  me  not  to  ler- 

ning, 
And  ever  fith  have  ben  [in]  beggery  for  my  foule 

flouth. 


INDUCTION 

TO 

THE    COMPLAYNT    OP     HENRTK     DUKE     OF 

BUCKINGHAM, 

IN 

"  THE    SECONDE   PARTE   Of   THE  MIRROU& 

FOR    MAGISTRATES.'* 
BY    THOMAS   SACKVILLE, 

E..RL  Of    DOkSlT.  * 

A  H  E  wrathfull  winter,  prochinge  on  apace, 
With  bluftring  biailes  had  al  ybared  the  trecn, 
Ani  olde  Saturao?,  with  iiis  froily  face, 
With  chilling  colde  had  pearit  the  tender  green, 
The  mantels  real  wherein  enwrapped  been  ij 

T  lie  gladfom  groves,  that  nowe  laye  overthrowen, 
The  tapets  torne,  and  every  tree  downe  blowea. 

*  Born  1536  ;  dytd  16.8  Ibt  "  Myrrour  f.r  magtf- 
trates"  h  a  colJtftitn  of  legends  from  tbt  i.ngliji>  chronic/ft 
vffucb  emln-nt  tr  nmatka&ie  cbiraSten  as  have  iome  to  » 
•  miftrablt  or  unfortunate  end.  in  (be  manner  and  by  ivay  of 
foniinuathnof  Boccace  ^Dc  cafu  principum:,  tabs  bad  been 
iranilated  by  Lydgate.  The  principal  tirritfrs  arr  William 
JtiU-uyn,  Grtrge  Ferrars,  Tko  Churchyard,  and  thh  tariff 
Diffit,  (then  "  Mayfar Sack-ville," J  Vsbi-  intended  bit"  In- 
t  a  general  preface  Ic  aferiri  of  bijioriti  frtm  tkt 
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The  fcyle  that  caril  fo  feemely  was  to  feen 

Was  all  defpoyled  of  her  beauties  hewe  ; 

And  foot  frelhe  flowers   (wherwith  the  fommers 

queen  10 

Had  clad  the  earth)    now  Boreas  blaftes  downe 

blewe : 

And  fmall  fowles,  flocking,  in  theyr  fong  did  re  we 
The  winters  wrath,  wherwith  eche  thing  defaftc 
In  woful  wife  bewayld  the  fommer  paft. 

Hawthorne  had  loft  his  motley  lyverye,  15 

The  naked  twigges  were  fhivering  all  for  colde  ; 
And  dropping  downe  the  teares  abundantly, 
Eche  thing  (me  thought)  with  weping  eye  me  tolde 
The  cruell  feafon,  bidding  me  withholde 
Myfelfe  within,  for  I  was  gotten  out  20 

Into  the  feldes,  whereas  I  walkte  about. 

duke  of  Buckingham  tack  to  the  Qonjueji,  to  be  perfefled  by 
him f elf  \  a  dfftgu  which  ivas  never  carried  into  execution. 
Tbejirjl  fart  sf  the  work  -Ufa s  fublijhed  in  1559,  the  fecond 
(alorg  •uiitbit)  in  1563.  The  author  was  created  lord 
Buckhitrji  in  1567,  and  earl  »f  Doifit  in  1604.  This  in- 
duclion  is  printed  by  Mr .  Caff  I  in  bit  *'  Piolujioni>"  a-fvb* 
tlcttlt*  frifffftd  to'le  "  cowfild  iviib  great  rate*  .  .and 
ejftr'd  .isj'pt-cim  -ni  of  ibt  integrity  that  Jbould  be  found  in 
tie  editions  of  worthy  ant  Aon".  The  reverfc  of  this,  hw- 
ever,  is  tbc  Ciife  :  tbe  editor  fexcf  fit,  perhaps,  in  a  Jingle  in- 
Jlaitte )  being  equally  licentious  and  concetti d;  and  indebttd 
(Litjly  to  bis  printers  merit  fir  preferi/ation  front  oblivion 
tr  contempt.  In  line  7  be  makes  the  edition  of  1563  read1 
every  bloom,  wAici)  if  the  pref,nt  editor  may  credit  bis  rjftt 
„•  tiue  of ' n-3  edjti'ju  v.>l-*i;»vtr. 
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When  loe  the  night  with  miiHe  mantels  fpred 

Gan  darke  the  daye,  and  dim  the  azure  fkyes ; 

And  Venus  in  her  mefiage  Hermes  fped 

To  bluddy  Mars,  to  wyl  him  not  to  ryfe,  25 

While  (he  her  fclfe  approcht  in  fp'eedy  wife  ; 

And  Virgo,  hiding  her  difdaineful  breft, 

With  Thetis  nowe  had  layd  her  downe  to  reft. 

*.•*•;.'* 

And  Phaeton  nowe  neare  reaching  to  his  race, 
With  glittering  beames,  gold  ftreamynge  where 
they   bent,  39 

Was  preft  to  enter  in  his  retting  place  ; 
Erythius  that  in  the  cart  fyrfte  went 
Had  even  nowe  atlaynde  his  jourfieyes  (lent, 
And  faft  declining  hid  away  his  head, 
While  Titan  couched  him  in  his  purple  bed.      35 

And  pale  Cinthea  with  her  borowed  light 
Beginning  to  fupply  her  brothers  place, 
Was  paft  the  noonefteede  fyxe  degrees  in  fight, 
When  fparklyng  ftarres  amyd  the  heavens  face 
With  twinkling  lighf  fhoen  on  the  earth  apace,  4* 
That  whyle  they  brought  about' the  nightes  chare* 
The  dark«  had  dimmed  the  daye  ear  I  was  ware; 

And  forowing  I  to  fee  the  fommer  flowers, 

The  lively  greene,  the  luily  leas  forlorne, 

The  fturdy  trees  fo  fhattered  with  the  (bowers,  4.5 

The  fieldes  fo  fade  that  flooriftit  fo  b'efcrne, 

It  tanght  roe  wcl  all  earthly  thlnges  be  bcrne 
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To  dye  the  death,  for  nought  long  time  may  laft ; 
The  fommers  beauty  yeeldes  to  winters  blaft. 

Then  looking  upward  to  the  heavens  leames,      50 
With  nightes  flarres  thicke  powdred  every  where, 
Which  erft  fo  gliitened  with  the  golden  ftreames 
That  chearefull  Phebus  fpred  downe  from  his  fphere, 
Beholding  darke  oppreffing  day  fo  neare, 
The  fodayne  fight  reduced  to  my  minde  55 

Ths  fundry  chaunges  that  in  earth  we  fynde. 

That  mufing  on  this  worldly  wealth  in  thought, 
Which  comes  and  goes  more  falter  than  we  fee 
Th   flickering  flame  that  with  the  fycr  is  wrought, 
My  bufic-  minde  preferred  unto  me  60 

Such  falle  of  pie4*S  as  in  this  realme  had  be, 
That  ofte  I  wiftu  fome  would  their  woes  defcryve> 
To  warne  the  reft  whom  fortune  left  alive. 

And  ftrayt,  forth  ftalking  with  redoubled  pace, 
For  that  I  fawe  the  night  drewe  on  fo  faft,     •    65 
In  blacke  ail  clad  there  fell  before  my  face 
A  piteous  wight,  whom  woe  had  al  for.valle, 
Furth  from  her  iyen  the  criitall  teares  ouibraft. 
And  fyghing  fore  her  handes  me  wrong  and  folder 
Tare  all  her  heare,  that  ruth  was  to  beholdc.       70 

Her  body  fmall,  forwithered  and  forefpent, 
As  is  the  ilalke  that  fommers  drought  opprell, 
*Her  wealked  face  with  woful  teares  bcfprent, 
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H'er  colour  pale,  and  (as  it  feemd  her  bcft) 
In  woe  and  playnt  repofed  was  her  reft  ;  7> 

And  as  the  ftone  that  droppes  of  water  weares, 
So  dented  were  her  cheekes  with  fall  of  teare?. 

Her  iyes  fWolten  with  flowing  ftreamss  aflote, 
Wherewith  her  lookes  throwen  up  full  piteouslye, 
Her  forceles  handes  together  ofte  Ihe  fmote,       80 
With  -dolefull  ihrikes,  that  eckoed  in  the  flcjre : 
Whofe  playnt  fuch  fighes  dyd  ftrayt  accompany. 
That  in  my  doome   was  never  man  did  fee- 
A  wight  but  halfe  fo  woe  begon  as  {he. 

I  ftoode  agaft  beholding  all  her  plight,  85 

Tweene  dread  and  dolour  fo  diftreynd  in  hart, 
That,  while  my  hearcs  upftarted  with  the  fight, 
The  teares  out  ftreamde  for  forowe  of  her  fmart : 
But  when  I  fawe  no  ende  that  could  aparte 
The  deadly  dewle,  which  (he  fo  fore  dyd  make,  90 
With  dolefull  voice  then  thus  to  her  I  fpake. 

Unwrap  thy  woes,  wUat  ever  wight  thou  be, 
And  ftint  betime  to  fpii!  thy  felfe  wyth  playnt, 
Tell  what  thou  art,  and  whence,  for  well  I  fee 
Thou  canft  not  dure  wyth  forowe  thus  attaynt.  9; 
And  with  that  worde  of  forrowe  all  forfaynt 
She  looked  up,  and  prollrate  as  flie  laye 
With  piteous  found  loe  thus  fhe  gan  to  faye. 
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Alas !   I  wretche  whom  thus  thou  feed  diftreyned 
With  wafting  woes  that  never  {hall  aflake,        106 
Sorrovve  I  am,  in  endeles  torments  payned, 
Among  the  furies  in  the  infernal!  lake  ; 
While  Pluto  god  of  He!,  fo  griefly  blacke, 
Doth  holde  his  throne,  and  Letheus  deadly  tafte 
Doth  ricve  rembraunce  of  eche  thyng  forepaft.  105 

Whence  come  I  am,  the  dreary  deftinia 

And  luckeles  lot  for  to  bemone  of  thofe 

Whom  Fortune  in  this  maze  of  miferis, 

Of  wrefthed  chaunce  moil:  vvofull  myrrours  chofe  ; 

That,  when  then  fecft  how  lightly  they  did  lofe  1 10 

Theyr  pompe,  theyr  power,  and  that  they  thought 

moft  fure, 
Thou  mayeft  foone  decme  no  earthly  joye  may  dare. 

Whofe  rufull  voice  no  fooner  had  out  brnydd 
Thofe  wofull  worde.3  wherewith  Ihe  forrowed  fo, 
Hut  out  alas  !   (he  fliryght,  and  never  flayed,     115 
FA\  downe,  and  all  to  daiht  hcrfelfe  for  woe  : 
The  colde  pale  dread  my  lyms  gan  overgo  ; 
And  I  fo  forrovved  at  her  fonowes  eft, 
That  what  with  griefe  and  feare  my  wittes  were 
reft. 

I  flrecht  my  felfe,  and  ftrayt  my  hart  revives,  lio 
That  dread  and  dolour  erft  did  fo  anpale  ; 
JLyke  him  that  with  the  fervent  fever  ilryves, 
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When  Sickenes  feekes  his  caftell  Health  to  flcale  ; 
With  gathered  fprites  fo  forft  I  fear  to  avale  : 
And,  rearing  her,  with  anguifhe  all  fordone,       12  j 
My  fpirits  rcturnd,  and  then  I  thus  begonne. 

0  Sorrowe,  alas !  fith  Sorrowe  is  thy  name, 
And  that  to  thee  this  drere  doth  well  pertayne* 
In  vayne  it  were  to  feeke  to  ceas  the  fame  ; 

But  as  a  man  hymfelfe  with  forrowe  flayne,       130 
So  I,  alas  !  do  comfort  thee  in  payne, 
That  here  in  forrowe  art  forfonke  fo  dcpe 
That  at  thy  fight  I  can  but  figh  and  wepe. 

1  had  no  fooner  fpoken  of  a  {tike, 

But  that  the  ilorme  fo  rumbled  in  her  breft       135 

As  Eolus  could  never  roare  the  like  ; 

And  fiiowers  downe  rained  from  her  eyen  fo  fall, 

"That  all  bedreynt  the  place  ;  till  at  the  laft, 

Well  eafed  they  the  dolour  of  her  minde, 

As  rage  of  rayne  doth  fwage  the  ftormy  wynde. 


For  furth  (he  paced  in  her  fearfull  tale : 

Cum,  cum  (quod  me)  and  fee  what  I  (hall  fhewe  i 

Cum,  hcare  the  playning  and  the  bytter  bale 

Of  worthy  men  by  Fortune  overthrowe, 

Cum  thou,  and  fee  them  rewing  al  in  rowe  :     14$ 

'    VOL.  Ill,  E 
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They  were  but  fhades,  that  erft  in  minde  thou  rolde; 
Cum,  cum  with  me,  thine  eyes  mall  them  behold* 


I  fhal  the  guyde  firft  to  the  Briefly  lake, 
A;id  thence  unto  the  blisfull  place  of  reft, 
Where  thou  malt   fee  and  heare  the  playnt  thef 
make  150' 

That  whilom  here  bare  fwlnge  among  the  beft. 
This  fhalt  thou  fee,  but  great  is  the  unreft 
That  thou  mud  byde  before  thou  canft  attayne 
Unto  the  dreadfull  place  where  thefe  remaync. 

And  with  thefe  wurdes  as  I  uprayfed  flood,       15,5 
And  gan  to  folowe  her  that  ftrayght  furth  paced, 
Eare  I  was  ware,  into  a  defert  wood 
We  nowe  were  cum,  where,  hand  in  hand  im-> 

b  raced, 

She  led  the  way,  and  through  the  thicke  fo  traced, 
As,  but  I  had  bene  guyded  by  her  might,  160 
It  was  no  waye  for  any  mortall  wight. 

But,  loe,  while  thus  amid  the  defert  darke 
We  p^fied  on  with  fteppes  and  pace  unmete, 
A  rumbling  roar,  confufde  with  howle  and  barke 
Of  dogs,  ftioke  all  the  ground  under  our  feete,-  i6> 
And  ftroke  the  din  within  our  enrcs  fo  deepe, 
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As  haTfe  diftraught  unto  the  ground  I  fell* 
Befought  retourne,  and  not  to  vifite  helL 

But  (he  forthwith  uplifting  me  apace 
Removed  my  dread,  and  with  a  ftedfaft  minde  173 
Btld  me  come  on,  for  here  was  now  the  place, 
The  place  where  we  our  travayle  ende  fliould  finde. 
Wherewith  I  arofe,  and  to  the  place  aflynde 
Aftoynde  I  ftalke,  when  ftrayt  we  approched  nere 
The  dredfull  place,  that  ybu  wil  dread  to  here,    17$ 

An  hydeous  hole  al  vafte,  withouten  fhape, 

Of  endles  depthj  orewhelmde  with  ragged  ftonei 

Wyth  ougly  mouth,  and  grifly  jawes  doth  gape, 

.And  to  our  fight  confounds  it  felfe  in  one. 

Here  entred  we,  and  yeding  forth,  anone  1 80 

An  horrible  lothly  lake  we  might  difcerne, 

As  blacke  as  pitche,  that  cleped  is  Averne. 

A  deadly  gulfe  where  nought  but  rubbiflie  growes, 
With  fowie  blacke  fwelth  in  thickned  lumpes  that 

lyes, 

Which  up  in  the  ayer  fuch  {linking  vapors  throwes 
That  over  there  may  flye  no  fowle  but  dyes, 
Choakt  with  the  peftilent  favours  that  aryfe. 
Hither  we  cum,  whence  forth  we  ftyll  dyd  pace, 
In  dreadful  feare  amid  the  dreadfull  place. 
E  2 
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And  firft  within  the  portche  and  jawes  of  Hell    190 
Sate  diepe  Remorfe  of  confcience,  al  befprent 
With  teares ;  and  to  her  felfe  oft  would  fhe  tell 
Her  wretchednes,  and  curfmg  never  ftent  • 

To  fob  and  figh  ;  but  ever  thus  lament 
With  thoughtful  care,  as  fhe  that  all  in  vayne    I  ojj' 
Would  weare  and  wafte  continually  in  payne. 

Her  iyes  unftedfaft,  rolling  here  and  there, 
Whurld  on  eche  place,    as  place  that   vengeauny 

brought, 

So  was  her  minde  continually  in  feare, 
Tofled  and  tormented  with  the  tedious  thought  20O 
Of  thofe  detefted  crymes  which  fhe  had  wrought : 
Wyth  dreadful  cheare  and  lookes  throwen  to  the 

fkye, 
Wyfhhig  for  death,  and  yet  fhe  could  not  dye, 

Next  {awe  we  Dread,  al  tremblyng  how  he  fhooke, 
With  foote  uncertayne  profered  here  and  there ; 
Benumde  of  fpeache,  and,  with  a-gaftly  looke,- 
Searcht  every  place,  al  pale  and  dead  for  feare,- 
His  cap  borne  up  with  flaring  of  his  heare, 
Stoynde  and  amazde  at  his  owne  fhade  for  dreed, 
And  fearing  greater  daungers  than  was  nede.    2 1  o 

And  next  within  the  entry  of  this  lake 

(Sate  fell  Revenge,  gnafhing  her  teeth  for  yr<> 
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Deviling  meancs  howe  fhe  may  vengeaunce  take, 
Never  in  reit  tyll  (he  have  her  defire ; 
But  frets  within  fo  fai  forth  with  the  fyer  215 

Of  wreaking  flames,  that  no-.ve  determines  fhe 
To  dye  by  death,  or  vengde  by  death  to  be. 

When  fell  Revenge  with  bloudy  foule  pretence, 
Had  (bowed  her  felfe  as  next  in  order  fet, 
With  trembling  limmes  we  foftly  parted  thence, 
Tyll  in  our  iyes  another  fight  we  met : 
When  fro  my  hart  a  figh  forthwith  I  fet, 
Re  wing,  alas  !  upon  the  woiull  plight. 
Of  Miferie,  that  next  appercd  in  fight. 

His  face  was  leane,  and  fumdeale  pyned  away,  225 
And  eke  his  handes  confumed  to  :he  bone  j 
But  what  his  body  wa*  I  can  not  fay, 
For  on  his  carkas  rayment  had  he  none, 
Save  cloutes  and  patches  pieced  one  by  one. 
With  ftaffe  in  hand,  and  fkrip  on  fhoulders  call, 
His  chiefe  defence  agaynft  the  winters  blaft. 

His  foode,  for  moft,  was  wylde  fruytes  of  the  tree, 
Unles  fumtime  fum  crummes  fell  to  his  (hare ; 
Which  in  his  wallet  long,  god  wote,  kept  he, 
As  on  the  which  full  dayntlye  woulde  he  fare.  235 
His  drinke  the  running  ftreame,  his  cup  the  bare 
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Of  his  palme  clofed,  his  bed  the  hard  colde  grounde : 
To  this  poore  life  was  Miferie  ybound. 

Whofe  wretched  ftate  when  we  had  well  behelde, 
With  tender  ruth  on  him  and  on  his  feres,        240 
In  thoughtfull  cares,  furth  then  our  pace  we  helde, 
And  by  and  by  an  « other'  Ihape  apperes 
Of  greedy  Care,  flil  brufhing  up  the  breres, 
His  knuckles  knobd,  his  fleftie  deepe  dented  in, 
With  tawed  handes,  and  hard  ytanned  fkyn.      245 

The  morrowe  graye  no  fooner  hath  begunne 
To  fpreade  his  light  even  peping  in  our  iyes, 
When  he  is  up  and  to  his  worke  yrunne ; 
But  let  the  nightes  blacke  miftye  mantels  rife, 
And  with  fowle  darke  never  fo  much  difguyfe   250 
The  fayre  bright  day,  yet  ceaffeth  he  no  whyle, 
But  hath  his  candels  to  prolong  his  toyie. 

By-  him  lay  heavy  Slepe,  the  cofin  of  Death, 

Flat  on  the  ground,  and  flil  as  any  ftone, 

A  very  corps,  fave  yelding  forth  a  breath.         2^5 

Small  kepe  tooke  he  whom  Fortune  frowned  on  ; 

Or  whom  (he  lifted  up  into  the  trone 

Of  high  renowne,  but  as  a  living  death, 

Bo  dead  alyve>  of.lyef  he  drewe  the  breath. 

V.  242.  ohtcr. 
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The  bodyes  reft,  the  quyete  of  the  hart,  260 

The  travayles  eafe,  the  fcill  nightes  feer  was  he  ; 
And  of  our  life  in  earth  the  better  parte, 
R.ever  of  fight,  and  yet  in  whom  we  fee 
Thinges  oft  that  tide,  and  ofte  that  never  bee  : 
Without  refpeft  efteming  equally  265 

Crefus  pompe,  and  Irus  povertie, 


And  next  in  order  fad  olde  Age  we  found, 
His  beard  al  hoare,  his  iyes  hollow  and  blynde, 
Wjth  drouping  chere  ftill  poring  on  the  ground, 
As  on  the  place  where  nature  him  aflinde        270 
To  reft,  when  that  the  fillers  had  untwynde 
His  vitall  threde,  and  ended  with  theyr  knyfe 
The  fleeting  courfe  of  faft  declining  life. 

There  heard  we  him  with  broken  and  hollow  playnt 
Re  we  with  himfelfe  his  ende  approching  faft,  275 
And  all  for  nought  his  wretched  minde  torment, 
\Vith  fwete  remembraunce  of  his  pleafures  paft, 
And  frefhe  delites  of  lufty  youth  forwafte  ; 
Recounting  which  how  would  he  fob  and  fhrike, 
And  to  be  yong  againe  of  Jove  befeke  !  280 

But,  and  the  cruell  fates  fo  fixed  he 
That  time  forepaft  can  not  retourne  agayne, 
This  one  requeft  of  Jove  yet  prayed  he, 
£4 
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That  in  fuch  withered  plight,  and  wretched  pains 
As  elde  (accompanied  with  his  lothfom  traync-) 
Had  brought  on  him,  all  were  it  woe  and  griefe* 
lie  myght  a  while  yet  linger  forth  his  lief» 

And  not  fo  foone  defcend  into  the  pit 

Where  Death,  when  he  the  mortall  corps  hath  flayne. 

With  retcheles  hande  in  grave  doth  cover  it,    290 

Thereafter  never  to  enjoye  agayne 

The  gladfome  light,  but  in  the  ground  ylayne, 

In  depth  of  darkenes  wafte  and  weare  to  nought, 

As  he  had  never  into  the  world  been  brought. 

But  who  had  feene  him  fobbing,  howe  he  itcode, 
Unto  him  felfe  and  howe  he  would  bemone 
His  youth  forepart,  as  though  it  wrought  hytn  good 
To  talke  of  youth,  al  wer  his  youth  foregone, 
He  would  have  mufed,  and  mervayld  much  whereon 
This  wretched  Age  mould  lyfe  defyre  fo  fayne, 
And  knowes  ful  wel  life  doth  but  length  his  payne. 

Crookebackt  he  was,  toothfhaken,  and  blere  iycd,- 
Went  on  three  feete,  and  fometime  crept  on  fower, 
With  olde  lame  bones,  that  ratled  by  his  fyde, 
His  fkalpe  all  pilde,  and  he  with  eldc  forlore,  305 
His  withered  hit  ftil  knocking  at  Deathes  dore, 
Tumbling  and  driveling  as  he  drawes  his  breth, 
For  briefe,  the  ihapc  and  mcflengcr  of  Death. 
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And  faft  by  hinft  pale  Maladie  was  plaflr, 

Sore  ficke  in  bed,  her  colour  al  forgone,  310 

Bereft  of  fiomake,  favor,  and  of  taile, 

Ne  could  ihe  brooke  no  meat  but  brothes  alone  ; 

Her  breath  corrupt,  her  kepers  every  one 

Abhorring  her,  her  Ikkenes  paft  recure, 

Detailing  phifickc,  and  all  phifickes  cure.        jij 

J3ut,  oh,  the  doleful  fight  that  then  we  fee  I 

We  turnde  our  looLe,  and  on  the  other  fide 

A  griesly  thapc  of  Famine  mought  we  fee, 

With  greedy  lockes,  and  gaping  mouth  that  cryed, 

And  roard  for  meat,  as  (he  mould  there  have  dyed  j 

Her  body  thin,  and  bare  as  any  bone, 

Whcrto  was  lef:  nought  but  the  cafe  alone. 

And  that,  alas !  was  knawen  on  every  where 
All  full  of  holes,  that  I  ne  mought  refrayne 
from  tea  res,  to  fe  how  fhe  her  armes  could  teare, 
And  with  her  teeth  gnafhe  on  the  bones  in  vayne  : 
When  all  for  nought  fhe  fayne  would  fo  fuftayne 
Her  flarven  corp$,  that  rather  fcemde  a  (hade, 
Th?n  any  fubitaur.ce  of  a  creature  made. 

Great  was  her  force  whom  ftone  wall  could  not  flay, 
Her  tearyng  nayles  fnatching  at  all  fhe  fawe  : 
With  gapin'g  jawes  that  by  no  meanes  ymay 
^e  f^tisfycd  from  hunger  of  her  mawc, 
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But  eates  herfelfe  as  fhe  that  hath  no  lawe  : 
Gnawyng,  alas !  her  carkas  all  in  vayne,          335 
Where  you  may  couut  eche  finow,  bone,  and  vayne. 

On  her  while  we  thus  firmely  fixt  our  iyes, 
That  bled  for  ruth  of  fuch  a  drery  fight, 
Loe  fodaynelye  fhe  fhryght  in  fo  huge  wyfe, 
As  made  hell-gates  to  (hyver  with  the  myght :  340 
Wherewith  a  darte  we  fawe  howe  it  did  lyght 
Ryght  on  her  brelt,  and  therewithal  pale  Death. 
Enthrylling  it  to  reve  her  of  her  breath. 

And  by  and  by  a  dum  dead  corps  we  fawe, 
Heavy  and  colde,  the  faape  of  Death  aryght,  345 
That  dauntes  all  earthly  creatures  to  his  lawe ; 
Agaynft  whofe  force  in  vayne  it  is  to  fyght ; 
Ne  piers,  ne  princes,  nor  no  mortall  wyght, 
'  Ne'  townes,  ne  realmes,  cities,  ne  ftrongelt  tower, 
But  al  perforce  muft  yeeld  unto  his  power.        350 

His  dart  anon  out  of  the  corps  he  tooke, 

And  in  his  hand  (a  dreadfull  figh^to  fee) 

With  great  tryumphe  eftfones  the  fame  he  fliooke, 

That  moil  of  all  my  feares  affrayed  me  : 

His  bodie  dight  with  nought  but  bones,  perdye, 

The  naked  fliape  of  man  there  fawe  I  playne, 

All  fave  the  flefhe,  the  iynowe,  and  the  vayne* 

P.  349-  XP» 
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Laftly  ftoode  Warre  in  glitteryng  armes  yclad, 
With  -vifage  grym,  fterne  lookes,  and  blackely 

hewed. 

In  his  right  hand  a  naked  fworde  he  had,         36$ 
That  to  the  hiltes  was  al  with  blud  embrewed  ; 
And  in  his  left  (that  kingcs  and  kingdomes  revved) 
Famine  and  fyer  he  held,  and  therewythall 
He  razed  townes,  and  threwe  downe  towers  and  all,. 

Cities  he  fakt,  and  realmes  that  whilom  flowred 
In  honor,  glory,  and  rule  above  the  beft, 
He  overwht-lmde,  and  all  theyr  fame  devowred, 
ConAunedj  deilroycd,  wafted,  and  never  ceaft, 
Tyil  he  theyr  wealth,  theyr  name,  and  all  oppreft. 
His  face  fo.  hewed  with  woundes,  and  by  his  fijde 
There  hunge  his  targe  with  games  depe  and  wyde. 

In  mids  of  which,  depayntcd  there  we  fouade 

Deadly  Debate,  al  ful  of  fnaky  heare, 

That  with  a  blouddy  fillet  was  ybound, 

Oatbrething  nought  but  difcord  everywhere.    375 

And  round  about  were  portrayd  here  and  there 

The  hugia  hoftes,  Darius  and  his  ppwer, 

His  kynges,  prynces,  his  pieres,  and  al  his  fio;ver« 

Whom  great  Maccdo  vanquiiht  there  in  fight, 
With  diepe  flaughter,  difpoylyng  all  his  pryde, 
Pparlhliroughhis  realmes,  and  daunted  all  his  might, 
puke  Hamiiball  beheld  I 
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In  Cannas  fieU,  vi&or  howe  he  did  ride  j 

And  woful  Romaynes  that  in  vayne  withftoode  ; 

And  confull  Paulus,  covered  all  in  blood.          385 

***** 

Xerxes  the  Percian  kyng  yet  fawe  I  there, 
With  his  huge  hoft  that  dranke  the  rivers  drye, 
Difmounted  hilles,  and  made  the  vales  uprere. 
His  hofte  and  all  yet  fawe  I  flayne  perdye. 
'Thebes  I  fawe  all  razd  howe  it  dyd  lye  390 

In  heapes  of  ftones,  and  Tyrus  put  to  fpoyle, 
"With  walles  and  towers  flat  evened  with  the  foyle. 

But  Troy,  alas !   (me  thought)  above  them  all, 
It  made  myne  iyes  in  very  teares  confume ; 
When  I  beheld  the  wofull  wcrd  befall,  30,^ 

That  by  the  wrathfull  wyl  of  gods  was  come  ; 
And  Joves  unmooved  fentence  and  foredoomc 
On  Priam  kyng,  and  on  his  towne  fo  bent : 
I  cculd  not  lyn,  but  I  muft  there  lament. 

And  that  the  more  fith  deflinie  was  fo  fierne     4*0 
As  force  '  perforce,'  there  myght  no  force  avayle, 
But  (he  mult  fall  :  and  by  her  fall  we  learne, 
That  cities,  towres,  wealth,  world,  and  al  fhall 

quayle  : 

Norrumhoode,  might,  nor  nothing  mought  preva)  le, 
Al  were  there  preft  ful  many  a  prynce  and  piere, 
A.nd  many  a  knight  that  folde  his  death,  full  deerc,, 
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Not  wurthy  He&or,  wurthyeft  of  them  all, 

Her  hope,  her  joye,  his  force  is  nowe  for  nought. 

0  Troy,  Troy,  [Troy,  j  there  is  no  boote  but  bale* 
The  hugie  horfe  within  thy  walles  is  brought:  410 
Thy  turrets  fall,  thy  knightes,  that  whilom  fought 
In  armes  amyd  the  fyeld,  are  flayne  in  bed, 

Thy  gods  defylde,  and  all  thy  honour  dead. 

The  flames  upfpring,  and  cruelly  they  crepe 
From  wall  to  roofe,  til  all  to  cindres  wafte  ;      415 
Some  fyer  the  houfes  where  the  wretches  flepe, 
Sum  rufhe  in  here,  fum  run  in  there  as  faft ; 
In  every  where  or  fworde  or  fyer  they  tafte  : 
The  walles  are  torne,  the  towers  whurld  to  the 

ground, 

There  is  no  mifchiefe  but  may  there  be  found.  42* 
*  *  *  •  » 

But  howe  can  I  defcryve  the  doleful  fight 
That  in  the  fhylde  fo  livelike  fayer  did  fhyne  ? 
Sith  in  this  world,  I  thinke,  was  never  wyght 
Could  have  fe:  furth  the  halfe,  not  halfe  fo  fyne* 

1  can  no  more  but  tell  howe  there  is  feene        42-5 
Fayer  Ilium  fal  in  burning  redgledes  downe, 
And  from  the  foyle  great  Troy,  Neptunus  towne. 

Hcrefrom  when  fcarce  I  could  mine  iyes  with- 

drawe, 
That  fylde  with  teares  as  doeth  the  fpryngyng  well* 
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We  paffed  on  fo  far  furth  tyl  we  fawe  430 

Rude  Acheron,  a  lokhfome  lake  to  tell, 

That  boyles  and  bubs  up'  fivelth  as  blacke  as  hell ; 

Where  grisly  Charon  at  theyr  fixed  tide 

Stil  ferreies  ghoftes  unto  the  firder  Me. 

The  aged  god  no  fooner  Sorovve  fpyed,  43$ 

But  halting  ftrayt  unto  the  banke  apace, 

With  hollow  call  unto  the  rout  he  crycd, 

To  fwarve  apart,  ar.d  geve  the  goddefie  place  : 

Strayt  it  was  done,  when  to  the  ihoar  we  pace, 

Where  hand  in  hand  as  we  then  linked  fait,      446 

Within  the  boate  we  are  together  plafle. 

And  furth  we  launch,  ful  fraughted  to  the  brinke, 
Whan  with  the  unwonted  weight,  the  ruftye  keele 
Began  to  cracke  as  if  the'  fame  Ihould  finke. 
We  hoyfe  up  malt  and  layle,  that  in  a  whyle 
We  fct  the  (hore,  where  Icarcely  we  had  while  445 
For  to  arryve,  but  that  we  heard  anone 
A  thre  found  barke  confounded  al  in  one. 

We  had  not  long  furth  paft,  but  that  we  fdwe, 
Bfccke  Cerberus,  the  hydeous  hound  of  hell,    4  56 
With  briltles  reard,  and  with  a  thre  mouthed  jawe, 
Foredinning  the  ayer  with  his  horrible  yel. 
Oute  of  the  diepo  darks  cave  where  he  dyd  dwell* 
The  goddefle  ftrayt  he  kitewe,  and  by  and  by 
He  pealk  aud  couched,  \vhih  that  we  pafied  by. 
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Thence  cum  we  to  the  horrour  and  the  hel, 

The  large  great  kyngdomes,  and  the  dreadful  raygnc 

Of  Pluto  in  his  trone  where  he  dyd  dwell, 

The  wyde  wafte  places,  and  the  hugye  playne :  460 

The  waylinges,  fhrykes,  and  fundry  fortes  of  payn6, 

The  fyghes,  the  fobbes,  the  diepe  and  deadly  groane, 

Earth,  ayer,  and  all  refounding  playnt  and  moane. 

Here  pewled  the  babes,  and  here  the  maydes  unwed 
With  folded  handes  theyr  fory  chaunce  bewayled  : 
Here  wept  the  gyltles  flayne,  and  lovers  dead,  465 
That  flewe  them  felvcs  when  nothyng  els  avayled; 
A  thoufand  fortes  of  forrowes  here  that  wayled 
With  fighes  and  teares,  fobs,  mrykes,  and  all  yferc, 
That  (oh  alas !)  it  was  a  hel  to  heare. 

We  flayed  us  ftray't,  and  wyth  a  rufull  feare,     47* 
Beheld  this  heavy  fight,  while  from  mine  eyes 
The  vapored  teares  dovvnftilled  here  and  there, 
And  Sorowe  eke,  in  far  more  woful  wyfe, 
Tooke  on  with  playnt,  up  heaving  to  the  flcyes 
Her  wretched  handes,  that  with  her  crye  the  rout 
Gan  all  in  heapes  to  fwarme  us  round  about. 

Loe  here  (quod  Sorowe)  prynces  of  renowr.e, 
That  whilom  fat  on  top  of  Fortunes  wheele, 
Nowe  layed  ful  lowe,  like  wretches  \\hurleddowne, 
Even  with  one  frowne,  that  ftayed  but  with  a  fmyle.- 
And  nowe  behold  the  thing  that  thou  erewhile 
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Saw  only  in  thought,  and  what  thou  now  (halt  heard 
Hecompt  the  fame  to  kefar,  king,  and  pier. 

.Then  firft  came  Henry  duke  of  Buckingham, 
His  cloke  of  blacke  al  pilde  and  quite  fonvorne, 
Wringing  his  handes,  and  Fortune  ofte  doth  blame* 
Which  of  a  duke  hath  made  him  nowc  her  fkornc ; 
With  gaftly  lookes,  as  one  in  maner  lorne, 
Oft  fpred  his  armes,  ftretcht  handes  he  joynes  as  faft, 
With  ruful  chere,  and  vapored  eyes  upcaft.       490 

His  cloke  he  rent,  his  manly  breaft  he  beat, 

His  heare  al  torne  about  the  place  it  laye ; 

My  hart  fo  moke  to  fee  his  griefe  fo  great, 

As  felingly  me  thought  it  dropt  awaye  : 

His  iyes  they  whurled  about  withouten  ftaye,     495 

With  ftormy  fyghes  the  place  dyd  fo  complaynej 

As  if  his  hart  at  eche  had  burft  in  twayne. 

Thryfe  he  began  to  tell  his  doleful  tale, 
And  thrife  the  fighes  did  fwalowe  up  his  voycf, 
At  eche  of  which  he  ftiryked  fo  wythal  50* 

As  though  the  heavens  rived  with  the  noyfe ; 
Tyll,  at  the  laft,  recovering  his  voyce, 
Supping  the  teares  that  all  his  bred  beraynde, 
Ou  cruel  Fortune,  weping,  thus  he  playnd*. 
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Cuyon  it  oflmmtdtji  Mertbt 

led  into  loofe  dtfyre, 
Fight  iiuith  Cymocblcs,  whiles  his  tit- 

tber  burnet  In  furious f re. 

A.  HARDER  leflbn>  to  learne  continence 
Jn  joyous  pleafure,  then  in  grievous  pained 
For  f>veetnefie  doth  allure  die  weaker  fence 
So  ftrongly,  that  uneathes  it  can  refraine 

*  See  Volume  I.  fagt  7. 
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From  that,  which  feeble  nature  covets  faine ;     5 
But  griefe  and  wrath,  that  be  her  enemies, 
And  fofcft  of  life,  (he  better  can  '  reftraine  ;' 
Yet  vertue  vauntes  in  both  her  victories, 
And  Guyon  in  them  all  fhewes  goodly  mayfteries. 

Whom  bold  Cymochles'  travelling  to  finde.     10 
With  cruel  purpofe  bent  to  wreake  on  him 
The  wrath  which  Atin  kindled  in  his  mind, 
Came  to  a  river,  by  whofe  atmoft  brim 
Wayting  to  pafTe,  he  faw  whereas  did"  fivim 
Along  the  more  as  fwift  as  glaunce  of  eye,      t$ 
A  little  gondelay,  bedecked  trim 
With  boughes  and  arbours,  woven  cunningly, 
That  like  a  litle  forreft  feemed  outwardly. 

And  therein  fate  a  lady  frefli  and  fayre, 
Making  fweete  folace  to  her  felfe  alone  ;         20 
Sometimes  me  fong,  as  lowd  as  larke  in  ayre, 
Sometimes  lhe  laught,  '  that  nigh  her  breeth  was 

gone,' 

Yet  was  there  not  with  her  elfe  any  one, 
That  might  to  her  move  caufe  of  meriment : 
Matter  of  merth  enough,    though  there  were 
none,  25 

V.  12.  Atin  'was  "  Pyrrhocles  varlet,  "  and  thinking  be 
1tad  /ten  if  is  majler  killed  by  fir  Guytn.  fed  to  Cjmoe/J/ei, 
Incited  t*  revenge  bis  krotbtrt  d«nl».       . 
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She  could  devife,  and  thoufand  \vaies  invent, 
To  feede  her  foolilh  humour  and  vaine  jolliment. 

Which  when  far  of  Cymochles  heard,  and  faw, 

He  lowdly  cald  to  fuch  as  were  abord, 

The  little  barke  unto  the  (hore  to  draw,         30 

And  him  to  ferry  over  that  deepe  ford. : 

The  merry  mariner  unto  his  word 

Soone  hearkned,  and  hef  painted  bote  ftreight- 

way 
Turnd  to  the  more,  where  that  fame  warlike 

lord  • 

She  in  receiv'd  ;  but  Atin  by  no  way  '35 

She  would  admit,  albe  the  knight  her  much  did 

pray. 

Efcfoones  her  mallow  fhip  away  did  flide, 

More  flvift  then  fwallow  iheres  the  liquid  fkye, 

Withouten  oare  or  pilot  it  to  guide, 

Or  winged  canvas  with  the  wind  to  fly  ;          40 

Onely  ihe  turncl  a  pin,  and  by  and  by 

Jt  cut  away  upon  the  yielding  wave, 

Ne  cared  ihe  her  courfe  for  to  apply  ; 

For  it  was  taught  the  way    which  flie  would 

have, 

And   both  from  rocks  and  flats  itfelfe  eould  wifely 
fave.  45 

Fa 
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And  all  the  way  the  wanton  damfell  found 
New  raerth,  her  paflenger  to  entertaine  : 
For  fhe  in  pleafaunt  purpofe  did  abound, 
And  greatly  joyed  merry  tales  to  faine, 
Of  which  a  ftore-houfe  did  with  her  remaine  ;  5,® 
Yet  feemed,  nothing  well  they  her  became ; 
For  all  her  wordes  fhe  drownd  with  laughter-value, 
And  wanted  grace  in  utt'ring  of  the  fame, 
That  turned  all  her  pleafauncc  to  a  fcoffing  game. 

And  other  whiles  vaine  toyes  (he  would  devize, 
As  her  fantafticke  wit  did  m§it  delight, 
Sometimes  her  head  fhe  fondly  Would  aguize 
With  gaudy  girlonds,  or  freihe  flowrets  dight 
About  her  necke,  or  rings  of  rufhes  plight ; 
Sometimes  to  do  him  laugh,  (he  would  aflay  60 
To  laugh  at  making  of  the  leaves  light, 
Or  to  behold  the  water  woike,  and  play 
About  her  little  frigot,  therein  making  way. 

Her  light  Behaviour  and  loofe  dalliaunce 
Gave  wondrous  great  contentment  to  the  knight, 
That  of  his  way  he  had  no  fovcnaunce, 
Nor  care  of  vow'd  revenge,  and  cruell  fight, 
But  to  weake  wencli  did  yield  his  martial  might ; 
So  eafie  was  to  quench  his  flamed  minde 
With  one  fweete  drop  of  fenfuall  delight :       7* 
So  eafie  is,  t'  appcafe  the  flormy  wiude 
Of  malice  in  the  calme  of  pleafaunt  womankind. 
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Diverfe  difcourfes  in  their  way  they  fpent, 
Mongft  which  Cymochles  of  her  queftioned, 
Both  what  fhe  was,  and  what  that  ufage  meat,  75 
Which  in  her  cott  (he  daily  praftiied. 
Vaine  man  (faid  me)  that  wouldeil  be  reckoned 
A  ftraunger  in  thy  home,  and  ignoraunt 
Of  Phaedria  (for  fo  my  name  is  red) 
Of  Phasdria,  thine  owne  fellow  fervaunt ;         80 
For  thou  to  ferve  AcraHa  thy  felfe  dosfl  vaunt. 

In  this  wide  inland  fea,  that  hight  by  name 

The  idle  lake,  my  wandring  (hip  I  row, 

That  knowes  her  port,  and  thether  fayles  by 

ayme, 

Ne  care,  ne  fcare  I  how  the  wind  do  blow,     85 
Or  whether  fwift  I  wend,  or  whether  flow  ; 
Both  flow  and  fwift  alike  do  ferve  my  tcurne  : 
Ne  fweliing  Neptune,  ne  lowd  thundring  Jove 

V,  81.  His  deareft  dame  is  that  enchjlmtereflir, 

The  vyle  Acrafia,  that  with  vaine  dclighfeS, 
And  ydle  plcafurcs  in  her  bowrc  of  biiffe, 
Docs  chaimeher  lovers,  and  the  feeble  fprightes 
(Can  call  out  of  the  bodies  of  frail  wighres  : 
Whom  than  fhe  docs  transforme  10  monltrous  hewrs. 
And  horribly  raisfhapcs  w;th  ugly  fightcs, 
Captiv'd  eternally  in  yron  mewcs, 
Aiid  daikfom  dens,  wheie'Iitan  hi*  face  never  (Ticwcs. 
II.  v.  87. 

F  3 
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Can   chaunge   my   cheare,    or   make  me  eve? 

mourne ; 
My  little  boat  can  fafely  pafle  this  perilous  bourne. 

Whiles  thus  me  talked,  and  whiles  thus  me  toyd, 
They  were  far  pail  the  paiTage,  which  he  fpake, 
And  come  unto  an  ifland,  wafle  and  voyd, 
That  floted  in  the  midft  of  that  great  lake; 
There  her  fmall  gondelay  her  port  did  make,  9,5 
And  that  gay  payre  iflewing  on  the  there 
Dilburdned  her.     Their  way  they  forward  take 
Into  the  land,  that  lay  them  faire  before, 
Whofe  pleafaunce  me  him  fhewd,  and  plentiful! 
great  ftore. 

It  was  a  chofen  plott  of  fertile  land,  ICQ 

Emongft  wide  waves  fett,  like  a  litle  neft, 
As  if  it  had,  by  Natures  cunning  hand, 
Bene  choycely  picked  out  from  all  che  reit, 
And  laid  forth  for  enfample  of  the  beft : 
No  dainty  flowre,  or  herbe,  that  growes  on 
grovvnd,  105 

No  arborett  with  painted  bloflbmes  dreft, 
And  fmelling  fweete,  but  there  it  might  be  fownd 
TO  bud  out  faire,  and  her  fvvcete  fraels  throvve  a,l 
arownd. 
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No  tree,  whofe  braunches  did  not  bravely  fpring ; 
No  brauach,  whereon  a  fine  bird  did  not  fitt;  1 10 
No  bird,  but  did  her  (hrill  notes  fweetely  fing  ; 
No  fong  but  did  containe  a  lovely  ditt : 
Trees,  braunches,  birds,  and  fongs  were  framed 

fitt, 

For  to  allure  fraile  mind  to  carelefTe  eafc. 
Careleife  the  man  foone  vvoxe,  and  his  weake  witt 
Was  overcome  of  thing  that  did  him  pleafe  ; 
So  pleafed,  did  his  wrathfull  purpofe  faire  appeafe. 

Thus  when  mee  had  his  eyes  and  fences  fed 
With  f'alfe  delights,  and  fild  with  pleafures  vayn, 
Into  a  fhady  dale  me  foft  him  led,  iao 

And  laid  him  downe  upon  a  grafTy  playn ; 
And  her  fweete  fe'fe,  without  dread  or  difdayn, 
She  fete  befide,  laying  his  head  difarmd 
In  her  loofe  lap,  it  foftly  to  fuflayn, 
Where  foone  he  fiumbred  fearing  not  be  harmd, 
The  whils  with  a  '  loud'  lay  (he  thus  him  fvveetly 
charmd. 

Behold,  O  man,that  toilefome  paines  doeil  take, 
The  flowrs,  the  fields,  and  ali  that  pleafaant 

growes, 

Ho^v  they  thtmfelves  doe  thine  enfamp-le  make, 
Whiles-nothing  envious  Nature  them  forth  throwea 
Out  of  her  frnhfull  lap  ;  how,  no  man  knowes, 
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They  fpring,  they  bud,  they  bloflbme  freih  ar4 

faire, 
And  decke  the  world  with  their  rich  pompous. 

fhowes  ; 

Yet  no  man  for  them  taketh  paines  or  care, 
Yet  no  man  to  them  can  his  carefull  paines  com- 
pare. 135 

The  lilly,  lady  of  the  flowing  field, 
The  flowre-deluce,  her  lovely  paramoure, 
Bid  thee  to  them  thy  fruitleffe  labors  yield, 
And  foone  leave  off  this  toylfome  weary  iloure  ; 
Loe,  loe,  how  brave  (he  decks  her  bounteous, 
boure,  14.0 

With  filkin  curtens  and  gold  coverletts, 
Therein  to  ihrowd  her  fumptuous  belamoure  ! 
Yet  neither  fpinnes  nor  cards,  ne  cares  nor  fretts, 
But  to  her  mother  Nature  all  her  care  file  letts. 

Why  then  doeft  thou,  O  man,  that  of  them  aU 
Art  lord,  and  eke  of  nature  foveraine, 
Wilfully  make  thy  felfe  a  wretched  thrall, 
And  \vafte  thy  joyous  hov/res  in  needelefTe  paine» 
Seeking  for  daunger  and  adventures  vaine? 
What  bootes  it  al  to  have,  and  nothing  ufe  ?  150 
Who  (halt  him  rew,  that  fwimming  in  the  maine- 
Will  die  for  third,  and  water  doth  refufe  ? 
Refufe  fuch  fruitlefTe  toile,  and  prefent  plcafures, 
chufe. 
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By  this  (he  had  him  lulled  faft  afleepe, 
That  of  no  wordly  thing  he  care  did  take  ;    155 
Then  (he  with  liquors  ftrong  his  eies  did  ftecpe. 
That  nothing  (hould  him  haftily  aw^.kc : 
So  ihe  him  lefce.  and  did  herfelf  betake 
Unto  her  boat  again,  with  \vhlca  (he  clefte 
The  (loathful!  waveof  that  great  griefly  lake;    60 
Soone  (hee  that  ifland  far  behind  her  lefte. 
And  now  is  come  to  that  fame  place,  where  firft 
fhe  wefte. 

By  this  time  \va?  the  worthy  Guyon  brought 
Unto  the  other  fide  of  that  wide  ftror-d, 
Where  (h?  was  rowing,  and  for  pafldge  fought : 
Him  needed  not  long  call,  (hee  foone  to  hond 
Her  ferry  brought,  where  him  (he  byding  fond. 
With  his  fad  guide  ;  him  felfe  (he  tooke  aboqrd, 

Y.  €8.   fad  guide]  Him  als  acconapanyd  upon  the  -way 
A  comely  palmer,  clad  in  black  attyre, 
Of  rypcft  yeares,  and  hearts  all  hoarie  gray, 
That  with  a  ftafte  his  feeble  fteps  did  flire, 
Lead  his  long  way  histged  limbrs  thould  tire  ; 
And  if  by  lookci  one  may  the  mind  aread, 
He  fcemd  to  be  a  ftge  and  fober  fyre, 
And  ever  with  flow  pace  the  knight  did  lead, 
M'ho  taught  his  trampling  ih»ci  wuU  cquall  lkp» 
to  tread.  II.  i   7. 
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But  the  blacke  palmer  fuffred  ftill  to  ftond, 
Ne  would,  for  price  or  prayers,  once  affoord  17?) 
To  ferry  that  old  man  over  the  perlous  foord. 

Guyon  was  loath  to  leave  his  guide  behind, 
Yet  being  entred,  might  not  backe  retyre ; 
For  the  flitt  barke,  obaying  to  her  mind, 
Forth  launched  quickly,  as  (he  did  defire,     175 
Ne  gave  him  leave  to  bid  that  aged  fire 
Adieu,  but  nimbly  ran  her  wonted  courfe, 
Through  the  dull  billowes,  thicke  as  troubled 

mire, 

Whom  nether  wind  out  of  their  feat  could  forfe, 

Nor  timely  tides  did  drive  out  of  their  fluggilh. 

fourfe.  1 80 

And  by  the  way,  as  was  her  wonted  guize. 
Her  mery  fitt  ihee  frelhly  gan  to  reare, 
And  did  of  joy  and  jollity  devize, 
Her  felfe  to  cheriih,  and  her  gueit  to  cheare ; 
The  knight  was  courteous,  and  did  not  forbeare 
Her  honeft  merth  and  p'le.ifaunce  to  partakij  ; 
But  when  he  faw  her  toy,  and  gibe,  and  g^are, 
And  pafle  the  bonds  of  model!  merimake, 
Her  dalliaunce  he  defpifd,  and  follies  did  forfake., 
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Yet  (he  ftill  followed  her  former  flyle,  190 

And  faid  and  did  all  that  mote  him  delight, 
Till  they  arrived  in  that  pleafaunt  ile, 
Where  fleeping  late  me  lefte  her  other  knight. 
But  when  as  Guyon  of  that  lai.d  had  fight, 
He  wift  himfelfe  amifle,  and  angry  faid,        195 
Ah  dame,  perdy,  ye  have  not  doen  me  right, 
Thus  to  mislead  mee,  whiles  I  you  obaid  ; 
Me  lide  needed  from  my  right  way  to  have  tfraid. 

Faire  fir  (quod  (he)  be  not  difpleafd  at  all ; 
Who  fares  on  fea  may  not  commauad  his  way,. 
Ne  wind  and  weather  at  hii  pleafure  call : 
The  fea  is  wide,  and  eafy  for  to  flray  ; 
The  wind  unftable,  and  doth  never  ftay. 
But  here  a  while  ye  may  in  fafety  reft, 
Till  feafon  ferve  new  pafTige  to  allay ;          205 
Better  fafe  port,  then  be  in  feas  diftrelt. 
Therewith  (he  laught,  and  did  her  earaeft  end  ift 
"jell. 

But  he,  halfe  difcontent,  mote  mthe?efle 
Himfelfe  appeafe,  and  ifiewd  forth  on  ihore  : 
The  joyes  whereof,  and  happy  fruitful  neiTe,  210 
Such  as  he  favv,  the  gau  him  lay  before, 
And  all  though  pleafaunt,  yec  ihe  made  much 

more  : 
TJie fields  did  laugh,  the  Howres  did  frefhly  fpring^ 
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The  trees  did  bud,  and  early  bloflbmes  bore, 
And  all  the  quire  of  birds  did  fweetly  fmg,  215 
And  told  that  gardins  pleafures  in  their  caroling. 

And  {he,  more  fweete  then  any  bird  on  bough, 
Would  oftentimes  emongft  them  beare  a  part, 
And  drive  to  pafle  (as  Jhe  could  well  enough) 
Their  native  muficke  by  her  fkilful  art :        220 
So  did  ihe  all,  that  might  his  conflant  hart 
Withdraw  from  thought  of  warlike  enterprize, 
And  drowae  in  diflblute  delights  apart, 
Where  noife  of  armes,  or  vew  of  martiall  guize 
ttfight  not  revive  defire  of  knightly  exercize.  *aj 

But  he  was  wife,  and  wary  of  her  will, 
And  ever  held  his  hand  upon  his  hart : 
Yet  would  not  fe,eme  fo  rude,  and  thewed  ill, 
As  to  defpife  fo  curteous  feeming  part, 
That  gentle  lady  did  to  him  impart ;  139 

But,  fairly  tempring,  fond  deiire  fubdevvd, 
And  ever  her  defired  to  depart : 
She  lift  not  heare,  but  her  difports  pourfewd. 
And  e,ver  bad  him  itay,  till  time  the  tide  renewd. 

And  now  by  this  Cymochles  howre  was  fpent, 
That  he  awoke  out  of  his  ydlc  dreme, 
And  making  offhis  drowfy  dreriment, 

e,  hpwe  ill  did  him  befeme, 


SPENSER.]          EXTRACTS.  ft 

In  floathfull  fleep  his  molten  hart  to  fleme, 
And  quench  the  brond  of  his  conceived  yre  :  240 
Tho  up  he  flatted,  ftird  with  (hame  extreme, 
Ne  ftaied  for  his  damfell  to  inquire, 
But  marched  to  the  ftrond,  *  there'  paffage  to  re- 
quire. 

And  in  the  way  he  with  fir  Guyon  mett, 
Accompanyde  with  Phxdria  the  faire, 
Eftfoones  he  gan  to  rage,  and  inly  frett,.       245 
Crying,  Let  be  that  lady  debonaire, 
Thou  recreaunt  knight,  and  foone  thy  felfe  pre- 

paire 

To  batteile,  if  thou  meane  her  love  to  gayn : 
Loe,  Ice,  already,  how  the  fowles  in  aire  '  250 
Doe  flocke,  awaiting  fliortly  to  obtayn 
Thy  carcas  for  their  prey,  the  guerdon  of  thy  pa-yn ! 

And  therewithall  he  fiersly  at  him  flew, 
And  with  importune  outrage  him  afiayld  ; 
Who  foone,  prepard  to  field,  his  f\vcrd  forth  dre#. 
And  him  with  tquall  valew  countervayld  : 
Their  mightie  flrokes  their  haberjeons  difmayld, 
And  naked  made  each  others  manly  fpalle*; 
The  mortall  iieele  defpiteously  entayld 
Deepe  in  their  flefh,   quite   through  {he  yron 
walks,  169 

That  a  large  purple  dream  adown 
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Cymochles,  that  had  never  mett  before 
So  puiiTant  foe,  with  envious  defpight 
His  prowd  prefumed  force  increafed  more, 
Difdelgtung  to  he  held  fo  long  in  fight ;       265 
Sir  Guyon  grudging  not  fo  much  his  might, 
As  thole  unktiightly  raylinges,  which  he  fpoke, 
With  wrathfull  fire  his  corage  kindled  bright, 
Thereof  devifing  ihdrtly  to  be  wroke, 
And   doubling    all    his  powres,  redoubled  every 
ftroke.  270 

Both  of  them  high  attonce  their  hands  enhaunft, 
And  both  attonce  their  huge  blowes  down  did 

fway  ; 

Cymochles  fvvord  on  Guyons  fhield  yglaunft, 
And  thereof  nigh  one  quarter  iheard  away  ; 
But  Guyons  angry  blade  fo  fiers  did  play      275 
On  th'others  helmett,  which  as  Titan  fhone, 
That  quite  it  clflve  his  plumed  creft  in  tway, 
And  bared  all  his  head  unto  the  bone  ; 
Wherewith  aitoniiht,  (till  he  flood,  as  fencdeffe 
Hone. 

Stil!  as  he  flood,  fay  re  Phaedra,  that  beheld  280 
That  deadly  daungc-r,  ioone  atweene  them  ran, 
And  at  their  feet  her  ielfe  moll  humbly  feld, 
Crying  with  phteous  voyce,  and  count'nance 
wan; 
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:     Ah  well  away  !  mod  noble  lords,  how  can 
Your  cruell  eyes  endure  fo  pitteous  fijht,     285 
To  (hed  your  lives  on  ground  ?  wo  worth  the  man, 
That  firft  did  teach  the  curfed  (!eele  to  bight 

In  his  ownc  flefti,  and  make  way  to  the  living  fpright ! 

If  ever  love  of  lady  did  empierce 
Your  yron  breftes,  or  pittie  could  find  place,  290 
Withhold  your  bloody  handes  from  battaill  fierce; 
And  fuh  for  me  ye  fight,  to  me  this  grace 
Both  yield,  to  flay  your  deadly  ilryfe  a  fpace. 
They  ftayd  a  while  ;  and  forth  fhe  gan  proceed  : 
Moil  wretched  woman,  and  of  wicked  race,  295 
That  am  the  authour  of  this  hainous  deed,     • 
And  caufe  of  death  betweene  two  doughtie  knight* 
do  breed  ! 

But  if  for  me  ye  fight,  or  me  will  ferve, 
Not  this  rude  kynd  of  battaiil,  nor  thefe  armes 
Are  meet,  the  which  doe  men  in  bale  to  fterve, 
And  dooleful  forrow  heape  with  deadly  harmes  } 
Such  cruell  game  my  fcarmoges  difarmes  : 
Another  warre,  and  other  weapons,  I 
Doelova,  where  Love  does  give  his  fweetalarmes» 
Without  bloodlhed,  and  where  the  enimy      303 
Does  yield  unto  his  foe  a  pleafaunt  vidory. 

Debatcfull  ftrife,  and  cruell  enmity 

The  famous  name  of  knighthood  fowl}  mendj- 
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But  lovely  peace,  and  gentle  amity, 
And  in  amours  the  pafling  howres  to  fpcnd,    3 10 
The  mightie  rhartiall  handes  doe  moft  commend  5. 
Of  iove  they  ever  greater  glory  bore, 
Then  of  their  armes  :  Mars  is  Cupidoes  frend, 
And  is  for  Venus  loves  renowmed  more, 
Then  all  his  wars  and  fpoiles,  the  which  he  did  of 
yore.  315 

Therewith  ihe   fwcetly  fmyld.       They  though 

full  bent 

To  prove  extremities  of  bloody  fight, 
Vet  at  her  fpeath  their  rages  gan  relent, 
And  calme  the  fea  of  their  tempelluous  fpight : 
S  uch  po  w  re  have  pleafing  wordes ;  fuch  is  the  might 
Of  courteous  clemency  in  gentle  hart. 
Now  after  all  was  ceart,  the  faery  knight 
Befonght  that  damzell  fuffer  him  depart, 
And  yield  him  ready  pafiage  to  that  other  part* 

She  no  lefle  glad,  then  he  defirous  was          325 
Of  his  departure  thence  ;  for  of  her  jo/ 
And  vaine  delight  {he  faw  he  light  did  pfcs, 
A  foe  of  fully  and  immodefl  toy, 
Still  folemne  fad,  or  ilill  difdainfull  coy, 

V.  312.  the  fairy  knight.]  Sir  Guyon;  ft  tailed 
fr^m  bis  haiiir/g  come  from  the  court  of  "  the  Jafrif 
fittene." 
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Delighting  all  in  armes  and  cruell  warre,      330 
That  her  fweet  peace  and  pleafures  did  annoy* 
Troubled  with  terrour  and  unquiet  jarre, 
That  (he  well  pleafed  was  thence  to  amove  him  farre. 

Tho  him  fhe  brought  abord,  and  her  fwift  bote 
Forthwith  directed  to  that  further  ftrand ;      335 
The  which  on  the  dull  waves  did  lightly  flote, 
And  foone  arrived  on  the  (hallow  fand, 
Where  gkdfome  Guyon  falied  forth  to  land, 
And  to  that  damfell  thankes  gave  for  reward. 
Upon  th^t  (bore  he  fpyed  Atin  ftand,  34.0 

There  by  his  mailler  left,  when  late  he  far'd 
In  Phzc.drias  flitt  barck  over  that  perlous  fhard. 

Well  could  lie  him  remember,  fith  of  late 
He  with  Pyrj-hocle$  marp  debatement  made ; 
Streight  gan  he  him  revyle,  and  bitter  rate, 
As  fhepheardscurre,  thatindarke  eveningeS  made 
Hath  traded  forth  fome  falvage  beaftes  trade ; 
Vile  mifcreaunt  (faid  he)  whither  doft  thou  flye 
The  fhame  and  death,  which  will  thee  foone 

invade  ? 

What  coward  hand  mall  doe  thee  next  to  dye, 
That  art  thus  fowly  fledd  from  famous  enimy  ? 

With  that  he  ftifly  (hooke  his  fteelhead  dart; 
Hut  fober  Guyon,  hearing  him  ib  rayle, 
VQ/..  III.  G 
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Though  fomewhat  moved  in  his  mightie  hart, 
Yet_.with  flrong  reafon  maiflred  paffion  fraile, 
And  pafled  fay  rely  forth.     He  turning  taile, 
Backe  to  the  ftrond  retyrd,  and  there  ftill  ftayd, 
Awaiting  paChsjc,  which  him  late  did  faile  ; 
The  whiles  Cymochles  with  that  wanton  mayd 
The  haity  heat  of  his  avowd  revenge  delayd.    360 

Whyleft  there  the  varlctt  fcocd,  he  faw  from  farrc 
An  armed  knight,  that  towardes  him  fall  ran, 
He  ran  on  foot,  as  if  in  lucklcffe  warre 
His  forlornc  j'tecd  from  him  the  viclour  wan  ; 
He  feemcd  brcathlcflc,  hartlcflb,  faint,  and  wan, 
And  r.ll  his  armour  (piinckled  \vr.s  with  blood, 
And  foyld  with  durtic  gore,  that  no  man  can 
Difcernc  the  hew  thereof.     He  never  flood, 
But  bent  his  haftic  courfe  towardes  the  ydle  flood. 

The  varlett  faw,  when  to  the  flood  he  came,  370 
How  without  Hop  or  ilay  he  fiersly  lept, 
Alid  dccpe  himfdfe  bcducked  in  the  fame, 
That  in  the  lake  his  lofue  creft  was  ftept, 
Neof  his  fafetic  fecmed  care  he  kept, 
But  with  his  raging  armes  he  rudely  flaflit    375 
The  waves  about,  and  all  his  armour  fvvept, 
That  all  the  blood  and  filth  away  was  waiht, 
Yet  ftill  he  bet  the  water,  and  the  billowes  dafht. 
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Atin  drew  nigh,  to  weet  what  it  mote  bee, 
For  much  he  wondred  at  that  uncouth  fight ; 
Whom  fhould  he,  but  his  own  deare  lord,  there 

fee, 

His  owne  deare  lord  Pyrrhocles,  in  fad  plight. 
Ready  to  drowne  himfelfe  for  fell  defpight  ? 
Harrow,  now  out,  and  well  away  !  he  cryde, 
What  difmall  day  hath  lent  "  his"  corfcd  light, 

To  fee  my  lord  fo  deadly  damnifyde  ? 
Pyrrhoshles,  O  Pyrrhochles,  what  is  thee  betyde  ? 

I  burne,  I  burne,  I  burne,  then  lovvd  he  cryde, 
O  how  I  burne  with  implacable  fyre  ! 
Yet  nought  can  quench  mine  inly  flaming  fyde, 
Nor  fea  of  licour  cold,  nor  lake  of  myre, 
Nothing  but  death  can  doe  me  to  refpyre. 
Ah,  be  it  (faid  he)  from  Pyrrhochles  farre 
After  purfewing  death  once  to  requyre, 
Or  think,  that  ought  thofe  puiiFant  hands  may 
marre ;  395 

Death  is  for  wretches  borne  under  unhappy  ftarre. 

Perdye,  then  is  it  fitt  for  me  (faid  he) 
That  am,  I  weerse,  molt  wretched  man  alive, 
Burning  in  flames,  yet  no  fiames  can  I  fee, 
AnJ  dying  dayly,  dayly  yet  revive :  400 

P.  385.  bjt  this  his.  £.  1590.  this.  EE.  159*5.  *6i*. 
G    2 
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O  Atin,  helpe  to  me  laft  death  to  give. 
The  varlet  at  his  plaint  was  grieved  fo  fore, 
That  his  deepe  wounded  hart  in  two  did  rive, 
And  his  own  health  remembring  now  no  more, 
Did  follow  that  enfample,  which  he  blam'd  afore. 

Into  the  lake  he  lept,  his  lord  to  ayd, 
(So  love  the  dread  of  daunger  doth  defpife) 
And  of  him  catching  hold  him  ftrongly  ftayd 
From  drowning.    But  more  happy  he  then  wife, 
Of  that  feas  nature  did  him  not  avife.  410 

The  waves  thereof  fo  How  and  fluggifh  were, 
Engroll  with  mud,  which  did  them  fowle  agrife, 
That  every  weighty  thing  they  did  upbeare, 
Ne  oughtmote  ever  finck  downe  to  the  bottom  there. 

Whiles  thus  they  (bugled  in  that  ydle  wave, 
And  ftrove  in  vaine,  the  one  lumfelfe  to  drownc, 
The  other  both  from  drowning  for  to  fave, 
Lo,  to  that  more  one  in  an  auncient  gowne, 
Whofe  hoary  locks  great  gravitie  did.  crowne, 
Holding  in  hand  a  goodly  arming  fword,      420 
By  fortune  came,  ledd  with  the  troublous  fowne  ; 
Where  drenched  deepe  he  fownd  in  that  dull  ford 
The  carefull  fervaunt,  ftry  v  jng  with  his  raging  lof  J. 

Him  Atin  fpying,  knew  right  well  of  yore, 
And  lowdly  cald,  Help,  help,  O  Archimage, 

V,  ^25.  Archimage,  a  great  and  wifkeJ  m<ig!fiiHj. 


To  fave  my  lord,  in  wretched  plight  fbrlore  ; 
Helpe  with  thy  hand,  or  with  thy  counfell  fage : 
Weake  handes,  but  counfell  is  molt  ftronge  in  age. 
Him  when  the  old  man  faw,  he  woundred  fore, 
To  fee  Pyrrhochles  there  fo  rudely  rage  :     430 
Yet  fithens  helpe,  he  faw,  he  needed  more 
Then  pitty,  he  in  haft  approehed  to  the  more. 

•  And  cald,  Pyrrhochles,  what  is  this  I  fee  ? 
What  hellim  fury  hath  at  earft  thee  hent  ? 
Furious  ever  I  thefi  kne"w  to  bee,  435 

Yet  never  in  this  ftntiinge  aitonimrrient. 
Thefe  flames*  thefe  fkmes   (he  cryde)   do  me 

torment. 

What  flames  (q"dod  he)  when  I  thee  prefent  fee, 
In  daunger  rather  to  be  drent,  then  brent  ? 
Harrow !  the  flames,  which  me  confume  (faid  hee) 
Ne  can  be  quencht,  within  my  fecr^t  bowelles  bee. 

That  curfed  man,  that  eruel  feend  of  hell, 
Furor,  oh  Furor  hath  me  thus  bedight ; 
His  deadly  woundes,  within  my  '  liver'  fwell, 
Andhis  whottfyreburnes  in  mineentralles bright, 
Kindled  through  his  infernall  brond  of  fpight, 

V.  442.   His  engagement  -with  ibis  fend  happened  very 
fofcn  after  be  -was  conquered  by  Jir  Cuyon,   ivbom  be  bad 
cti  in  order  to  re/cue  Funrt  mst&er,  Otcajton. 
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Sith  late  with  him  I  batteill  vainc  would  bofte  ; 

.  That  now  I  wcene  Joves  dreaded  thunder  light 

Does  fcorch  not  halfc  fo  fore,  nor  damned  ghofte 

In  flaming  Phlegeton  does  not  fo  felly  rofte.     450 

Which  when  as  Archimago  heard,  his  griefe 
He  knew  right  well,  and  him  attoncc  difairnd  ; 
Then  fearcht  his  fecret  \voundcs,  and  madeapricfe 
Of  every  place,  that  was  with  bruzing  harmd,. 
Or  with  the  hidden  fier  inly  warmd  :  455 

Which  doen,  he  balmes  and  hcrbes  thereto  ap- 

plyde, 

And  evermore  with  mightie  fpels  them  charmd, 
That  in  mort  fpace  he  has  them  qualifyde, 
And  him  reftor'd  to  helth,  that  would  have  alga|e« 

dyde. 
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71.ic  charmcs  and  fpirits  falfe  therein  ivbicb  liet 
RinaUo  cbafeth  from  the  for  reft  old— 


12. 

IT  was  the  time  when  gainft  the  breaking  day 
Rebellious  night  yet  llrove,  and  ftill  repined ; 
For  in  the  eait  appear'd  the  morning  gray, 
And  yet  fome  lampcs  in  Jovcs  high  pallace  Ihined, 
When  to  mount  Olivet  he  tooke  his  way,  5 

And  faw  (as  round  about  his  cics  he  twined) 

*   Born  15  .. ;    dyed  16  ...     Tbii  tramlaiion  is  Jlanx.* 
forjljnxa  after  the  original.         J'.  15,  bc*J   Rinaldo. 
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Nights  fhadowes  hence,  from  thence  the  morn- 

ings mine  ; 
This  bright,  that  darke  ;  that  earthly,  this  divine. 


Thus  to  himfelfe  he  thought,  how  many  bright 
And  Iplendant  lamps  mine  in  heav'ns  temple  hie!  10 
Day  hath  his  golden  fun,  aer  moone  the  night, 
Her  fixt  and  wandring  Itars  the  azure  flue, 
So  framed  all  by  their  creators  might, 
That  flill  they  live  and  mine,  and  nere  mail  die,. 
Till  (in  a  moment)  with  the  laft  daies  brand   i  £ 
They  borne,  and  with  them  barnes  fca,  aire  and 
land. 

14- 

Th  us  as  he  roofed,  to  the  top-  he  wenty 
And  there  kneeld  ciowne  with  reverence  and  feare, 
His  eies  upon  heav'ns  eallren  face  he  bent, 
His  thoughts  above  all  heav'ns  uplifted  weare  :  zo 
The  finnes  and  efrours-  (vvhkh  I  now  repent) 
Of  mine  unbridled  youth,  O  father  deare; 
Remember  not,  bat  let  thy  mercy  fall, 
And  purge  my  faiths,  and  mine  offences  all. 

15. 

Thus  praied  he  with  porple  wings  rip-flew  :         25. 
In  golden  weed  the  mornings  luilie  queene, 
Begilding  (with  the  radiant  beames  ihe  threw) 
His  helme,  his  harnefle  and  the  mountaine  gre?n«i 
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Upon  his  brcff  and  forehead  gently  blew 
The  aire,  ihat  balmc  and  nardus  breath'd  unfeene, 
And  ore  his  head,  let  downe  from  cleereft  flues, 
A  cloud  of  pure  and  precious  dew  there  flies. 

16. 

The  heav'nly  dew  was  on  his  garments  fpred, 
To  which  compar'd,  his  clothes  pale  ames  feame* 
And  fpinkled  fo,  that  all  that  paleneffe  fled,        35 
And  thence  of  pureit  white  bright  raies  outftreame : 
So  cheered  are  the  flowrcs  late  withered, 
With  the  fweete  comfort  of  the  morning  beame ; 
And  fo  returnd  to  youth,  a  ferpent  old 
Adornes  her  feife  in  new  and  native  gold.       43 

17- 

The  lovely  whiteneffe  of  his  changed  weed 
The  prince  perceived  well,  and  long  admirde ; 
Toward  the  forreft  marcht  he  on  with  fpeed, 
Refolv'd,  as  fuch  adventures  great  requir'de  ; 
*Thither  he  came,whence  Ihrinking  backe,  for  dreei 
Of  that  ftrangc  dt.jlarts  fight,  the  firil  retir'de ; 
Eut  not  to  him  fearefull  or  loathfomc  made 
That  forreft  wa?^  bat  fweete  with  pleafant  made. 

i  a. 

Forward  he  paft,  and  in  the  grove  before 

He  heard  a  found  that  ilrange,  fweete,  plcafing  was» 

I'.  46.  the  firft.]  Tancred,  v.-ba  bad  a/re,tJj  efaje 
adventure. 
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There  roll'd  a  chriitall  brooke  with  gentle  rore, 
There  figh'd  the  windes  as  through  the  leaves  they 

pas, 

There  did  the  nightingale  her  wrongs  deplore, 
There  fung  the  fwan,  and  fmging  didc,  alas  ! 
There  lute,  harpe,  cittren,  h  umaine  voice  he  hard, 
And  all  thefe  founds  one  found  right  well  declard. 

19. 

A  dreedfull  thunder  clap  at  la  ft  he  hard, 
The  aged  trees  and  plants  welnie  that  rent ; 
Yet  heard  he  nymphes  and  firens  afterward, 
Birdes,  windes,  and  waters  fing,  with  fweete  confent : 
Whereat  amazd  he  ftaid,  and  well  prepard 
For  his  defence,  needfull  and  flow  foorth  went ; 
Nor  in  his  way  his  paflage  ought  withftood, 
Except  a  quiet,  ftill,  tranfparcnt  flood. 

20. 

On  the  greene  banks  which  that  faire  ftreame  in- 
bound, 65 
Flowers  and  odours  fweetely  fmilde  and  fmeld, 
Which  reaching  out  his  itretched  armes  around, 
All  the  large  ddart  in  his  bofome  held, 
And  through  the  grove  one  channell  palfage  found, 
That,  in  the  wood ;  in  that,  the  fbrrell  dweld  :  70 
Trees  clad  the  ftreams  ;    ilreames  greene  thofe 

trees  aie  made, 
And  fo  exchangd  their  moiflure  and  their  lha.de. 
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21. 

The  knight  fomc  way  fought  out  the  floud  to  pas, 
And  as  he  fought  a  wondrous  bridge  appeard, 
A  bridge  of  golde,  a  huge  and  weightie  mas,     75 
On  arches  great  of  that  rich  mettall  reard  ; 
When  through  that  golden  way  he  entred  was, 
Dovvne  fell  the  bridge,  fwelled  the  ftreame,  and 

weard 

The  worke  away,  nor  figne  left  where  it  Hood, 
And  of  a  river  calme  became  a  flood.  80 

22. 

He  turnd,  amafd  to  fee  it  troubled  foe, 
Like  fodaine  brookes  encrcaft  with  molten  fnow, 
The  billowcs  fierce  that  tofibd  to  and  froc, 
The  whirlpools  fucktdown  to  their  bofoms  low; 
But  on  he  went  io  fcarch  for  wonders  moe,         85 
Through  the  thickc  trees,  there  high  and  broad 

which  grow  ; 

And  in  that  forrcil  huge  and  defart  wide, 
The  more  he  fought,  more  wonders  ilill  he  fpidc. 

23- 

Where  fo  he  flcpt,  it  fecm'd  the  joyfull  ground 
Renew'd  the  verdure  of  her  flowrie  weed  ;          90 
A  fountains  here,  a  wclfpring  there  he  found; 
Here  bud  the  roles,  there  the  lillies  fprecd ; 
The  aged  \vood  ore  and  about  him  round 
flouriiht  with  bloilomes  new,  new  leaves,  new  feed.4 


icSf  EXTRACTS.       [$AitLt#A*. 

And    on    the  boughes  and   branches  of  thofe 

treene,  95 

The  barke  was  foftned,  and  renew'd  the  greene. 

24. 

The  manna  on  each  leafe  did  pearled  lie, 
The  hony  (tilled  from  the  tender  rinde. 
Againe  he  heard  that  woondrous  harmonic, 
Of  longs  and  fweete  complaints  of  lovers  kinde, 
The  humaine  voices  fang  a  triple  hie, 
To  which  refpond  the  birdes,  the  itreames,  the 

winde; 
But  yet  unfeene  thofe  nymphesj  thofe  fingers 

\veare* 
Unfeene.  the  lates,  harps,  viols  which  they  beare; 

«5- 

He  lookte,  he  liftned,  yet  his  thoughts  denide  105 
To  thinke  that  true  whieh  he  both  heard  and  fee, 
A  mirtle  in  an  ample  plaine  he  fpide, 
And  thither  by  a  beaten  path  went  hee  : 
The  mirtle  fpred  her  mightie  braunches  wide, 
Higher  than  pine,  or  pa'.me,  or  cipreile  tree  }    no 
And  farre  above  all  other  plants  was  feene, 
That  forrelb  ladie,  and  that  defarts  queene. 

26. 

Vpon  the  tree  his  eies  Rinaldo  bent, 
And  there  a  marvell  great  and  Itrange  began  » 
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An  aged  oake  befide  him  cleft  and  rent,  no 

And  from  his  fertill  hollow  wombe  forth  ran, 
(Clad  in  rare  weedes  and  ftrange  habiliment) 
A  nymph,  for  age  able  to  goe  to  man, 

An  hundreth  plants  befide  (even  in  his  fight) 
Childed  an   hundreth   nymphes,   fo  great,   fa 
dight?  120 

27- 

Such  as  on  ftages  play,  fuch  as  we  fee 
The  Dryads  painted,  whom  wilde  Satires  love, 
Whole  armes,  halfe  naked  ;  lockes  untrufTed  bee, 
With  bufldns  laced  on  their  legs  above, 
And  filken  roabes  tuckt  (hort  above  their  knee ;  1 25 
Such  feem'd  the  filvan  daughters  of  this  grove. 
Save  that,  in  ftead  of  Inafts  and  boughes  of  tree, 
She  bore  a  lute,  a  harpe  or  cittren  fhee, 

28. 

And  wantonly  they  caft  them  in  a  ring, 
And  fung  and  danft  to  move  '  his'  weaker  fenfe,  1 39 
Jlinaldo  round  about  environing, 
AS  centers  are  with  their  circumference  ; 
The  tree  they  cornpail  eeke,  and  gan  to  fing, 
That  woods  and  ftreames  admir'd  their  excellence  ( 

Welcome,  deare  lord,  welcome  to  this  fweet 
grove,  135 

Welcome  our  ladies  hope,  welcome  her  love, 
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29. 

Thou  com'fl  to  cure  our  princefle,  faint  and  ficke 
For  love,  for  love  of  thee,  faint,  ficke,  diftrelfed  ; 
Late  blacke,  late  dreadfull  was  this  forrell  thicke, 
Fit  dwelling  for  fad  folke  with  griefe  opprefled,  140 
See  with  thy  comming  how  the  branches  quieke 
Revived  are,  and  in  new  bloffoms  drefled  : 
This  was  their  fong,  and  after,  from  it  went 
Firft  a  fvveet  found,  and  then  the  myrtle  rent. 

30. 

If  antique  times  admir'd  Silcnus  old,  14^ 

That  oft  appeer'd  fet  on  his  Infie  afie, 
How  would  they  wonder  if  they  had  behold 
Such  fightes  as  from  the  myrtle  high  did  pafle  ? 
Thence  came  a  laclio  faire  with  lockes  of  gold, 
That  like  in  fliape,  in  face  and  beautie  was        150 
To  fvveet  Armidn  ;  Riivild  thinkcs  he  fpies 
Her  geftures,  fmilcs  and  glances  of  her  eies. 

3«- 

On  him  a  fad  and  fmiling  looke  fhe  cad, 
Which  twenty  pafiions  ilrange  at  once  bewraies, 
And  art  thou  come  (quoth  me)  return'd  at  hfl.i$<; 
To  her,  from  whom  but  late  thou  ranft  thy  waies  ? 
Coinlt  thou  to  comfort  me  for  forrowes  paft  ? 
To  eafe  my  widow  nights,  and  carefall  daies  ? 

Or  comeft  thou  to  worke  me  griefe  and  harme  ? 

Why  nilt  thou  ipeake  ?  why  not  thy  face  difarme  -? 
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32- 

Comft  thou  a  friend  or  foe  ?  I  did  not  frame 
That  golden  bridge  to  entertaine  my  foe, 
Nor  op'ncd  flovvrcs  and  fountaines  as  you  came, 
To  welcome  him  \vith  joy  that  brings  me  woe : 
Put  of  thy  helme,  rejoice  me  with  the  flame       165 
Of  thy  bright  eies,  whence  firft  my  fires  did  groe  : 
Kiffe  me,  embrace  me,  if  you  further  venter, 
Love  keepes  the  gate,  the  fort  is  eath  to  enter. 

33- 

Thus  as  (he  wowes,  me  rowles  her  ruefull  eies, 
With  pitious  looke,  and  changcth  oft  her  cheare, 
An  hundreth  fighes  from  her  faife  hart  upflies, 
She  fobbes,  (he  mournes,  it  is  great  ruth  to  heare, 
The  hardefc  breit  fweetc  pi  tie  mollifies, 
What  ftonie  hart  refills  a  womans  teare ! 

But  yet  the  knight,  wife,  warie,  not  unkind,  175 
Drew  foorth  his  fword,  and  from  her  careleffe 
twind. 

34- 

Towards  the  tree  he  marcht,  (he  thither  ftart, 
Before  him  ftept,  embraft  the  plant  and  cride, 
Ah,  never  do  me  fuch  a  fpitefull  part, 
To  cut  my  tree,  this  forrefb  joy  and  pride;       180 
Put  up  thy  fvvord,  eife  pierce  therewith  the  hart 
Of  thy  forfakcn  and  dcfpis'd  Armide  ; 
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For  through  this  breft,  and  through  this  hart  (ur}» 

kind) 
To  this  faire  tree  thy  fword  lhall  paflage  find. 

35- 

He  lift  his  brand,  nor  car'd  though  oft  (he  praid> 
And  (he  her  forme  to  other  fhape  did  change  ; 
Such  monfters  huge,  when  men  in  dreames  are  kid, 
Oft  in  their  idle  fancies  roame  and  range  : 
Her  bodie  fweld,  her  face  obfcure  was  maid, 
Vanimt  her  garments  rich,  and  veftures  itrange, 
A  giantefle  before  him  high  (he  Hands,  190 

Like  Brjareus  armd  with  an  hundreth  hands  : 


With  fiftie  fwords,  and  fiftie  targets  bright, 

ghe  thrcatned  death,  (he  roared,  cride  and  fought  ) 

Jiach  other  nymph  in  armour  likswife  dight, 

A  Cyclops  great  became  :  he  feard  them  nought, 

But  on  the  myrtle  fmote  with  all  his  might, 

That   groand   like    living   foules     to     death   nje 

brought  ; 

The  (kie  feemed  Pliltoes  court,  the  aire  fcemd  hell, 
Therein  fuch  monfters  roare,  fuch  fpirits  yell  : 

37- 

JJghtncd  the  heav'n  above,  the  earth  below     ?co 
Jloared  aloud,  that  thundred,  and  this  fhooke  j 
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Bluftred  the  tempefts  ftrong,  the  whirlwinds  blow, 
The  bitter  ftorme  drove  haileftones  in  his  looke  ; 
But  yet  his  arm  grew  neither  weake  nor  flow, 
Nor  of  that  furie  heed  or  care  he  tooke,  205 

Till  low  to  earth,  the  wounded  tree  down  ben- 
ded; 

Then  fled  the  fpirits  all,  the  charmes  all  ended. 


HI. 


H 


"    THE 

PURPLE  ISLAND, 

OR   THE  . 

ISLE  OF  MAN." 
BY   PHINEAS   FLETCHER.* 

CANT.  I.    STAN.  I. 

THE  warmer  fun  the  golden  bull  outran, 
And  with  the  twins  made  haile  to  inne  and  play  ; 
Scatt'ring  ten  thoufand  flowres,  he  new  began 
To  paint  the  world,  and  piece  the  length'ning  day  : 
(The  world  more  aged  by  new  youths  accrewing) 
Ah  wretched  man,  this  wretched  world  purfuing, 
Which  ftill  grows  worfe  by  age,  and  older  by  re- 
newing ! 


The  (hepherd-boyes,  who  with  the  Mufes  dwell, 
Met  in  the  plain  their  May-lords  new  to  chufe, 

Born  15  .  .;  dyed  16  ...  The  above  poem,  under 
the  form  of  a  romance,  contains  an  anatomical  defcription 
tf  the  human  body. 
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(For  two  they  yearely  chufe)  to  order  well         10 

Their  rurall  fports,  and  yeare  that  next  enfues  : 

Now  were  they  fat,  where  by  the  orchyard  walls 

The  learned  Chame  with  ftealing  water  crawls, 

And  lowly  down  before  that  royall  temple  falls.  15 

3 

Among  the  rout  they  take  two  gentle  fwains, 
Whofe  fprouting  youth  did  now  but  greenly  bud  : 
Well  could  they  pipe  and  fmg  ;  but  yet  their  ftrains 
Were  onely  known  unto  the  filent  wood  : 

Their   neareft   bloud  from  felf-fame    fountains 
flow,  20 

Their  fouls  felf-fame  in  nearer  love  did  grow  : 
So  feem'd  two  joyn'd  in  one,  or  one  disjoyn'd  in 

tWOi 

4 

Now  when  the  fliepherd-lads  with  common  voice 
Their  firft  confent  had  firmly  ratifi'd,  • 
A  gentle  boy  thus  'gan  to  wave  their  choice  :     25 
Thirfil,  (faid  he)  though  yet  thy  mufe  untri'd 
•  Hath  onely  learn'd  in  private  fhades  to  feigne 
Soft  fighs  of  love  unto  a  locfer  ftrain, 
Or  thy  poore  Thelgons  wrong  in  mournfull  verfe 
to  plain  ; 

V,  JJ,     Toe  river  Cam,  ivhicb  flaws 

Hz 
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5 

Yet  fince  the  fhepherd-fwains  do  all  confent       30 
To  make  thee  lord  of  them,  and  of  their  art, 
And  that  choice  lad  (to  give  a  full  content) 
Hath  joyn'd  with  thee  in  office,  as  in  heart ; 
Wake,  wake  thy  long-  (thy  too  long)  fleeping 

mufe, 

And  thank  them  with  a  fong  as  is  the  ufe :    35 
Such  honour  thus  conferr'd  thou  mayft  not  well  re- 
fufc. 

6 

Sing  what  thou  lift,  be  it  of  Cupids  fpite, 
(Ah  lovely  fpite,  and  fpitefull  lovelinefle  !) 
Or  Gemma's  grief,  if  fadder  be  thy  fprite  : 
Begin,  thou  loved  fwain,  with  good  fuccefie.       40 
Ah,  ({aid  the  balhfull  boy)  fuch  wanton  toyes 
A  better  minde  and  (acred  vow  deftroves, 
Since  in  a  higher  love  I  fetled  all  my  joyes. 

7 

New  light  new  love,  new  love  new  life  hath  bred  ; 
A  life  that  lives  by  love,  and  loves  by  light:     45 
A  love  to  him,  to  whom  all  loves  are  wed  ; 
A  light,  to  whom  the  funne  is  darkeft  night : 
Eyes  light,  hearts  love,  fouls  onely  life  he  is  : 
Life,  fcul,   love,  heart,  light,  eye,  and  all   are 

his: 

He  eye,  light,  heart,  love,  foul ;  he  all  my  joy, 
and  blifie,  50 
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8 

But  if  you  deigne  my  ruder  pipe  to  heare, 
(Rude  pipe,  unus'd,  untun'd,  unworthy  hearing) 
Thefe  infantine  beginnings  gently  bear, 
Whofe  beft  defert  and  hope  muft  be  your  bearing. 
But  you,  O  mufes,  by  foft  Chamus  fitting,      55 
(Your  daintie  fongs  unto  his  murmures  fitting, 
Which  bears  the  under-fong   unto  your  chearfull 
dittying ; ) 

9 

Tell  me,  ye  mufes,  what  our  father-ages 
Have  left  fucceding  times  to  play  upon  ; 
What  now  remains  unthought  on  by  thofe  fages, 
Where  a  new  mufe  may  trie  her  pineon  ? 

What  lightning  heroes,  like  great  Peleus  heir, 
(Darting  his  beams  through  our  hard-frozen 

aire) 

May  flirre  up  gentle  heat,  and  vertues  wane  re- 
pair ? 

10 

Who  knows  not  Jafon?  or  bold  Tiphys  hand,    65 
That  durft  unite  what  natures  felf  would  part  ? 
He  makes  ifles  continent,  and  all  one  land  ; 
O're  feas,  as  earth,  he  march'd  with  dangerous  art : 
He  rides  the  white-mouth'd  waves,  and  fcorneth 
all 

H3 
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Thofe  thoufand  deaths  wide  gaping  for  his  fall  ; 
He  death  defies,  fenc't  with  a  thin  low  wooden  wall. 

II 

Who  ha's  not  often  read  Troyes  twice-fung  fires* 
And  at  the  fecond  time  twice  better  fung  ? 
Who  ha's  not  heard  th'  Arcadian  fhepherds  quires, 
Which  now    have  gladly    chang'd   their  native 
tongue  ;  7> 

And,  fitting  by  flow  Mincius,  fport  their  fill, 
With  fweeter  voice  and  never  equall'd  fkill, 
Chaunting  their  amorous  layes  unto  a  Romane  quill? 

12 

And  thou,  choice  wit,  Loves  fcholar,  and  Loves 

matter, 

Art  known  to  all,  where  Love  himfelf  is  known  : 
Whether  thou  bidd'ft  Ulyfles  hie  him  falter, 
Or  doft  thy  fault  and  diftant  exile  moan. 
Who  ha's  not  feen  upon  the  mourning  ftage 
Dire  Atreus  feaft,  and  wrong'd  Medea's  rage, 
Marching  in  tragick  Hate,  and  bufkin'd  equipage? 


And  now  of  late*  th'  Italian  fiftier-fwain 
Sits  on  the  fhore  to  watch  his  trembling  line; 
There  teaches  rocks  and  prouder  feas  to  plain, 
By  Nefis  fair,  and  fairer  Mergiline  : 

*  Sannazar. 
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While  his  thinne  net,  upon  his  oars  twin'd, 
With  wanton   ftrife  catches   the  funne,    and 

winde, 
Which  &i\l  do  flip  away,  and  Hill  remain  behinde. 

'4 

And  that  *  French  mufes  eagle  eye  and  wing 
Hath  foar'd  to  heav'n,  and  there  hath  learn'd  the 

art 

To  frame  angelick  (trains,  and  canzons  fing       95 
Too  high  and  deep  for  every  {hallow  heart. 
Ah  blefied  foul !  in  thofe  celeftiall  rayes, 
Which  gave  thee  light  thefe  lower  works  to 

blaze, 
Thoufht'ilemparadis'd,  andchaunt'ft  etc  mail  layes. 

15- 

Thrice  happy  wits,  which  in  your  fpringing  May 

(Warm'd  with  the  funne  of  well  deferved  favours) 

Difclofe  your  buds,  and  your  fair  blooms  difplay, 

Perfume  the  aire  with  your  rich  fragrant  favours  ! 

Nor  may,  nor  ever  lhall  thofe  honour'd  flowers 

Befpoil'dby  fummers  heat,  or  winters  fliowers, 

But  laft  when  eating  time  lhall  gnaw  the  proudeft 


*  Bartas. 
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16 

Happy,  thrice  happy  times  in  filver  age  ! 

When  generous  plants  advanc't  their  lofty  creft  ; 

When  honour  floopt  to-  be  learn'd  wifdomes  page  -, 

When  bafer  weeds  flarv'd  in  their  frozen  neft  ;  i  jo 
When  th'higheft  flying  mufe  fUll  higheft  climbes  j 
And  vertues  rife  keeps  down  all  rifing  crimes. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  age  !  happy,  thrice  happv 
times ! 

»7 

But  wretched  we,  to  whom  thefe  iron  daies 
(Hard  daies)  afford  nor  matter,  ror  reward  !    115 
Sings  Maro?  men  deride  high  Maro's  layes; 
Their  hearts  with  lead,  with  fteel    their  fenfe  is 

barr'd  : 

Sings  Linus,  or  his  father,  as  he  ufes, 
Our  Midas  eares  their  well  tun'd  verfe  refufes  •? 
What  cares  an  affe  for  arts  ?  he  brayes  at  facred 
mufes.  i  po 

18 

But  if  fond  Bavius  vent  his  clowied  fong, 
Or  Maevius  chaunt  his  thoughts  in  brothel]  charm, 
The  wMefs  vulgar,  in  a  numerous  throng, 
Like  furr.mer  flies  about  their  dunghills  luarm  : 
They  fneer,  they  grinne.     Like  to  hit  /./r  will 
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Yet  never  let  them  greater  mifchief  prove 
Then  this,  Wrho  bates  not  one,  may  be  the  other  love* 

>9 

Witnefie  our  *  Colin ;  whom  though  all  the  graces, 
And  all  the  mufes  nurlt ;  whofe  well  taught  fong 
Parnafius  felf,  and  Glorian  embraces,  200 

And  all  the  learn'd,  and  all  the  (hepherds  throng ; 

Yet  all  his  hopes  were  croft,  all  faits  deni'd ; 

Difcourag'd,  fcorn'd,  his  writings  vilifi'd  : 
Poorly  (poore  man)  he  liv'd  ;  poorly  (poore  man) 
he  di'd. 


And  had  not  that  great  Hart  (whofe  honour'd  head 
Ah  lies  full  low)  piti'd  thy  vvofull  plight, 
There  hadft  thou  lien  unwept,  unburied, 
Unbleft,  nor  grac't  with  any  common  rite  : 

Yet  (halt  thou  live,  when  thy  great  foe  f  (hall  fink 
Beneath  his  mountain  tombe,  whofe  fame  (hall 
ftink ;  90 

And  time  his  blacker  name  (hall  blurre  with  black- 
eft  ink. 

21 

O  let  th'  iambick  mufe  revenge  that  wrong, 
Which  cannot  (lumber  in  thy  (heets  of  lead : 
Let  thy  abufed  honour  crie  as  long 
As  there  be  quilh>  to  \vrite,  or  eyes  to  reade  :     95 

*  Spencer.          *   Cnll,  ItrJ  Surlfigb. 
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On  his  rank  name  let  thine  own  votes  be  turn'd, 
Ob  may  that  man  that  bath  the  mufe  if  con?  d% 
uflive ',  nor  dead)  be  ever  of  a- mufe  adarifd! 

22 

Oft  therefore  have  I  chid  my  tender  mufe ; 
Oft  my  chill  breaft  beats  offher  fluttering  wing :  1C  O 
Yet  when  new  fpring  her  gentle  rayes  infufe, 
All  ftorms  are  laid,  I  'gin  to  chirp  and  fing  : 
At  length  foft  fires,  difperlt  in  every  vein, 
Yeeld  open  paflage  to  the  thronging  train, 
And  fwelling  numbers  tide  rolls  like  the  furging 
main.  105 

23 

So  where  fair  Thames,  and  crooked  Ifis  fonne 
Payes  tribute  to  his  king,  the  mantling  ftream 
Encounter'd  by  the  tides  (now  rufliing  on 
With  equall  force)  ofs  way  doth  doubtfull  feem  ; 
At  length  the  full-grown  fea,  and  waters  king   1 1  o 
Chide  the  bold  waves  with  hollow  murmuring  ; 
Back  flie  the  ftreams  to  fhroud  them  in  their  mother 
fpring. 

24 
Yet  thou,  fweet  numerous  mufe,  why  Ihould'ft  thou. 

droop 

That  every  vulgar  eare  thy  mufick  fcornes  ? 
Nor  can  they  rife,  nor  thou  fo  low  canft  Hoop  ;  115 
No  feed  of  heav'n  takes  root  in  mud  or  thorns. 
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When  owls  or  crows,  imping  their  flaggy  wing 
With  thy  ftoln  plumes,  their  notes  through  th* 

ayer  fling ; 

Oh  fliame  !  they  howl  and  croke,  while  fond  they 
ft  rain  to  fing. 

25 

Enough  for  thee  in  heav'n  to  build  thy  neft ;     120 
(Farre  be  dull  thoughts  of  winning  dunghill  praife) 
Enough,  if  kings  enthrone  thee  in  their  bread, 
And  crown  their  golden  crowns  with  higher  baies : 
Enough  that  thofe  who  weare  the  crown  of  kings 
(Great  Ifraels  princes)  ftrike  thy  fweetefl  firings : 
Heav'ns  dove,  when  high'it  he  flies,  flies  with  thy 
heav 'nly  wings. 

26 

Let  others  truft  the  feas,  dare  death  and  hell, 
Searcheither  I  nde,  vaunt  of  their  fcarres  and  wounds; 
Let  others  their  deare  breath  (nay  filence)  fell 
To  fools,  and  (fwoln,  not  rich)   ftretch  out  their 
bounds  l 30 

By  fpoiling  thofe  that  live,  and  wronging  dead  ; 

That  they  may  drink  in  pearl,  and  couch  their  head 
In  foft,  but  fleeplefle  down ;  in  rich,  but  reftlefle  bed. 

27 

Oh  let  them  in  their  gold  quafFe  dropfies  down  ; 
Oh  let  them  furfets  feail  in  filver  bright :   *      135 
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While  fugar  hires  the  tafte  the  brain  to  drown, 
And  bribes  of  fauce  corrupt  falfe  appetite, 

His  matters  reft,  health,  heart,  life,  foul  to  fell. 

Thus  plentie,  fulneffe,  ficknefle,  ring  their  knell : 

Death  weds  and  beds  them ;  firll  in  grave,  and  then 

in  hell.  140 

28 

But  (ah !)  let  me  under  fome  Kentifh  hill 
Neare  rowling  Medway  'mong  my  fhepherd  peers, 
With  fearelefTe  merrie-make,  and  piping  ftill, 
Securely  pafle  my  few  and  flow-pac'd  yeares  : 
While  yet  the  great  Auguftus  of  our  nation  145 
Shuts  up  old  Janus  in  this  long  ceflation, 
Strength'ning  our  pleafing  eafe,  and  gives  us  furc 
vacation. 

29 

There  may  I,  mafter  of  a  little  flock, 
Feed  my  poore  lambes,  and  often  change  their  fare: 
My  lovely  mate  fhall  tend  my  fparing  flock,     150 
And  nurfe  my  little  ones  with  pleafing  care  ; 

Whofe  love  and  look  fhall  fpeak  their  father  plain. 

Health  be  my  feaft,  heav'n  hope,  content  my  gain. 
So  in  my  little  houfe  my  lefler  heart  fhall  reigne. 

3° 

The  beech  fhall  yeeld  a  cool  fafe  canopie,         155 
While  down  I  fit,  and  chaunt  to  th'  echoing  wood  : 
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Ah  finging  might  I  live,  and  finging  die  ! 

So  by  fair  Thames,  or  filver  Medwayes  flood, 
The  dying  fwan,  when  yeares  her  temples  pierce, 
In  mufick  drains  breathes  out  her  life  and  verfe ; 

And  chaunting  her  own  dirge  tides  on  her  watry 
herfe. 

31 

What  (hall  I  then  need  feek  a  patron  out, 

Or  beggc  a  favour  from  a  miftris  eyes, 

To  fence  my  fong  againft  the  vulgar  rout, 

Or  mine  upon  me  with  her  geminies  ?  165 

What  care  I,  if  they  praife  ray  Render  fong  ? 

Or  reck  I,  if  they  do  me  right,  or  wrong  ? 
A  Ihepherdi  blifTe  nor  (lands  nor  falls  to  c  v'ry  tongue. 

3* 
Great  prince  of  fhepherds,.  then  thy  heav'ns  mere 

high, 

Low  as  our  earth,  here  ferving,  ruling  there;  170 
Who  taught'ft  our  death  to  live,  thy  life  to  die ; 
Who  when  we  broke  thy  bonds,  our  bonds  wotild'll 

bear; 

Who  reignedil  in  thy  heav'n,  yet  felt'ft  our  hell ; 
Who  (god)   bought'ft  man,  whom  man  (chough 

god)    did  fell ; 

Who  in  our  flefti,  our  graves,  (and  worfe)  our 
hearts  would'ft  dwelj :  175 
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33- 

Great  prince  of  fhepherds,  thou  who  late  didft  deigne 
To  lodge  thyfelf  within  this  wretched  breaft, 
(Moft  wretched  breaft  fuch  gueft  to  entertain, 
Yet  oh  mod  happy  lodge  in  fuch  a  gueft  !) 

Thou  firft  and  laft,  infpire  thy  facred  fkill ;    1 80 
Guide  thou  my  hand,  grace  thou  my  artlefle  quill : 
So  (hall  I  firft  begin,  fo  laft  ftiall  end  thy  will. 
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2. 

Ill  could  he  leave  Art's  ihop  of  Nature's  flore,  5 
Where  (he  the  hidden  foul  would  make  more 
known ; 

Though  common  faith  feeks  fouls,  which  is  no  more 
Thau  long  opinion  to  religion  grown. 

3- 
A  while  then  let  this  fage  hiftorian  ftay 

With  Aftragon,  till  he  new  wounds  reveals,     10 
And  fuch  (though  now  the  old  are  worn  away) 

As  balm,  nor  juice  of  Pyrol,  never  heals. 

4- 
To  Aitragon  heav'n  for  fucceflion  gave 

One  onely  pledge,  and  Birtha  was  her  name  ; 
Whofe  mother  flept,  where  flowers  grew  on  her 
grave,  1 5 

And  me  fucceeded  her  in  face,  and  fame. 

5- 
Her  beauty,  princes  durft  not  hope  to  ufe, 

Unlefs,  like  poets,  for  their  morning  theam  ; 
And  her  minds  beauty  they  would  rather  chufe, 

Which  did  the  light  in  beautie's  Ian  thorn  feem. 

6. 

She  ne'er  faw  courts,  yet  courts  would  have  un- 
done, 
With  untaught  looks,  and  an  unpra&is'd  heart, 
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Her  nets,  the  moft  prepar'd  could  never  fhun, 
For  Nature  fpred  them  in  the  fcorn  of  Art. 


7- 

She  never  had  in  bufie  cities  bin,  2g 

Ne'r  warm'd  with  hopes,  nor  ere  allay'd  with 

fears ; 

Not  feeing  punifhment,  could  guefs  no  fin, 
And  iin  not  feeing,  ne'r  had  ufe  of  tears. 


But  here  her  father's  precepts  gave  her  fkill, 
Which  with  inceflant  bus'nefs  fill'd  the  hours  ; 

In  fpring  me  gather'd  bloflbms  for  the  ftill, 
In  autumn  berries,  and  in  fummer  flow'rs. 

9- 

And  as  kind  Nature  with  calm  diligence 
Her  own  free  virtue  filently  employs, 

Whilll  (he,  unheard,  does  rip'ning  growth  difpence, 
So  were  her  virtues  bufie  without  noife. 


Whilfther  great  miftrefs,  Nature,  thus  me  tends, 
The  bufie  houshold  waits  no  lefs  on  her  : 

By  fecret  law  each  to  her  beauty  bends, 
Though  all  her  lowly  mind  to  that  prefer.     40 

Vot.  III.  *  H 


*iio          EXTRACTS.         [DAVENANT. 

11. 

Gracious  and  free,  Ihe  breaks  upon  them  all 

With  morning  looks  ;   and  they,  when  Ihe  does 

rife, 
Devoutly  at  her  dawn  in  homage  fall, 

And  droop  like  flovv'rs,  when  Evening  {huts  her 
eyes. 

12. 

The  footy  chymift  (who  his  fight  does  wafte,  45 
Attending  lefler  fires)  (he  paffing  by, 

Broke  his  lov'd  lymbick,  through  enamour'd  hafte, 
And  let,  like  common  dew,  th'  elixar  flie. 


And  here  the  grey  philofophers  refort, 

Who  all  to  her,  like  crafty  courtiers,  bow,       5* 

Hoping  for  fecrets  now  in  Nature's  court, 

Which  onely  me  (her  fav'rite  maid)  can  know. 

14. 
Thefe,  as  the  lords  of  fcience,  {he  refpefts, 

And  with  familiar  beams  their  age  (he  chears, 
Yet  all  thofe  civil  forms  feem  but  neglefts,         55 

To  what  fhe  mews  when  Aftragon  appears, 


For  as  (he  once  from  him  her  being  took, 

She  hourly  takes  her  law,  reads  with  fwift  fight 

His  will,  even  at  the  op'ning  of  his  look, 

And  mews,  by  hafte,  obedience  her  delight.  60 
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1  6. 

She  makes  (when  Ihe  at  diftance  to  him  bows) 
His  int'reft  in  her  mother's  beauty  known, 

For  that's  th'  orig'nal  whence  her  copy  grows, 
And  near  orig'rfals  copies  are  not  fhown. 


17- 
And  he,  with  dear  regard,  her  gifts  does  wear    65 

Of  flovv'rs,  which  (he  in  myftick  order  ties, 
And  with  the  facrifice  of  many  a  tear 

Salutes  her  loyal  mother  in  her  eyes. 

18. 
The  j  uft  hiftorians  Birtha  thus  exprefs, 

And  tell  how,  by  her  fyres  example  taught,    70 
She  ferv'd  the  wounded  duke  in  life's  diftrefs, 

And  his  fled  fpirits  back  by  cordials  brought. 

19. 
Black  melancholy  mifts,  that  fed  defpair 

Through  wounds  long  rage,  wi:h  fprinkled  ver- 

vin  cleer'd, 

Strew'd  leaves  of  wiijow  to  refrefh  the  air,         7$ 
And  with  rich  fumes  his  fullen  fences  chesr'd. 

20. 

He  that  had  ferv'd  great  Love  with  rev'rend  heart, 
In  thefe  old  wounds,  worfe  wounds  from  him  en- 
dures, 
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For  Love  makes  Birtha  fhift  with  Death  his  dart, 
And  ihe  kills  fafter  than  her  father  cures,         80 

21. 

Her  heedlefs  innocence  as  little  knew 

The  wounds  (he  gave  as  thofe  from  Love  fhe 

took; 
And  Love  lifts  high  each  fecret  {haft  he  drew, 

Which  at  their  ftars  he  firft  in  triumph  fhook. 

22. 

Love  he  had  lik'd,  but  never  lodg'd  before  ;        85 
But  finds  him  now  a  bold  unquiet  gueft  ; 

Who  climbs  to  windows,  when  we  (hut  the  door, 
And  enter'd,  never  lets  the  matter  reft. 


So  ftrange  diforder,  now  he  pines  for  health, 
Makes  him  conceal  this  reveller  with  fhame  ;  90 

She  not  the  robber  knows,  yet  feels  the  ftealth, 
And  never  but  in  fongs  had  heard  his  name. 

24. 
Yet  then  it  was,  when  me  did  fmile  at  hearts 

Which  countrey  lovers  wear  in  bleeding  feals, 
Afk'd    where   his   pretty    godhead    found    fuch 
darts,  95 

As  make  thofe  wounds  that  onely  Hymen  heals. 
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25. 

And  this  her  ancient  maid,  with  {harp  complaints, 
Heard   and  rebuk'd  j     fliook   her  experienc'd 
head, 

With  tears  *  befought'  her  not  to  jeft  at  faints, 
Nor  mock  thofe  martyrs  Love  had  captive  led. 

26. 
Nor  think  the  pious  poets  ere  would  wafte 

So  many  tears  in  ink,  to  make  maids  mourn, 
If  injur'd  lovers  had  in  ages  paft 

The  lucky  mirtle  more  than  willow  worn. 


This  grave  rebuke  officious  memory  105 

Prefents  to  Birtha's  thought  ;  who  now  believ'd 

Such  fighing  fongs  as  tell  whylovers  die, 

And  prais'd  their  faith  who  wept  when  poets 
griev'd. 

28. 
She,  full  of  inward  queftions,  walks  alone, 

To  take  her  heart  afide  in  fecret  made  ;       no 
But  knocking  at  her  breaft,  it  feem'd  or  gone, 

Or  by  confed'racie  was  ufelefs  made  ; 


Or  elfe  fome  flranger  did  ufurp  its  room  ; 
One  fo  remote,  and  new  in  ev'ry  thought, 
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As  his  behaviour  (hews  him  not  at  home,          1 1 5 
Nor  the  guide  fober  that  him  thither  brought. 


30. 
Yet  with  this  forreign  heart,  (he  does  begin 

To  treat  of  love,  her  moft  unftudy'd  theam  ; 
And,  like  young  confcienc'd  cafuifts,  thinks  that 

fin 
Which  will  by  talk  and  pradtife  lawfull  feem. 


With  open  ears,  and  ever-waking  eyes, 

And  flying  feet,  love's  fire  Ihe  from  the  fight 

Of  all  her  maids  does  carry  as  from  fpies  ; 
Jealous,  that  what  burns  her  might  give  them 
light. 

32- 

Beneath  a  mirtle  covert  now  does  fpend,  125 

In  maids  weak  wifties,  her  whole  ftock  of  thought  ; 

Fond  maids  !  who  love  with  minds  fine  Huff  would 

mend, 
Which  nature  purpofely  of  bodies  wrought. 

33- 
She  fafhions  him  me  lov'd  of  angels  kind, 

Such  as  in  holy  ftory  were  employ'd  130 

To  the  firft  fathers  from  th'  eternal  mind, 

And  in  fhort  vifion  onsly  are  enjoy'd. 
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34- 
As  eagles  then,  when  neareft  heav'n  they  flie, 

Of  wild  impofilbles  foon  weary  grow  ; 
Feeling  their  bodies  find  no  reft  fo  high,  13$ 

And  therefore  pearch  on  earthly  things  below  : 

35- 
So  now  fhe  yields  ;  him  ihe  an  angel  deem'd 

Shall  be  a  man,  the  name  which  virgins  fear; 
Yet  the  moft  harmlefs  to  a  maid  he  feem'd, 

That  ever  yet  that  fatal  name  did  bear.         140 


. 
Soon  her  opinion  of  his  hurtlefs  heart, 

Affeftion  turns  to  faith  ;  and  then  loves  fire 
To  heav'n,  though  baihfully,  (he  does  impart, 
And  to  her  mother  in  the  heav'nly  quire. 

37- 
If  I  do  love,  faid  fne,  that  love,  O  heav'n  !       145 

Your  own  difciple,  Nature,  bred  in  me  ; 
Why  fhould  I  hide  the  paflion  you  have  given, 

Or  blulh  to  (hew  effects  which  you  decree  ? 

38. 
And  you,  my  alter'd  mother  (grown  above 

Great  nature,  which  you  read  and  rev'renc'd  here) 
Chide  not  fuch  kindnefs  as  you  once  call'd  love, 

When  you  as  mortal  as  my  father  were. 
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39- 
This  faid,  her  foul  into  her  breaft  retires  : 

With  love's  vain  diligence  of  heart  {he  dreams 
Herfelf  into  poffeffion  of  defires,  155 

And  trufts  unanchor'd  hope  in  fleeting  ftreams. 

40. 
Already  thinks  the  duke,  her  own  fpous'd  lord, 

Cur'd,  and  again  from  bloody  battel  brought, 
Where  all  falfe  lovers  perim'd  by  his  fword, 

The  true  to  her  for  his  protection  fought.      160 

41. 

She  thinks  how  her  imagin'd  fpoufe  and  (he, 
So  much   from  heav'n   may   by   her   virtues 
gain, 

That  they  by  Time  {hall  ne'r  oretaken  be, 
No  more  than  Time  himfelf  is  overta'ne. 

42. 
Or  mould  he  touch  them  as  he  by  does  pafs,     165 

Heav'ns  favour  may  repay  their  fummers  gone, 
And  he  fo  mix  their  fand  in  a  flowglafs. 

That  they  {hall  live,  and  not  as  two,  but  one. 

43- 

She  thinks  of  Eden-life  ;  and  no  rough  wind, 
In  their  pacifique  fea  {hall  wrinkles  make ;    170 
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That  ftill  her  lowlinefs  ftiall  keep  him  kind, 
Her  cares  keep  him  afleep,  her  voice  awake. 


44; 
She  thinks,  if  ever  anger  in  him  fway, 

(The  youthfull  warriours  moft  excus'd  difeafe) 
Such  chance  her  tears  ftiall  calm,  as  fliowres  allay 

The  accidental  rage  of  winds  and  feas. 

45- 

She  thinks  that  babes  proceed  from  mingling  eyes, 
Or  heav'n  from  neighbourhood  increafe  allows, 

As  palm  and  the  mamora  fruflifies 

Or  they  are  got  by  clofs  exchanging  vows,    i  So 

46. 

But  come  they  (as  (he  hears)  from  mothers  pain; 
(Which,   by    th'   unlucky  firft-maids  longing, 

proves 
A  lafHng  curfe)  yet  that  (he  will  fuftain, 

So  they  be  like  this  heav'nly  man  {he  loves. 

•» 

47- 

Thus  to  her  felf  in  day-dreams  Birtha  talks:     185 
The  duke  (whofe  wounds  of  war  are  healthful! 

grown) 
To  cure  love's  wounds,  feeks  Birtha  where  fhe 

walks  ; 
Whofe  wandring  foul  feeks  him  to  cure  her  own, 
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48. 
Yet  when  her  folitude  he  did  invade, 

Shame  (which  in  maids  is  unexperienc'd  fear) 
Taught  her  to  wifh  nights  help  to  make  more  (hade 
That  love  (which  maids  think  guilt)  might  not 
appear. 

49- 
And  (he  had  fled  him  now,  but  that  he  came 

So  like  an  aw'd  arid  conquer'd  enemy, 
That  he  did  feem  offencelefs  as  her  fhame;       195 

As  if  he  but  advanc'd  for  leave  to  flie. 

50. 

Firft  with  a  longing  fea-mans  look  he  gaz'd, 
Who  would  ken  land,  when  feas  would  him  de- 

vour ; 

Or  like  a  fearfull  fcout,  who  Hands  amaz'd 
To  view  the  foe,  and  multiplies  their  pow'r. 


Then  all  '  the'  knowledge  which  her  father  had 
He  dreams  in  her,  through  purer  organs  wrought 

Whofe  foul  (fmce  there  more  delicately  clad) 
By  leiTer  weight  more  aftive  was  in  thought. 

5*. 

And  to  that  foul  thus  fpake,  with  trembling  voice, 
The  world  will  be   (O  thou,  the  whole  world's 
maid  !) 
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Since  now  'tis  old  enough  to  make  wife  choice, 
Taught  by  thy  mind,  and  by  thy  beauty  fvvay'd. 

53- 
And  I  a  needlefs  part  of  it,  unlefs 

You'd  think  me  for  the  whole  a  delegate,     210 
To  treat,  for  what  they  want  of  your  excefs, 

Virtue  to  ferve  the  univerfal  ftate. 

54- 
Nature,  our  firft  example,  and  our  queen, 

Whofe  court  this  is,  and  you  her  minion  maid, 
The  world  thinks  now,  is  in  her  ficknefs  feen,  215 

And  that  her  noble  influence  is  decay'd. 

55- 
And  the  records  fo  worn  of  her  firft  few, 

That  men,  with  art's  hard   fhifts,  read  what  is 

good; 
Becaufe  your  beautie  many  never  faw, 

The  text  by  which  your  mind  is  underftood.  220 

S6. 
And  I  with  the  apoftate  world  mould  grow 

From  fov'reign  Nature  a  revolted  flave, 
But  that  my  luckie  wounds  brought  me  to  know, 

How  with  their  cure  my  ficker  mind  to  fave. 
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57- 
A  mind  ftill  dwelling  idly  in  mine  eyes,  22$ 

Where  it  from  outward  pomp  could  ne'r  abftaia 
But  even  in  beautie  coft  of  courts  did  prife, 

And  nature,  unafiifted,  thought  too  plain. 

58. 
Yet,  by  your  beautie  now  reform'd,  I  find 

All  other  onely  currant  by  falfe  light  ;  23* 

Or  but  vain  vifions  of  a  feav'rifh  mind, 

Too  flight  to  ftand  the  teft  of  waking  fight. 

59- 
And  for  my  healthfull  mind  (difeas'd  before) 

My  love  I  pay ;  a  gift  you  may  difdain. 
Since  love  to  you  men  give  not,  but  reftore;    235 

As  rivers  to  the  fea  reftore  the  rain. 

60. 

Yet  eaftern  kings,  who  all  by  birth  poflefs, 

Take  gifts,  as  gifts,  from  vaflals  of  the  crown  ; 

So  think  in  love,  your  propertie  not  lefs, 

By  my  kind  giving  what  was  firft  your  own.  240 

61. 

Lifted  with  love,  thus  he,  with  lovers  grace, 
And  love's  wild  wonder,  fpake ;  and  he  was 
rais'd 
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So  much  with  reverence  of  this  learned  place, 
That  ftill  he  fear'd  to  injure  all  he  prais'd. 

62. 

And  flie,  in  love  unpradtis'd  and  unread,          545 
(But  for  fome  hints  her  miftrefs,  Nature,  taught) 

Had  it,  till  now,  like  grief  with  filence  fed  ; 
For  love  and  grief  are  nourifti'd  beft  with  thought. 

63. 

But  this  clofs  diet  Love  endures  not  long, 
He  muit  in  fighs,  or  fpeech,  take  ayr  abroad; 

And  thus,  with  his  interpreter,  her  tongue, 
He  ventures  forth,  though  like  a  ftranger  aw'd. 

64. 
She  faid,  thofe  virtues  now  Ihe  highly  needs, 

Which  he  fo  pow'rfully  does  in  her  praife, 
To  check  (fince  vanitie  on  praifes  'feeds')         2^5 

That  pride,  which  his  authentick  words  may  raife. 

65. 
That  if  her  pray'rs,  or  care,  did  ought  reftore 

Of  abfent  health,  in  his  bemoan'd  diftrefs, 
She  beg'd  he  would  approve  her  duty  more, 

And  fo  commend  her  feeble  virtue  lefs  ;         a6» 

66. 

That  (he,  the  payment  he  of  love  would  make, 
Lefs  underftood,  than  yet  the  debt  (he  knew ; 
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But  coyns  unknown  fufpitiously  we  take, 
And  debts,  till  manifeft,  are  never  due. 

67. 
With  bafhfull  looks  befought  him  to  retire,       265 

Left  the  fharp  ayr  fhould  his  new  health  invade  ; 
And  as  (he  fpake,  flie  favv  her  reverend  fyre 

Approach  to  feek  her  in  her  ufual  fhade. 

68. 
To  whom  with  filial  homage  {he  does  bow ; 

The  duke  did  firft  at  diftant  duty  ftand,         270 
But  foon  imbrac'd  his  knees  ;   whilft  he  more  low 

Does  bend  to  him,  and  then  reach'd  Birtha'shand. 

69. 
Her  face,  o'recail  with  thought,  does  foon  betray 

Th*  aflembled  fpirits,  which  his  eies  deteft 
By  her  pale  look,  as  by  the  milkie  way  275 

Men  firtf  did  the  afTembled  ftars  fufpe£t. 

70. 
Or  as  a  pris'ner,  that  in  prifon  pines, 

Still  at  the  utmolt  window  grieving  lies ; 
Even  fo  her  foul,  imprifon'd,  fadly  fliines, 

As  if  it  watch'd  for  freedom  at  her  eys.         28® 

71- 

This  guides  him  to  her  pulfe,  th'  alarum  bell, 
Which  waits  the  infurredions  of  defire, 
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And  rings  fo  faft,  as  If  the  cittadell, 

Her  newly  coiiquer'd  breaft,  were  all  one  fire. 

72. 

Then  on  the  duke  he  cafts  a  ftiort  furvay,         285 
Whofe  veins   his    temples    with    deep  purple 

grace ; 

Then  love's  difpair  gives  them  a  pale  allay, 
And  ftiifts  the  whole  complexion  of  his  face. 

73- 

Nature's  wife  fpie  does  outward  with  them  walk, 
And  finds  each  in  the  midft  of  thinking  flarts  ; 

Breath'd  ihort,  and  fwiftly  in  '  diforder'd7  talk, 
To  cool,  beneath  love's  torrid  zone,  their  hearts. 

74- 
When  all  thefe  fymptones  he  obferv'd,  he  knows 

From  alga,  which  is  rooted  deep  in  feas, 
To  the  high  cedar  that  on  mountains  grows,     295 

No  fov'raign  hearb  ii  found  for  their  difeafe. 

75- 
He  would  not  Nature's  eldeft  law  refill1, 

As  if  wife  Nature's  law  could  be  impure  ; 
But  Birtha  with  indulgent  looks  diimiit, 

And  means  to  counfel  what  he  cannot  care. 
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76. 
With  mourning  Gondibert  he  walks  apart, 

To  watch  his  paffions  force,  who  feems  to  bear 
By  filent  grief  two  tyrants  ore  his  heart, 

Great  Love,  and  his  inferiour  tyrant  Fear. 

77- 
But  Aftragon  fuch  kind  inquiries  made,  305 

Of  all  which  to  his  art's  wife  cares  belong, 
As  his  lick  filence  he  does  now  difTuade, 

And  midft  love's  fears,  give  courage  to  his  tongue. 

78. 
Then  thus  he  fpake  with  love's  humilitie  : 

Have  pitie,  father  !  and  fince  firft  fo  kind,    310 
You  would  not  let  this  worthlefs  bodie  die, 

Vouchfafe  more  nobly  to  preferve  my  mind. 

79- 
A  mind  fo  lately  luckie,  as  it  here 

Has  virtue's  mirrour  found,  which  does  refleft 
Such  blemifhes  as  cuftom  made  it  wear,  315 

But  more  authentick  nature  does  deleft. 

80. 
A  mind  long  fick  of  monarchs  vain  difeafe ; 

Not  to  be  fill'd,  becaufe  with  glorie  fed  ; 
So  bufie  it  condemn'd  even  war  of  eafe, 

And  for  their  ufclefs  reft  defpis'd  the  dead.    320 
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81. 

But  fince  it  here  has  virtue  quiet  found, 
It  thinks  (though  florins  were  wifh'd  by  it  be- 
fore) 

All  fick  at  leaft  at  fea,  that  fcape  undrown'd, 
Whom  glory  ferves  as  wind  to  leave  the  (core. 

82. 

All  virtue  is  to  yours  but  fafhion  now,  "    315 

Religion  art ;  internals  are  all  gone, 

Or  outward  turn'd  to  fatiifie  with  fhow, 
Not  god,  but  his  inferiour  eye,  the  fun. 

83- 
And  yet,  though  Virtue  be  as  falhion  fought, 

And  now  Religion  rules  by  Art's  prais'd  {kill ; 
Fafhion  is  Virtue's  mimmick,  falsly  taught, 

And  Art  but  Nature's  ape,  which  plays  her  ill. 

84. 
To  this^lefthoufe  (great  Nature's  court)  all  courts 

Compar'd  are  but  dark  dofets  for  retreat 
Of  private  minds,  battels  but  childrens  fports  5335 

And  onely  fimple  good  is  folid  great. 

85. 
Let  not  the  mind,  thus  freed  from  errour's  night, 

(Since  you  repriev'd  my  body  from  the  grave) 
Perim  for  being  now  in  love  with  light, 

But  let  your  virtue  virtue's  lover  fave.  340 

VOL.  III.  *  »  H 
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86. 
Birtha  I  love  ;  and  who  loves  wifely  fo, 

Steps  far  tow'rds  all  which  virtue  can  attain  ; 
But  if  we  perifh,  when  tow'rds  heav'n  we  go, 

Then  have  I  learnt  that  virtue  is  in  vain. 

87- 
And  now  his  heart  (extrafted  through  his  eyes 

In  love's  elixar,  tears)  does  foon  fubdue 
Old  Aftragon,  whofe  pitie,  though  made  wife 

With  love's  falfe  eflences,  likes  thefe  as  true. 


The  duke  he  to  a  fecret  bowr  does  lead, 
Where  he  his  youths  firft  ftorie  may  attend; 

To  guefle,  ere  he  will  let  his  love  proceed, 
By  fuch  a  dawning,  how  his  day  will  end. 


For  Virtue,  though  a  rarely  planted  flow'r, 
Was  in  the  feed  now  by  this  florift  kno^n, 

Who  could  foretel,  even  in  [the]   fpringing  hour, 
What  colours  Ihe  fhall  wear  when  fully  blown. 
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O  F  mans  firft  difobedience,  and  the  fruit 

Of  that  forbidden  tree,  whofe  mortal  taft 

Brought  death  into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe, 

With  lofs  of  Eden,  till  one  greater  man 

Reftore  us,  and  regain  the  blifsful  feat,  5 

Sing4ieav'nly  mufe,  that  on  the  fecret  top 

Of  Oreb,  or  of  Sinai,  didft  infpire 

That  ftiepherd,  who  firft  taught  the  chofen  feed, 

In  the  beginning  how  the  heav'ns  and  earth 

Rofe  out  of  Chaos  :  or  if  Sion  hill  IO 

Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook,  that  flow'd 

*  See  Volumt  I.  page  32.  'This  poem,  after  its  original 
•publication  in  ten  books,  vjas  enlarged  by  the  author*  and 
printed,  as  ive  novj  have  it,  in  tiveliie,  1674.  The  frjl 
k«»kt  Ae-wever,  affeart  to  have  received  no  *lter*tion. 
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Faft  by  the  oracle  of  god  ;  I  thence 
Invoke  thy  aid  to  my  adventrous  fong, 
That  with  no  middle  flight  intends  to  foar 
Above  the  Aonian  mount,  while  it  purfues         15 
Things  unattempted  yet  in  profe  or  rhime. 
And  chiefly  thou,  O  fpirit,  that  doit  prefer 
Before  all  temples  th'  upright  heart  and  pure, 
Inftrufl:  me,  for  thou  know'ft  ;    thou  from  the  firft 
Waft  prefent,  and  with  mighty  wings  outfpread  20 
Dove-like  fatft  brooding  on  the  vaft  abyfs 
And  mad'ft  it  pregnant :  what  in  me  is  dark 
Illumine,  what  is  low  raife  and  fupport ; 
That  to  the  highth  of  this  great  argument 
I  may  aflert  th'  eternal  providence,  25 

And  juitifie  the  wayes  of  god  to  men. 

Say  firft,  for  heav'n  hides  nothing  from  thy  view, 
Nor  the  deep  trafl  of  hell,  fay  firft  what  caufe 
Mov'd  our  grand  parents  in  that  happy  ftate, 
Favour'd  of  heav'n  fo  highly,  to  fall  off  30 

From  their  creator,  and  tranfgrefs  his  will 
For  one  reftraiiH,  lords  of  the  world  befides  ? 
Who  firft  feduc'd  them  to  that  fowl  revolt  ? 
Th'  infernal  ferpent ;  he  it  was,  whofe  guile 
Stir'd  up  with  envy  and  revenge,  deceiv'd          35 
The  mother  of  mankinde,  what  time  his  pride 
Had  caft  him  out  from  heav'n,  with  all  his  hoft 
Of  rebel  angels,  by  whofe  aid  afpiring 
To  fet  himfelf  in  glory  above  his  peers, 
He  trufted  to  have  equal'd  the  moft  high,  40 
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If  he  oppos'd  ;  and  with  ambitious  aim 

Againft  the  throne  and  monarchy  of  god 

Rais'd  impious  war  in  heav'n  and  battel  proud 

With  vain  attempt.     Him  the  almighty  power 

Hurld  headlong  flaming  from  th'  ethereal  ikie     45 

With  hideous  ruine  and  combuftion  down 

To  bottomlefs  perdition,  there  to  dwell 

In  adamantine  chains  and  penal  fire, 

Who  durft  defie  th'  omnipotent  to  arms. 

Nine  times  the  fpace  that  meafures  day  and  night  50 

To  mortal  men,  he  with  his  horrid  crew 

Lay  vanquiftit,  rowling  in  the  fiery  gulfe 

Confounded  though  immortal ;  but  his  doom 

Referv'd  him  to  more  wrath ;  for  now  the  thought 

.Both  of  loft  happinefs  and  lading  pain  55 

Torments  him  ;  round  he  throws  his  baleful  eyes 

That  witnefs'd  huge  affiiftion  and  difmay 

Mixt  with  obdurate  pride  and  ftedfaft  hate: 

At  once  as  far  as  angels  kenn  he  views 

The  difmal  fituation  wafte  and  wilde>  60 

A  dungeon  horrible,  on  all  fides  round 

As  one  great  furnace  flam'd,  yet  from  thofe  flames 

.No  light,  but  rather  darknefs  vifible 

Scrv'd  only  to  difcover  fights  of  woe, 

ilegions  of  forrow,  doleful  (hades,  where  peace  65 

And  reft  can  never  dwell,  hope  never  comes 

That  comes  to  all  ;  but  torture  without  end 

,,  VOL.  IIL  I 
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Still  urges,  and  a  fiery  deluge,  fed 

With  ever-burning  fulphur  unconfum'd  : 

Such  place  eternal  juftice  had  prepar'd  70 

For  thofe  rebellious,  here  their  prifon  ordain'd 

In  utter  darknefs,  and  their  portion  fet 

As  far  remov'd  from  god  and  light  of  heav'n 

As  from  the  center  thrice  to  th'  utmoft  pole. 

O  how  unlike  the  place  from  whence  they  fell  ! 

There  the  companions  of  his  fall,  o'rewhelm'd 

With  floods  and  whirlwinds  of  tempeftuous  fire, 

He  foon  difcerns,  and  vveltring  by  his  fide 

One  next  himfelf  in  power,  and  next  in  crime, 

Long  after  known  in  Paleftine,  and  nam'd          8e 

Beekebub.     To  whom  th'  arch-enemy, 

And  thence  in  heav'n  call'd  Satan,  with  bold  words 

Breaking  the  horrid  filence  thus  began. 

If  thou  beeft  he  ;  but  O  how  fall'n  !  how  chang'd 
From  him,  who  in  the  happy  realms  of  light      25 
Cloth'd  with  tranfcendent  brightnes  dklft  outlhine 
Myriads  though  bright !  if  he  whom  mutual  league, 
United  thoughts  and  counfels,  equal  hope, 
And  hazard  in  the  glorious  enterprise, 
Joynd  with  me  once,  now  mifery  hath  joynd      90 
In  equal  ruin  :  into  what  pit  thou  feelt 
From  what  highth  fal'n,  fo  much  the  ilronger  provd 
He  with  his  thunder  :  and  till  then  who  knew 
The  force  of  thofe  dire  arms  ?  yet  not  for  thofe 
Nor  what  the  potent  victor  in  his  rage  95 
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Can  elfe  infiifl  do  I  repent  or  change, 

Though  chang'd  in  outward  luftre  ;  that  fixt  mind 

And  high  difdain,  from  fence  of  injur'd  merit, 

That  with  the  mightieil  rais'd  me  to  contend, 

And  to  the  fierce  contention  brought  along       ico 

Innumerable  force  of  fpirits  arm'd 

That  durft  dislike  his  reign,  and  me  preferring, 

His  utmoft  power  with  adverfe  power  oppos'd 

In  dubious  battel  on  the  plains  of  heav'n, 

And  (hook  his  throne.  What  though  the  field  be  loft, 

All  is  not  lolt ;  the  unconquerable  will, 

And  ftudy  of  revenge,  immortal  hate, 

And  courage  never  to  fubmit  or  yield  : 

And  what  is  elfe  not  to  be  overcome  ? 

That  glory  never  fhall  his  wrath  or  might        no 

Extort  from  me-.     To  bow  and  fue  for  grace 

With  fupp'.iant  knee,  and  deifie  his  power 

Who  from  the  terrour  of  this  arm  fo  late 

Doubted  his  empire,  that  were  low  indeed, 

That  were  an  ignominy  and  fhame  beneath      it 5 

This  downfall ;  iince  by  fate  the  ftrer.gth  of  gods 

And  this  empyreal  fttbitance  cannot  fail, 

Since  through  experience  of  this  great  event 

In  arms  not  \vorfe,  in  forefight  much  advanc't, 

We  may  with  more  fucccfsfui  hope  refolve       -«2O 

To  wage  by  force  or  guile  eternal  warr 

IrrecoiK.il'-abk%  to  our  grand  foe. 

I    5 
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Who  now  triumphs,  and  in  th'  excefs  of  joy 
Sole  reigning  holds  the  tyranny  of  heav'n. 

So  fpake  th'  apoftate  angel,  though  in  pain, 
Vaunting  aloud,  but  rackt  with  deep  defpare  : 
And  him  thus  anfwer'd  foon  his  bold  compeer. 

O  prince,  O  chief  of  many  throned  powers, 
That  led  th'  imbattelld  feraphim  to  warr 
Under  thy  ccndufl,  and  in  dreadful  deeds 
Fearlefs,  endanger'd  heav'ns  perpetual  king; 
And  put  to  proof  his  high  fupremacy, 
Whether  upheld  by  ftrength,  or  chance,  or  fate, 
Too  well  I  fee  and  rue  the  dire  event, 
That  with  fad  overthrow  and  foul  defeat 
Hath  loft  us  heav'n,  and  all  this  mighty  hoft 
In  horrible  deftruftion  laid  thus  low, 
As  far  as  gods  and  heav'nly  eflences 
Can  perifh  :  for  the  mind  and  fpirit  remains 
Invincible,  and  vigour  foon  returns,  140 

Though  all  our  glory  extinft,  and  happy  flate 
Here  fwallow'd  up  in  endlefs  mifery. 
But  what  if  he  our  conquerour  (whom  I  now 
Offeree  believe  almighty,  fince  no  lefs 
Then  fuch  could  have  orepow'rd  fuch  force  as  ours) 
Have  left  us  this  our  fpirit  and  ftrength  intire 
"  Strongly  to  fairer  and  fupport  our  pains, 
That  we  may  fo  fuffice  his  vengeful  ire, 
Or  do  him  mightier  fervice  as  his  thralls 
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By  right  of  warr,  what  e're  his  bufinefs  be         150 

Here  in  the  heart  of  hell  to  work  in  fire, 

Or  do  his  errands  in  the  gloomy  deep  ; 

What  can  it  then  avail  though  yet  we  feel 

Strength  undiminiiht,  or  eternal  being 

To  undergo  eternal  punifhment?  155 

Whereto  with  fpeedy  words  th'  arch-fiend  reply'd. 

Fall'n  cherube,  to  be  weak  is  miferable 
Doing  or  fufFsring  :  but  of  this  be  fure, 
To  do  ought  good  never  will  be  our  taflc, 
But  ever  to  do  ill  our  fole  delight,  160 

As  being  the  contrary  to  his  high  will 
Whom  we  refill.     If  then  his  providence 
Out  of  our  evil  feek  to  bring  forth  good, 
O  ur  labour  muft  be  to  pervert  that  end, 
And  out  of  good  ftill  to  find  means  of  evil ; 
Which  oft  times  may  fucceed,  fo  as  perhaps 
Shall  grieve  him,  if  I  fail  not,  and  dilturb 
His  inmoft  counfels  from  their  deftind  aim. 
But  fee  the  angry  viclor  hath  recall 'd 
His  minifters  of  vengeance  and  purfult  170 

Back  to  the  gates  of  heav'n  :  the  fulphurous  hail 
Shot  after  us  in  ftorm,  oreblown  hath  laid 
The  fiery  furge,  that  from  the  precipice 
Of  heav'n  receiv'd  us  falling,  and  the  thunder, 
Winged  with  red  lightning  and  impetuous  rage, 
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Perhaps  hath  fpent  his  (hafts,  and  ceafes  now 

To  bellow  through  the  vaft  and  boundlefs  deep. 

Let  us  not  flip  th'  occafuon,  whether  fcorn, 

Or  fatiatc  fury  yield  it  from  our  foe. 

Seeft  thou  yon  dreary  plain,  forlorn  and  wilde,  180 

The  feat  of  defolation,  voyd  of  light, 

Save  what  the  glimmering  of  thefe  livid  flames 

Cafts  pale  and  dreadful  ?  Thither  let  us  tend 

From  off  the  toffing  of  thefe  fiery  waves* 

There  reft,  if  any  reft  can  harbour  there, 

And  reaflembling  our  affiidied  powers, 

Confult  how  we  may  henceforth  moft  offend 

Our  enemy,  our  own  lofs  how  repair, 

How  overcome  this  dire  calamity, 

What  reinforcement  we  may  gain  from  hope,    190 

If  not  what  refolution  from  defpare. 

Thus  Satan  talking  to  his  neereft  mate 
With  head  up-lift  above  the  wave,  and  eyes 
That  fparkling  blaz'd,  his  other  parts  betides 
Prone  on  the  flood,  extended  long  and  large, 
Lay  floating  many  a  rood,  in  bulk  as  huge 
As  whom  the  fables  name  of  monftrcus  fize, 
Titanian,  or  earth-born,  that  warr'd  on  Jove, 
Briarios  or  Typhon,  \vhom  the  d?n 
By  ancient  Tarfus  held,  or  that  fea-beaft  zo* 

Leviathan,  which  god  of  all  his  works          , 
Created  hugeft  that  fvvim  th'  ocean  ftream : 
film,  haply  flumbring  on  the  Norway  foam, 
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The  pilot  of  fome  fmall  night-fonnder'd  fltUF, 
Deeming  fome  iflanJ,  oft,  as  fea-men  tell, 
With  fixed  anchor  in  his  fltaly  rind 
Moors  by  his  fida  under  the  lee,  while  night 
Inverts  the  fea,  and  wifhed  morn  delayes  : 
So  ftretcht  out  huge  in  length  the  arch-fiend  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  lake,  nor  ever  thence    210 
Had  ris'n  or  heav'd  his  head,  but  that  the  will 
And  high  permiflion  of  all  ruling  heaven 
Left  him  at  large  to  his  own  dark  defigns, 
That  with  reiterated  crimes  he  might, 
H?ap  on  himfelf  damnation,  while  he  fought 
Evil  to  others,  and  enrag'd  might  fee 
Ho\v  all  his  malice  ferv'd  but  to  bring  forth 
Infinite  gocdnefs,  grace  and  mercy  (hewn 
On  man  by  him  feduc't,  but  on  himfelf 
Treble  confufion,  wrath  and  vengeance  pour'd.zzo 
Forthwith  upright  he  rears  from  off  the  pool 
His  mighty  itature  ;  on  each  hand  the  flames 
Driv'n  backward  flope  their  pointing  fpires,  and 

row  Id 

In  billows,  leave  i'th'  midft  a  horrid  vale. 
Then  with  expanded  wing,  he  (tears  his  flight 
Aloft,  incumbent  on  the  dufky  air, 
That  felt  unufual  weight,  till  on  dry  land 
He  lights,  if  it  were  land  that  ever  burn'd 
With  folid,  as  the  lake  with  liquid  fire  ; 
And  ftich  appear'd  in  hue,  as  when  the  force     23* 
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Of  fubterranean  wind  tranfports  a  hill 

Torn  from  Pelorus,  or  the  fliatter'd  fide 

Of  thundring  JEtna,  whofe  eombuftible 

And  fewel'd  entrals  thence  conceiving  fire, 

Sublim'd  with  mineral  fury,  aid  the  winds, 

And  leave  a  finged  bottom  all  involv'd 

With  ftench  and  fmoak  :  fuch  refting  found  the 

fole 

Of  unbleil  feet.     Him  followed  his  next  mate, 
Both  glorying  to  have  fcap't  the  Stygian  flood 
As  gods,  and  by  their  own  recover'd  ftrength,  240 
Not  by  the  fufferance  of  fupernal  power. 

Is  this  the  region,  this  the  foil,  the  clime, 
Said  then  the  loft  arch  angel,  this  the  feat 
That  we  muft  change  for  heav'n,  this  mournful 

gloom 

For  that  celeftial  light  ?  Be  it  fo,  fince  hee 
Who  now  is  fovran  can  difpofe  and  bid 
What  mail  be  right :  fardeft  from  him  is  bed 
'Whom  reafon  h  ith  equald,  force  hath  made  fupream. 
Above  his  equals.     Farewel  happy  fields 
Where  joy  for  ever  dwells  :  hail  horrour?,  hail 
Infernal  world,  and  thou  profoundeft  hell 
Receive  thy  new  pofieffor  :  one  who  brings 
A  rnind  not  to  be  chang'd  by  place  or  time. 
The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  it  Jelf, 
Can  make  a  heav'n  of  hell,  a  hell  of  heav'ru 
What  ma;.ter  where,  if  I  be  itill  the  famcA 
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And  what  I  fhould  be,  all  but  lefs  then  hee 
Whom  thunder  hath  made  greater  ?  Here  at  lead 
We  (hall  be  free  ;  th'  almighty  hath  not  built 
Here  for  his  envy,  will  not  drive  us  hence  : 
Here  we  may  reign  fecure,  and  in  my  choyce 
To  reign  is  worth  ambition  though  in  hell : 
Better  to  reign  in  hell,  then  ferve  in  heav'n. 
But  wherefore  let  we  then  our  faithful  friends, 
Th'  afibciates  and  copartners  of  our  lofs,' 
Lye  thus  aftoniiht  on  the  oblivious  pool, 
And  call  them  not  to  (hare  with  us  their  part 
In  this  unhappy  manfion,  or  once  more 
With  rallied  arms  to  try  what  may  be  yet 
Regain'd  in  heav'n,  or  what  more  loft  in  hell  ?  270 

So  Satan  fpakc,  and  him  Beelzebub 
Thus  anfwer'd.     Leader  of  thofe  armies  bright. 
Which  butth'  omnipotent  none  could  have  foyl'd, 
If  once  they  hear  that  voyce,  their  livelieil  pledge 
Of  hope  in  fears  and  dangers,  heard  fo  oft 
In  worft  extreams,  and  on  the  petilous  edge 
Of  battel  when  it  rag'd,  in  all  aflaults 
Their  fureft  fignal,  they  will  foon  refume 
New  courage  and  revive,  though  now  they  lye 
Groveling  and  proftrate  on  yon  lake  of  fire,     a&o 
AS  we  erewhile,  •founded  and  amaz'd, 
No  wonder,  fall'n  fuch  a  pernicious  highth. 

Ke  fcarce  had  ceas't  when  the  fuperiour  fiend 
Was  moving   toward  the   more  ;    his  poncierou4 
IhicW 
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Ethereal  temper,  mafly,  large  and  round, 
Behind  him  caft ;  the  broad  circumference 
Hung  on  his  (houlders  like  the  moon,  whofe  orb 
Through  optic  glafs  the  Tufcan  artift  views 
Atev'ning  from  the  top  ofFefole, 
Or  in  Valdarno,  to  defcry  new  lands, 
Rivers  or  mountains  in  her  fpotty  globe. 
His  fpear,  to  equal  which  the  talleit  pine 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  malt 
Of  fome  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand, 
He  walkt  with  tb  fupport  uneafie  fteps 
Over  the  burning  marie,  not  like  thofe  fteps 
On  heavens  azure,  and  the  torrid  clime 
Smote  on  him  fore  befides,  vaulted  with  fire ; 
Nathlefs  he  fo  enaur'd,  till  on  the  beach 
Of  that  inflamed  fea.  he  flood  and  call'd 
His  legions,  angel  forms,  who  lay  intrans't        300 
Thick  as  autumnal  leaves,  that  {trow  the  brooks 
In  Vallombrofa,  where  th'  Etrurian  fhades 
High  overarch't  imbovvr ;  or  fcatterd  fedge 
Afloat,  when  with  fierce  winds  Orion  arm'd 
Hath  vext  the    red-fca    coaft,  whole  waves  ore- 
threw 

Bufiris  and  his  Memphinn  chivalrie, 
While  with  perfidious  hatred  they  purfu'd 
Ihe  foujourners  of  Goihen,  who  beheld 
from  the  fafe  fhore  their  floating  carkafes         510 
.And  b.okcn  chariot  wheeh,  fo  thick  bdlrown 


MILTO?:.]  EXTRACTS.  139 

Abjeft  and  loft  lay  thefc,  covering  the  flood, 
Under  amazement  of  their  hideous  change. 
He  call'd  fo  loud,  that  all  the  hollow  deep 
Of  hell  refounded.     Princes,  potentates, 
Warners,  the  flovvr  of  heav'n,  once  yours,  now  loft, 
If  fuch  aftoniihment  as  this  can  fieze 
Eternal  fpirits  ;  or  have  ye  chos'n  this  place 
After  the  toy!  of  battel  to  repofe 
Your  wearied  vertue,  for  the  eafe  you  find         320 
To  flumber  here,  as  in  the  vales  of  heav'n? 
Or  in  this  abjeft  pofture  have  ye  fworn 
To  adore  the  conquerour  ?  who  now  beholds 
Cherube  and  feraph  rowling  in  the  flood 
With  fcatter'd  arms  and  enfigns,  till  anon 
His  fvvift  purfuers  from  heav'n  gates  difcern 
Th'  advantage,  and  defcending  tread  us  down 
Thus  drooptog,  or  with  linked  thunderbolts 
Transfix  us  to  the  bottom  of  this  gulfe. 
Awake,  arife,  or  be  for  ever  fall'n.  330 

They    heard,  and  were  abaiht,   and  up    they 

fprung 

Upon  the  wing,  as  when  men  wont  to  watch 
On  duty,  fleeping  found  by  whom  they  dread, 
Roufe  and  beitir  themfelves  ere  well  awalce. 
Nor  did  they  not  perceave  the  evil  plight 
In  which  they  were,  or  the  fierce  pains  not  fcel  ; 
Yet  to  their  generals  voyce  they  foon  obeyd 
Innumerable.    As  when  the  potent  rod 
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Of  Amrams  fon  in  Egypts  evill  day 
Wav'd  round  the  coaft,  up  call'd  a  pitchy  cloud 
Of  locufts,  warping  on  the  eaftern  wind, 
That  ore  the  realm  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  night,  and  darken'd  all  the  land  of  Nile : 
So  numberlefs  were  thole  bad  angels  feen 
Hovering  on  wing  under  the  cope  of  hell 
'Tvvixt  upper,  nether,  and  furrounding  fires ; 
Till*  as  a  fignal  giv'n,  th'  uplifted  fpear  ( 
Of  their  great  fultan  waving  to  direct 
Their  courfe,  in  even  ballance  down  they  light 
On  the,  firm  brimflcne,  and  fill  all  the  plain  ; 
A  multitude,  like  which  the  populous  north 
Pour'd  never  from  her  frozen  loyns,  to  pafs 
Rhene  or  the  Danaw,  when  her  barbarous  fons 
Came  like  a  deluge  on  the  fouth,  and  fpread 
Beneath  Gibraltar  to  the  Lybian  fanda 
Forthwith  from  every  fquadron  and  each  band 
The  heads  and  leaders  thither  haft  were  Itood 
Their   great    commander  ;    godlike   fhapes   and 

forms 

Excelling  human,  princely  dignities, 
And  powers  that  earit  in  heaven  fat  on  thrones  ; 
Though  of  their  names  in  heavenly  records  now 
Be  no  memorial,  blotted  out  and  ras'd 
By  thir  rebellion,  from  the  books  of  life. 
Nor  had  they  yet  among  the  fons  of  Eve 
Got  them  new  names,  till  wandring  ore  the  earthy 
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Through  gods  high  fufferance  for  the  tryal  of 

man, 

By  falfities  and  lyes  the  greatefl  part 
Of  mankind  they  corrupted  to  forfake 
God  their  creator,  and  th'  invifible 
Glory  of  him,  that  made  them,  to  transform      370 
Oft  to  the  image  of  a  brute,  adorn'd 
With  gay  religions  full  of  pomp  and  gold. 
And  devils  to  adore  for  deities : 
'Then  were  they  known  to  men  by  various  names, 
And  various  idols  through  the  heathen  world. 
Say,  mule,  their  names  then  known,  who  firft,  who 

laft, 

Rous'd  from  the  {lumber,  on  that  fiery  couch, 
At  their  great  emperors  call,  as  next  in  worth 
Came  fingly  where  he  flood  on  the  bare  flrand, 
While  the  promifcous  croud  flood  yet  aloof.       330 
The  chief  were  thofe  who  from  the  pit  of  hell 
Roaming  to  feek  their  prey  on  earth,  durll  fix 
Their  feats  long  after  next  the  feat  of  god, 
Their  altars  by  his  altar,  gods  ador'd 
Among  the  nations  round,  and  durfl  abide 
Jehovah  thundring  out  of  Sion,  thron'd 
Between  the  cherubim  ;  yea,  often  plac'd 
Within  his  fanftuary  it  felf  their  fhrines, 
Abominations  ;  and  with  curfed  things 
His  holy  rites,  and  folemn  feafls  profan'd,        39® 
And  with  their  darknefs  durft  affront  his  light. 
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Firft  Moloch,  horrid  king,  befmear'd  with  blood 
Of  human  facrifice,  and  parents  tears, 
Though  for  the  noyfe  of  drums  and  timbrels  loud 
Their  caildrens  cries   unheard,  that  paft  through 

fire 

To  his  grim  idol.     Him  the  Ammonite 
Worfhipt  in  Rabba  and  her  watry  plain, 
In  Argob  and  in  Bafan,  to  the  flream 
Of  utmoft  Arnon.     Nor  content  with  fuch 
Audacious  neighbourhood,  the  wifeft  heart         4  oo 
Of  Solomon  he  led  by  fraud  to  build 
His  temple  right  aganifl  the  temple  of  god 
On  that  opprobrious  hill,  and  made  his  grove 
The  pleafant  vally  of  Hiniiom,  Tophet  thence 
And  black  Gehenna  call'd,  the  type  of  hell. 
Next  Chemos,  th>  obfcene  dread  of  Moabs  fons, 
From  Aroer  to  Nebo,  and  the  wild 
Of  fouthmoft  Abarim :  in  Hefebon 
And  Hcronaim,  Seons  realm,  beyond 
The  flowry  dale  of  Sibma  clad  with  vines, 
And  Eleale,  to  th'  Afphal tick  pool. 
Peor  his  other  name,  \vhen  he  entic'd 
Ifrael  in  Sittim,  on  their  march  from  Nile, 
To  do  him  wanton  rites,  which  coft  them  woe. 
Yet  thence  his  luilful  orgies  he  enlarg'd 
Even  to  that  hill  of  fcandal,  by  the  grove         415 
Of  Moloch  homicide,  lu.t  hard  by  hate; 
Till  good  Jofiah  drove  them  thence  to  h^. 
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With  thefe  came  they,  who   from  the  bordring 

flood 

Of  old  Euphrates  to  the  brook  that  parts         420 
Egypt  from  Syrian  ground,  had  general  names 
Of  Baalim  and  Afhtaroth,  thofe  male, 
Thefc  feminine.     For  fpirits  when  they  pleafe 
Can  either  fex  afiume,  or  both  ;  fo  foft 
And  uncompounded  is  their  effence  pure, 
Not  ti'd  or  manacl'd  with  joynt  or  limb, 
Not  founded  on  the  brittle  ftrength  of  bones, 
Like  cumbrous   flefh ;  but   in   what   (hape   they 

choofe 

Dilated  or  condens't,  bright  or  obfcurc, 
Can  execute  their  aerie  purpofes,  438 

And  works  of  love  or  enmity  fulfill. 
For  thofe  the  race  of  Ifrael  oft  forfook 
Their  living  ftrcngth,  and  unfrequented  left 
His  righteous  altar,  bowing  lowly  down 
I'o  beftial  gods ;  for  which  their  heads  as  low    435 
Bow'd  down  in  battel,  funk  before  the  fpear 
Of  defpicable  foes.     With  thefe  in  troop 
Came  Aftoreth,  whom  the  Pha:nicians  call'd 
Aftarte,  queen  of  heav'n,  with  crefeent  horns  ; 
To  whofe  bright  image  nightly  by  the  moon    440 
Sidonian  virgins  paid  their  vows  and  fongs, 
In  Sion,  alfo  not  unfung,  where  Hood 
Her  temple  onth'  ofFenfiue  mountain,  built 
By  that  uxurious  kbg,  \vhofe  heart  UK  ugh  large, 
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Bsguil'd  by  fair  idolatreffes,  fell  445 

To  idols  foul.     Thamrnuz  came  next  behind, 

Whofe  annual  wound  in  Lebanon  allur'd 

The  Syrian  damfels  to  lament  his  fate 

In  amorous  dittyes  all  a  fummers  day, 

While  fmqc-th  Adonis  from  his  native  rock         450 

Ran  purple  to  the  fea,  fuppos'd  with  blood 

Of  Thammuz  yearly  wounded:  the  love-tale 

Infected  Sions  daughters  with  like  heat, 

Whofe  wanton  paffions  in  the  facred  porch 

Ezekiel  faw,  when  by  the  vifion  led  455 

His  eye  furvay'd  the  d  ark  idolatries 

Of  alienated  Judah.     Next  came  one 

Who  mourn'd  in  earneft,  when  the  captive  ark 

Maim'd  his  brute  image,  head  and  hands  lopt  off 

In  his  own  temple,  on  the  grunfel  edge,  460 

Where  he  fell  flat,  and  fham'd  his  worfhipers  ; 

Dagon  his  name,  fea  monfler,  upward  man 

And  downward  fifh  :  yet  had  his  temple  high 

Rear'd  in  Azotus,  dreaded  through  the  coait 

Of  Palefline,  in  Gath  and  Afcalon,  465 

And  Accaron  and  Gaza's  frontier  bounds. 

Him  follow'd  Rimmon,  whofe  delightful  feat 

Was  fair  Darnafcus,  on  the  fertil  banks 

Of  Abbana  and  Pharphar,  lucid  dreams. 

He  alfo  againft  the  houfe  of  god  was  bold:         470 

A  leper  once  he  loft  and  gain'd  a  king, 
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Ahaz  his  fottiui  conqueroar,  whom  he  drew 
Gods  altar  to  difparage  and  difplace 
For  one  of  Syrian  mode,  whereon  to  burn 
His  odious  offrings,  and  adore  the  gods  475 

Whom  he  had  vanquiiht.     After  thefc  appcar'd 
A  crew  who  under  names  of  old  renown, 
Ofiris,  Ifis,  Orus,  and  their  train 
With  monilrous  fhapes  and  forccries  abus'd 
Fanatic  Egypt  and  her  priefls,  to  feek  480 

Tiiir  wandrirsg  gods  difguis'din  brutilh  forms 
Rather  thsn  human.     Nor  did  Ifrael  fcape 
Th'  infe&ion  when  their  borrow'd  gold  compos'd 
The  calf  in  Oreb  :  and  the  rebel  king 
Doubl'd  that  fin  in  Bethel  and  in  Dan,  485 

Lik'ning  his  maker  to  the  grazed  ox, 
Jehovah,  who  in  on^  night  when  he  pafb'd 
From  Egypt  marching,  equal'd  with  one  Itroke 
Both  her  firfl  born  and  all  her  bleating  gods. 
Belial  came  laft,  then  whom  a  fpirit  morelewd49o 
Fell  not  from  heaven,  or  more  grofs  to  love 
Vice  for  itfelf :  to  him  no  temple  flood 
Or  altar  fmoak'd  ;  yet  who  more  oft  then  hee 
Jn  temples  and  at  altars,  when  the  prieft 
Turns  atheirt,  as  did  Ely's  fons,  who  fill'd         495 
With  lull  and  violence  the  houfe  of  god. 
Jn  courts  and  palaces  he  a!fo  reigns 
And  in  luxurious  dues,  xvhere  the  noyfa 
VOL.  HI.  K 
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Of  riot  afcends  above  thir  loftieft  towrs, 
And  injury  and  outrage  :  and  when  night          500 
Darkens  the  ftreets,  then  wander  forth  the  fons 
Of  Belial,  flown  with  infolence  and  wine. 

***** 

Thefe  were  the  prime  in  order  and  in  might ; 

The  reft  were  long  to  tell,  though  far  renown'd, 

Th'  Ionian  gods,  of  Javans  iflue  held 

Gods,  yet  confeft  later  then  Heav'n  and  Earth 

Thir  boafted  parents ;  Titan  Heav'ns  firft  born  5 10 

With  his  enormous  brood,  and  birthright  feis'd 

By  younger  Saturn,  he  from  mightier  Jove 

His  own  and  Rhea's  fon  like  meafure  found  ; 

So  Jove  ufurping  reign'd :  thefe  firft  in  Greet 

And  Ida  known,  thence  on  the  fnowy  top         5 15 

Of  cold  Olympus  rulM  the  middle  air 

Thir  higheft  heav'n ;  or  on  the  Delphian  cliff, 

Or  in  Dodona,  and  through  all  the  bounds 

Of  Doric  land  ;  or  who  with  Saturn  old 

Fled  over  Adria  to  th'  Hefperian  fields,  52* 

And  ore  the  Celtic  roam'd  the  utmoft  ifles. 

All  thefe  and  more  came  flocking ;  but  with  looks 

Down  caft  and  damp,  yet  fuch  wherein  appear'd 

Obfcure  fom  glimps  of  joy,  to  have  found  thi* 

chief 

Not  in  defpair,  to  have  found  themfelves  not  loft 
Inlofs  it  felf ;  which  on  his  count'nance  caft 
Lik«  doubtful  hue :  but  he'i  tj  wonted  pride 
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Soon  recollecting,  with  high  words,  that  bore 
Semblance  of  worth  not  fubftance,  gently  rais'd 
Their  fainted  courage,  and  difpel'd  their  fears. 
Then  ftrait  commands  that  at  the  warlike  found 
Of  trumpets  loud  and  clarions  be  upreard 
His  mighty  ftandard  ;  that  proud  honour  claim'd 
Azazel  as  his  right,  a  cherube  tall : 
Who  forth wkh  from  the  glittering  ftaff  unfurld5j5 
Th'  imperial  enfign,  which  full  high  advanc't 
Shon  like  a  meteor  ftreaming  to  the  wind, 
With  gemms  and  golden  luftre  rich  imblaz'd, 
Seraphic  arms  and  trophies :  all  the  while 
Sonorous  mettal  blowing  martial  founds  :          540 
At  which  the  univerfal  hoft  upfent 
A  fliout  that  tore  hells  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  Night. 
All  in  a  moment  through  the  gloom  were  feen 
Ten  thoufand  banners  rife  into  the  air  545 

With  orient  colours  waving  :  with  them  rofe 
A  forrell  huge  of  fpears  :  and  thronging  helms 
Appear'd,  and  ferried  fhields  in  thick  array 
Of  depth  immeafurable  :  anon  they  move 
In  perfect  phalanx  to  the  Dorian  mood  550 

Of  flutes  and  foft  recorders ;  fuch  as  raised 
To  highth  of  nobleft  temper  hero's  old 
Arming  to  battel,  and  in  ftead  of  rage 
Deliberate  valour  breath'd,  firm  and  unmov'd 
K  2. 
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With  dread  of  death  to  flight  orfou!  retreat,    555 
Nor  wanting  power  to  mitigate  and  fwage 
With  folemn  touches,  trornbl'd  thoughts,  and  chafe 
Anguifh  and  doubt  and  fear  and  forrow  and  pain 
From  mortal  or  immortal  minds.     Thus  they 
Breathing  united  force  with  fixed  thought         560 
Mov'd  on  in  filence  to  foft  pipes  that  charm 'd 
Thir  painful  fteps  o're  the  burnt  foyle ;  and  now 
Advanc't  in  view  they  ftand,  a  horrid  front 
Of  dreadful  length  and  dazling  arms,  in  guife 
Of  warriers  old  with  order'd  fpear  and  fhield,  565 
Awaiting  what  command  thir  mighty  chief 
Had  to  impofe  :  he  through  the  armed  files 
Darts  his  experienc't  eye,  and  fcon  traverfe 
The  whole  battalion  views,  thir  order  due,      ». 
Thir  vifages  and  ftature  as  of  gods,  570 

Thir  number  laft  he  fumms.     And  now  his  heart 
Diflends  with  pride,  and  hardning  in  his  ilrenglk 
Glories:  for  never  lince  created  man, 
Metfuch  imbodied  force,  as  nam'd  with  thefe 
Could  merit  more  then  that  fmnll  infantry         575 
Warr'd  on  by  cranes  :  though  all  the  giant  breed 
Of  Phlegra  with  th'  heroic  race  were  joyn'd 
That  fought  at  Theb's  and  Ilium,  on  each  fide 
Mix'd  with  auxiliar  gods  ;  and  what  refounds 
In  fable  or  romance  of  Uthers  fon  58* 

Begirt  with  Eridfli  and  Armoric  knights ; 
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And  all  who  ftnce,  baptiz'd  or  infidel, 

Joufted  in  Afpramont  or  Montalban, 

Damafco,  or  Marocco,  or  Trebifond, 

Or  whom  Biferta  font  from  Afric  more  585 

When  Charlemain  with  all  his  peerage  fell 

By  Fontarabbia.     Thus  far  thefe  beyond 

Compare  of  mortal  prowefs,  yet  obferVd 

Thir  dread  commander:  he  above  the  reft 

In  (haps  and  gcilure  proudly  eminent  590 

Stood  like  a  towr ;  his  form  had  yet  not  loft 

All  her  original  brightnefs,  nor  appear'd 

Lefs  than  arch  angel  ruind,  and  th'  excefs 

Of  glory  obfcur'd  :  as  when  the  fun  new  ris'n 

Looks  through  the  horizontal  mifty  air  595 

Shorn  of  hb  beams,  or  from  behind  the  moon 

lu  dim  eclips  difailrous  twilight  (heds 

O.i  half  the  nations,  and  with  fear  of  change 

Perplexes  monarchs.     Dark'n'd  fo,  yet  flion 

Above  them  all  th'  arch  angel :  but  his  face     600 

Deep  fears  of  thunder  had  intrencht,  and  care 

Sat  on  his  faded  cheek,  but  under  browes 

Of  t'auntiefs  courage,  and  confiderate  pride 

Waiting  revenge  :  cruel  his  eye,  but  caft 

Signs  of  remorfe  and  paffion  to  behold  605 

The  fellows  of  his  crime,  the  followers  rather, 

(Far  other  once  beheld  in  blifs)  condemn'd 

For  ever  now  to  have  their  lot  in  pain, 

Millions  of  fpirits  for  his  fault  air.erc'c 
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Of  heav'n,  and  from  eternal  fplendors  flung     6 10 
For  his  revolt,  yet  faithfull  how  they  flood, 
Thir  glory  witherd.     As  when  heavens  fire 
Had  fcath'd  the  forreft  oaks,  or  mountain  pines, 
With  fmged  top  their  {lately  growth  though  bare 
Stands  on  the  Wafted  heath.   He  now  prepar'd  6*5 
To  fpeak ;  whereat  their  doubl'd  ranks  they  bend 
from  wing  to  wing,  and  half  enclofe  him  round 
With  all  his  peers  :  attention  held  them  mute. 
Thrice  he  aflay'd,  and  thrice  in  fpite  of  fcorn, 
Tears,  fech  as  angels  weep,  burft  forth ;  at  laft  620 
Words  interwove  with  fighs  found  out  their  way. 

O  myriads  of  immortal  fpirits,  o  powers 
Matchlefs,  but  with  th'  almighty,  and  that  ftrife 
Was  not  inglorious,  though  th'  event  was  dire, 
As  this  place  teflifies,  and  this  dire  change         625 
Hateful  to  utter :  but  what  power  of  mind 
Forefeeing  or  prefaging,  from  the  depth 
Of  knowledge  paft  or  prefent,  could  have  fear'd, 
How  fuch  united  force  of  gods,  how  fuch     -1 
As  flood  like  thefe,  could  ever  know  repulfe  ?  630 
For  who  can  yet  beleeve,  though  after  lofs, 
That  all  thefe  puiflant  legions,  whofe  exile 
Hath  emptied  heav'n,  (hall  faile  to  reafcend 
Self-rais'd,  and  repoflcfs  their  native  feat. 
For  me,  be  witnefs  all  the  hofl  of  hcav'n,         6,35 
If  counfels  different,  or  danger  fhun'd 
#y  ine,  have  loft  our  hopes.     But  he  who  reign; 
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Monarch  in  heav'n,  till  then  as  one  fecure 
Sat  on  his  throne,  upheld  by  old  repute, 
Confent  or  cuftomt,  and  his  regal  ftate  640 

Put  forth  at  full,  but  ftill  his  ftrength  conceal'd, 
Which  tempted  our  attempt,  and  wrought  our  fall. 
Henceforth  his  might  we  know,  and  know  our 

own, 

So  as  not  either  to  provoke,  or  dread 
New  warr,  provok't ;  our  better  part  remains  645 
To  work  in  clofe  defign,  by  fraud  or  guile 
What  force  effected  not ;  that  he  no  lefs 
At  length  from  us  may  find,  who  overcomes 
By  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 
Space  may  produce  new  worlds ;  whereof  fo  rife 
There  went  a  fame  in  heav'n  that  he  ere  long 
Intended  to  create,  and  therein  plant 
A  generation,  whom  his  choice  regard 
Should  favour  equal  to  the  fons  of  heaven : 
Thither,  if  but  to  prie,  (hall  be  perhaps  655 

Our  firft  eruption,  thither  or  elfewhere : 
For  this  infernal  pit  mail  never  hold 
Cseleftial  fpirits  in  bondage,  nor  th*  abyfle 
Long  under  darknefs  cover.     But  thefe  thoughts 
Full  counfel  muft  mature  :  Peace  is  defpaird,   660 
For  who  can  think  fubmiffion  ?  Warr  then,  warr 
Open  or  underftood  maft  be  refolv'd. 

He  fpake  :  and  to  confirm  his  words,  out-flew 
Millions  of  flaming  fvvords,  drawn  from  the  thighs 
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Of  mighty  cherubim;  the  fuddcn  blaze  665 

Far  round  illumin'd  hell :  highly  they  rag'd 
Againft  the  higheft,  and  fierce  with  grafped  arms, 
Clafh'd  on  their  founding  fhields  the  din  of  war, 
Hurling  defiance  toward  the  vault  of  heav'n. 

There  flood  a  hill  not  far  whofe  griefly  top  670 
Bclch'd  fire  and  rowling  fmoak;  the  reft  entire 
Shon  with  a  gloflie  fcurff,  undoubted  fign 
That  in  his  womb  was  hid  metallic  ere, 
The  work  of  fulphur.     Thither  wing'd  with  fpeed 
A  numerous  brigad  haften'd.   As  when  bands  675 
Of  pioners  with  fpade  and  pickaxe  arm'd 
Forerun  the  royal  camp,  to  trench  a  field, 
Or  cail  a  rampart.     Mammon  led  them  on, 
Mammon,  the  leaft  creeled  fpirit  that  fell 
From    heav'n,  for  ev'n  in  heav'n  his  looks  and 
thoughts  680 

Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  more 
The  riches  of  heav'ns  pavement,  trod'n  gold, 
Then  aught  divine  or  holy  elie  enjoy'd 
In  vifion  beatific  :  by  him  firft 
Men  alfo,  and  by  his  fuggefuo:*  taught,  685 

Ranfack'd  the  center,  and  with  impious  hands 
Rifl'd  the  bowels  of  thir  mother  earth 
For  treafures  better  hid.     Soon  had  his  crew 
Op'nd  into  the  hill  a  fpacious  wound 
And  dig'd  out  ribs  of  gold.     Let  none  admire  6<>Q 
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That  riches  grow  in  hel! ;  that  foyle  may  beft 

Deferve  the  pretious  bane.     And  here  let  thofe 

Who  boaft  in  mortal  things,  and  wondring  tell 

Of  Babel,  and  the  works  of  Mcmphian  kings, 

Learn  how  thir  greateft  monuments  of  fame,     695 

And  ftrength  and  art  are  eafily  outdone 

By  fpirits  reprobate,  and  in  an  hour 

What  in  an  age  they  with  inceflhnt  toyle 

And  hands  innumerable  fcarce  perform. 

Nigh  on  the  plain  in  many  cells  prepar'd,         700 

That  underneath  had  veins  of  liquid  fire 

Slac'd  from  the  lake,  a  fecond  multitude 

With  wondrous  art  founded  the  maffie  ore. 

Severing    each    kinde,   and   fcum'd   the    bullion 

drofs  : 

A  third  as  foon  had  form'd  within  the  ground  705 
A  various  mould,  and  from  the  boyling  cells 
By  ftrange  conveyance  fill'd  each  hollow  nook, 
AS  in  an  organ  from  one  blaft  of  wind 
To  many  a  row  of  pipes  the  found-board  breaths. 
Anon  out  of  the  earth  a  fabrick  huge  71* 

Rofe  like  an  exhalation,  with  the  found 
Of  dulcet  fymphonies  and  voices  fweet, 
Built  like  a  temple,  where  pilafters  round 
Were  fet,  and  Doric  pillars  overlaid 
With  golden  architrave  ;  nor  did  there  want     71  £ 
Cornice  or  freeze,  with  bofTy  fcu!;nures  grav'n, 
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The  roof  was  fretted  gold.     Not  Babilon, 

Nor  great  Alcairo  fuch  magnificence 

Equal'd  in  all  thir  glories,  to  infhrine 

Belus  or  Serapis  thir  gods,  or  feat  72® 

Thir  kings,  when  Mgypt  with  Afiyria  ftrove 

In  wealth  and  luxurie.     Th'  afcending  pile 

Stood  fixt  her  ftately  highth,  and  ftraic  the  dores 

Op'ning  thir  brazen  foulds  difcover  wide 

Within,  her  ample  fpaces,  o're  the  fmooth        725 

And  level  pavement :  from  the  arciied  roof 

Pendant  by  futtle  magic  many  a  row 

Of  Harry  lamps  and  blazing  creiTets  fed 

With  naphtha  and  afphaltus  yeilded  light 

As  from  a  fky.     The  hally  multitude  730 

Admiring  enter'd,  and  the  work  fome  praife 

And  fome  the  architect  :  his  hand  was  known 

In  heav'n  by  many  a  towred  ftruclure  high, 

Where  fcepter'd  angels  held  their  refidence, 

And  fat  as  princes,  whom  the  fupreme  king     735 

Exalted  to  fuch  power,  and  gave  to  rule, 

Each  in  his  hierarchie,  the  orders  bright. 

Nor  was  his  name  unheard  or  unador'd 

In  ancient  Greece ;  and  in  Aufonian  land 

Men  calPd  him  Mulciber;  and  how  he  fell      740 

From  heav*n,   they  fabl'd,  thrown  by  angry  Jove 

Sheer  o're  the  chryftal  battlements :  from  morn 

To  noon  he  fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve.> 
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A  fummers  day  ;  and  with  the  fetting  fun 

Dropt  from  the  zenith  like  a  falling  ftar,          745 

On  Lemnos  th'  ^Egaean  ile:  thus  they  relate, 

Erring  ;  for  he  with  his  rebellious  rout 

Fell  long  before  ;  nor  aught  availed  him  now 

To  have  built  in  heav'n  high  towrs ;  nor  did  he 

fcape 

By  all  his  engins,  but  was  headlong  fent  7501 

With  his  induilrious  crew  to  build  in  hell. 
Mean  while  the  winged  haralds  by  command 
Of  fovran  power,  with  awful  ceremony 
And  trumpets  (bund  throughout  the  hoft  proclaim 
A  folemn  councel  forthwith  to  be  held  755. 

At  Pandasmonium,  the  high  capital 
Of  Satan  and  his  peers :  thir  fummons  call'd 
From  every  band  and  fquared  regiment 
By  place  or  choice  the  worthieft  ;  they  anon 
With  hundreds  and  with  thoufands  trooping  came 
Attended  :  all  acccfs  was  throng'd,  the  gates  760 
And  porches  wide,  but  chief  the  fpacious  hall 
(Though  like  a  cover'd  field,  where  champions 

bold 

Wont  ride  in  arm'd,  and  at  the  foldans  chair 
Defi'd  the  beft  of  Panim  chivalry 
To  mortal  combat  or  carreer  with  lance)          765 
Thick  fwarm'd,  both  on  the  ground  and  in  the  air 
£rufht  with  the  hifs  of  rusfling  wings.     As  bees. 
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In  fpring  time,  when  the  fan  with  Taurus  rides, 

Poure  forth  thir  populous  youth  about  the  hive 

In  clutters ;  they  among  freih  dews  and  flowers 

Flie  to  and  fro,  or  on  the  fmcothed  plank, 

The  fuburb  of  thir  ftraw-buiit  cittadel, 

New  rub'd  with  baume,  expatiate  and  confer 

Thir  ftate  alhirs.     So  thick  the  aerie  crowd     775 

Swarm'd  and  were  ftraitn'd;  till  the  ilgnal  giv'n, 

Behold  a  wonder !  they  bat  now  who  feemd 

In  bignefs  to  furpafs  earths  giant  fons 

Now  Icfs  then  fmalleft  dwarfs,  in  narrow  room 

Throng  numberlefs,  like  the  Pigmean  race        780 

Beyond  the  Indian  mount,  or  faerie  elves, 

Whofe  midnight  revels,  by  a  forreft  fide 

Or  fountein  fome  belated  peafant  fees, 

Or  dreams  he  fees,  while  over  head  the  moon 

Sits  arbitrefs,  and  nearer  to  the  earth  785 

Wheels  her  pale  courfe,  they  on  thir  mirth  and 

dance 

Intent,  with  jocond  mufic  charm  his  ear ; 
At  once  with  joy  and  fear  his  heart  rebounds. 
Thus   incorporeal  fpirits  to  fmaileft  forms 
Reduc'd  thir  fliapes  immenfe,  and  were  at  large, 
Though  without  number  Mill  amidil  the  hall 
Of  that  infernal  court.     But  far  within, 
And  in  thir  own  dimenfions  like  themfelves, 
The  great  feraphic  lords  and  cherubim 
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In  clofe  recefs  and  fecret  conclave  fat, 
A  thoufand  demy-gods  on  golden  feats,* 
Frequent  and  full.     After  ihort  filence  then 
And  fummons  read,  the  great  confalt  began. 
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«  HUDlBRASi 

IN   THREE    PARTS* 
*VRITTZN   IN  THE  TIMI  8» 

THE  LATE  WARS." 

*Y   SAMUEL   EUTLEft,  E  S  <^* 

THE  THIRD  PART. 

THE  ARGUMENT  OF 
THE  THIRD  CANTO. 

*fhc  tnigbt  andf'jiiire't  prodigious  flight 
To  quit  tb'  iacbanted  boiu'r  by  night  : 
tie  ploJt  to  turn  b!~s  amorous  fait 
T' a  plea  In  Ian;  and  froftcute  : 
Repairs  to  counffl,  to  adi'ife 
'Bout  managing  the  entrrprift ; 
Butfrjl  refoli-es  to  try  by  letter, 
jtnd  one  txerefair  addrrfs,  to  get  her, 

CANTO  III. 

Vv  H  o  would  believe  what  ftrange  bugbeari 
Klankind  creates  itfelf,  of  fears, 

*  See  Vcl>  I.  page  54.  Tbefrjl  part  of  t bit  poem,  the  cliff 
•Jrjign  luhereof  is  a  falire  "  againjl  thcfe  incendiaries  if 
tburcb  andjlatet  wbo-t  in  tht  /ate  rebellion,  iindtr  pretrxct 
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That  fpring,  like  fern,  that  infefl  weed, 

Equivocally,  without  feed, 

And  have  no  poffible  foundation,  £ 

But  meerly  in  th'  imagination  ; 

And  yet  can  do  more  dreadful  feats 

Than  hags,  with  all  their  imps  and  teats; 

Make  more  bewitch  and  haunt  themfelves, 

Than  all  their  nurferies  of  elves  ?  i« 

For  fear  does  things  fo  like  a  witch, 

'Tis  hard  t'  unriddle  which  is  which  ; 

Sets  up  communities  of  fenfes, 

To  chop  and  change  intelligences  ; 

As  Roficrucian  virtuofo's  j£ 

Can  fee  with  ears,  and  hear  with  nofes  ; 

And  when  they  neither  fee  nor  hear, 

Have  more  than  both  fupply'd  by  fear  ; 

That  makes  'em  in  the  dark  fee  vifions, 

And  hag  themfelves  with  apparitions  ;  ,;  ;» 

And  when  their  eyes  difcover  lead, 

Difcern  the  fubtlefl  objefts  bed; 

Do  things,  not  contrary,  alone, 

To  th'  courfe  of  nature,  but  its  own  j 

The  courage  of  the  braved  daunt,  i$ 

And  turn  pultroons  as  valiant  : 

For  men  as  refolute  appear 

With  too  much,  as  too  little  fear  j 


«f  religion,  murder'  d  the  beft  ofkingt,  to  introduce  th 
•/government,"  u/at  publljbed  in  1663;  the  ftctnd  in 
tJ>e  fulJi'Ming  ye*r  ',  tbf  iklrd  in  1678. 
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And  when  they're  out  of  hopes  of  flying 

Will  run  away  from  death  by  dying :  30 

Or  turn  again  to  ftand  it  out ; 

Ar.d  thofe  they  fled,  like  lions,  rout. 


The  knight,  who  now  began  to  find 
Th'  had  left  the  enemy  behind, 
And  faw  no  farther  harm  remain,  165 

But  feeble  vvearinefs  and  pain  ; 
Perceiv'd,  by  lofmg  of  their  way, 
Th'  had  gain'd  th'  advantage  of  the  day  ; 
And  by  declining  of  the  road, 
They  had,  by  dlance,  their  rere  made  good ;     1 70 
He  ventur'd  to  difmifs  his  fear, 
That  parting's  wont  to  rant  and  tear, 
And  give  the  defperat'ft  attack 
To  danger  itill  behind  its  back. 
For,  having  paus'd  to  recolledl,  17$ 

And  on  his  pail  fuccefs  reflect, 
T'  examine  and  confi  jer  why, 
And  whence,  and  how,  he  cime  to  fly, 
And  when  no  devil  had  appear'd, 
What  elfe,  it  could  be  faid,  he  fear'd;  180 

V.  164.  //<•  tas  keen  refcued  by  Ral[>bo,  bh  f quire,  front 

ibf  willows  boi/fe,  -where  he  bad  fuffered  afevere  drubbing 
*nd  a  terrible  fright  .from  a  creiu  offaftitious  dcrmtns. 
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It  put  him  in  fo  f  erce  a  rage, 
He  once  refolv'd  to  re-ingage  ; 
Tofs'd  like  a  foot-ball  back  again 
With  flume,  and  vengeance,  and  difdain. 
Quoth  he,  It  was  thy  cowardife,  1 8$ 

That  made  me  from  this  leaguer  rife  ; 
And  when  I  had  half  reduc'd  the  place, 
To  quit  it  infamously  bafe. 
Was  better  cover'd  by  the  new 
Arriv'd  detachment,  than  I  knew  :  190 

To  flight  my  new  acquefts,  and  run 
Victoriously,  from  battles  won, 
And  reck'ning  all  I  gain'd  or  loft, 
To  fell  them  cheaper  than  they  coft. 
To  make  me  put  myfelf  to  flight,  195 

And,  conqu'ring,  run  away  by  night ; 
To  drag  me  out,  which  th'  haughty  foe 
Durft  never  have  prefum'd  to  do. 
To  mount  me  in  the  dark  by  force, 
Upon  the  bare  ridge  of  my  horfe,  200 

Expos'd  in  querpo  to  their  rage, 
Without  my  arms  and  equipage; 
Left,  if  they  ventur'd  to  purfue, 
I  might  th'  unequal  fight  renew  : 
And,  to  preferve  thy  outward  man  iOJ 

Aflum'd  my  place  and  led  the  vaji. 
VOL.  III.  L 
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All  this,  quoth  Ralph,  I  did,  'tis  true 
Not  to  preferve  myfelf,  but  you. 
You,  who  were  damn'd  to  bafer  drubs 
Than  wretches  feel  in  povvd'ring  tubs,  2  10 

To  mount  two  wheel'd  carroches,  worfe 
Than  managing  a  wooden  horfe  : 
Dragg'd  out  through  firaiter  holes  by  th'  ears, 
Kras'd,  or  coup'd  for  perjurers  : 
Who,  though  th' attempts  had  prov'd  in  vain,  215 
Had  had  no  reafon  to  complain ; 
But  fmce  it  profper'd,  'tis  unhandfome 
To  blame  the  hand  that  paid  your  ranfome  ; 
And  refcu'd  your  obnoxious  bones 
From  unavoidable  battoons.  220 

The  enemy  was  reinforc'd, 
And  we  difabled,  and  unhors'd, 
Dilarm'd,  unqualify'd  for  fight, 
And  no  way  left  but  haity  flight, 
Which,  though  as  des'prate  in  th'  attempt,       225 
Has  giv'n  you  freedom  to  condemn  't. 
But  were  our  bones  in  fit  condition 
To  reinforce  the  expedition, 
Tis  now  unfeafonable,  and  vain, 
To  think  of  falling  on  again  :  250 

No  martial  project  to  furprize, 
Can  ever  be  attempted  twice  ;  • 

Nor  cart  defign  ferve  afterwards, 
As  gamefters  tear  their  lofmg- cards. 
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Befide,  our  bangs  of  man  and  bcaft  235 

Are  fit  for  nothing  now  but  reft; 
And  for  a-while  will  not  be  able 
To  rally,  and  prove  ferviceable. 
And  therefore  I,  with  reafon,  chofe 
This  ftratagem,  t'  amufe  our  foes ;  240 

To  make  an  honourable  retreat, 
And  wave  a  total  fure  defeat : 
For  thofe  that  fly  may  fight  again, 
Which  he  can  never  do  that's  {lain. 
Hence  timely  running's  no  mean  part  245 

Of  conduct,  in  the  martial  art ; 
By  which  Tome  glorious  feats  atchieve, 
As  citizens,  by  breaking,  thrive  ; 
And  cannons  conquer  armies,  while 
They  feem  to  draw  oft"  and  recoil ;  250 

Is  held  the  gallanted  courfe,  and  braveft, 
To  great  exploits,  as  well  as  fafeft  ; 
That  fpares  th'  expence  of  time  and  pains, 
And  dangerous  beating  out  of  brains  : 
And  in  the  end  prevails  as  certain  255 

As  thofe  that  never  truft  to  fortune : 
But  make  their  fear  do  execution 
Beyond  the  floutelt  refolution  ; 
As  earthquakes  kill  without  a  blow, 
And,  only  trembling,  overthrow.  a6o 

L  2 
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If  th'  ancients  crovvn'd  their  bravell  men* 
That  only  fav'd  a  citizen, 
What  victory  could  e'er  be  won, 
If  ev'ry  one  would  fave  but  one  ? 
Or  fight  indanger'd  to  be  loft,  265 

Where  all  refolve  to  fave  the  moft  ? 
By  this  means,  when  a  battle's  won, 
The  war's  as  far  from  being  done  : 
For  thofe  that  fave  themfelves,  and  fly, 
Go  halves,  at  lead,  i'  th'  victory ;  270 

And  fometime,  when  the  lofs  is  fmall, 
And  danger  great,  they  challenge  all  ; 
Print  new  additions  to  their  feats,  • 

And  emendations  in  gazets  ; 
And  when,  for  furious  hafte  to  run,  275 

They  durft  not  ftay  to  fire  a  gun, 
Have  don't  with  bonefires,  and  at  home 
Made  fquibs  and  crackers  overcome  : 
•  To  fet  the  rabble  on  a  flame, 
And  keep  their  governors  from  blame,  280 

Difperfe  the  news,  the  pulpit  tells, 
Confirm'd  with  fire-works,  and  with  bells ; 
And  though  reduc'd  to  that  extreme, 
They  have  been  forc'd  to  fmg  Te  deum  ; 
Yet,  with  religious  blafphemy,  28.5, 

By  flattering  heaven  with  a  lie; 
And  for  their  beating,  giving  thanks, 
Th'  h£ve  rais'd  recruits,  and  fill'd  their  banks  ; 
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For  thofe  who  run  from  th*  enemy, 

Engage  them  equally  to  fly  ;  290 

And  when  the  flight  becomes  a  chace, 

Thofe  win  the  day,  that  win  the  race  ; 

And  that  which  would  not  pafs  in  fights, 

Has  done  the  feat  with  eafy  flights  ; 

Recover'd  many  a  defp'rate  campaign  295 

With  Burdeaux,  Burgundy,  and  Champaign  ; 

Reftor'd  the  fainting  high  and  mighty 

With  brandy-wine,  and  aqua-vita  ; 

And  made  'em  ftoutly  overcome 

With  bacrack,  hoccamore,  and  mum  ;  300 

Whom  the  uncontroul'd  decrees  of  fate 

To  victory  neceflitate ; 

With  which,  although*  they  run  or  burn^ 

They  unavoidably  return  ; 

Or  elfe  their  fultan  populaces  305 

Still  ftrangle  all  their  routed  Bafla's. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  I  underftand 
^Vhat  fights  thou  mean'ft  at  fea  and  land, 
And  who  thofe  were  that  run  away, 
And  yet  gave  out  th'  had  won  the  day  ;  310 

Although  the  rabble  fouc'd  them  for't, 
O'er  head  and  ears  in  mud  and  dirt. 
'Tis  true,  our  modern  way  of  war 
Is  grown  more  politick  by  far, 
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But  not  fo  refolute,  and  bold,  315 

Nor  ty'd  to  honour,  as  the  old. 

For  now  they  laugh  at  giving  battle, 

Unlefs  it  be  to  herds  of  cattle  ; 

Or  fighting  convoys  of  provifion, 

The  whole  defign  o'  the  expedition  ;  3  20 

And  not  with  downright  blows  to  rout 

The  enemy,  but  eat  them  out : 

As  fighting,  in  all  hearts  of  prey, 

And  eating,  are  perform'd  one  way  ; 

To  give  defiance  to  their  teeth,  325 

And  fight  their  ftubborn  guts  to  death ; 

And  thofe  atchteve  the  high'ft  renown, 

That  bring  the  other  flomachs  down, 

There's  now  no  fear  of  woi&ds,  nor  maiming, 

All  dangers  are  reduc'd  to  famine ;  330 

And  feats  of  arms,  to  plot,  defign, 

Surprize,  and  ftratagem,  and  mine : 

But  have  no  need,  nor  ufe  of  courage, 

Unlefs  it  be  for  glory,  or  forage : 

For  if  they  fight,  'tis  but  by  chance,  335 

When  one  fide  vent'ring  to  advance, 

And  come  uncivilly  too  near, 

Are  charg'd  unmercifully  i'  th'  rere  ; 

And  forc'd,  with  terrible  refinance, 

To  keep  hereafter  at  a  diitance,  34.0 

To  pick  out  ground  to  incamp  upon, 

Where  flore  of  largelt  rivers  run, 
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That  ferve,  inftead  of  peaceful  barriers, 
To  part  th'  engagements  of  their  warriors  ; 
Where  both  from  fide  to  fide  may  fkip,  3^5 

And  only  encounter  at  bo-peep : 
For  men  are  found  the  ftouter-hearted, 
The  certainer  th'  are  to  be  parted } 
And  therefore  port  themfelves  in  bogs, 
As  th'  ancient  mice  attack'd  the  frogs  ;  350 

And  made  their  mortal  enemy, 
The  water-rat,  their  flrift  ally. 
For  'tis  not  now,  who's  flout  and  bold  ? 
But  who  bears  hunger  beft,  and  cold  ? 
And  he's  approv'd  the  moft  deferving,  355 

Who  longeil  can  hold  out  at  ftarving  : 
And  he  that  routs  moft  pigs  and  co'.vs 
The  formidablell  man  of  prowefs. 
So  th'  emperor  Caligula, 

That  triumph'd  o'er  the  Britilh  fea*  360 

Took  crabs  and  oyfters  prifoners, 
And  lobiters,  'ftead  of  cuirafiers  ; 
F.ngag'd  his  legions  in  fierce  buftles, 
With  periwinkles,  prawns,  and  mufcles ; 
And  led  his  troops  with  furious  gallops,  365 

To  charge  whole  regiments  of  fcallops  ; 
Not  like  their  ancient  way  of  war, 
To  wait  on  his  triumphal  carr : 
L4 
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But  when  he  went  to  dine  or  fop, 

More  bravely  eat  his  captives  up  ;  370 

And  left  all  war,  by  his  example, 

Reduc'd  to  vift'ling  oFa  camp  well. 

Quoth  Ralph,  By  all  that  you  have  faid, 
And  twice  as  much  that  I  cou'd  add, 
'Tis  plain,  you  cannot  now  do  worfe,  375 

Than  take  this  out-of-fafhion'd  courfe  ; 
To  hope,  by  ftratagem,  to  woo  her, 
Or  waging  battle  to  fubdue  her : 
Though  feme  have  done  it  in  romances, 
And  bang'd  them  into  amorous  fancies  j  380 

As  thofe  who  won  the  Amazons, 
By  wanton  drubbing  of  their  bones  : 
And  ftout  Rinaldo  gain'd  his  bride, 
By  courting  of  her  back  and  fide. 
But  fince  thofe  times  and  feats  are-  over,  385 

They  are  not  for  a  modern  lover  ; 
When  miftreffes  are  too  crofs-grain'd, 
By  fuch  addrefles  to  l>e  gain'd  : 
And  if  they  were,  would  have  it  out, 
With  iraay  another  kind  of  bout.  390 

Therefore  1  hold  no  courfe  f '  infeafible, 
As  this  of  fo:  ce  to  win  the  Jezebel ; 

V.  383.]  "  this  account  is  net  laterally  trve  ifRiaa/Je," 
—He  it  the  Achilla  of  Tajfa  Jerttjaleai  delhxrtd  ;  and, 
after  killing  Armida*  champions,  fMoitii  and  recuncilu 
bitnjcif  it  ber.  It  is  Tancrtd,  ivio,  in  list  Jitnte 
*f?ua/lj  fgbtt  witb,  and  kills  lit  mijirffs. 
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To  ftorm  her  heart,  by  th'  antick  charms 

Of  ladies  errant,  force  of  arms ; 

But  rather  ftrive  by  law  to  win  her,  395 

And  try  the  title  you  have  in  her. 

Your  cafe  is  clear,  you  have  her  word, 

And  me  to  witnefs  the  accord ; 

Befides  two  more  of  her  retinue 

To  teftify  what  pafs'd  between  you  ;  400 

More  probable,  and  like  to  hold, 

Than  hand,  or  feal,  or  breaking  gold  ; 

for  which  fo  many,  that  renounc'd 

Their  plighted  contracts,  have  been  trounc'd ; 

And  bills  upon  record  been  found,  40$ 

That  forc'd  the  ladies  to  compound  ; 

And  that,  unlefs  I  mifs  the  matter, 

Is  all  the  bus'nefs  you  look  after  : 

Befides,  encounters  at  the  bar 

Are  braver  now  than  thofe  in  war,  410 

Jn  which  the  law  does  execution, 

With  lefs  diforder  and  confufion  : 

Has  more  of  honour  in't,  fome  hold, 

Not  like  the  new  way,  but  the  old  ; 

When  thofe  the  pen  had  drawn  together,         415 

Decided  quarrels  with  the  feather, 

And  winged  arrows  kill'd  as  dead, 

And  more  than  bullets  now  of  lead  : 

So  all  their  combats  now,  as  then, 

Are  manag'd  chiefly  by  the  pen  ;  420 
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That  does  the  feat,  with  braver  vigours, 

In  words  at  length,  as  well  as  figures  : 

Is  judsjc  of  all  the  world  performs 

In  voluntary  feats  of  arms  ; 

.And  whatfoe'er's  atchiev'd  in  fight,  425 

Determines  which  is  wrong  or  right  : 

For  whether  you  prevail,  or  lofe,  . 

All  mult  be  try'd  there  in  the  clofe  : 

And  therefore  'tis  not  wife  to  fhun 

What  you  mult  truft  to,  c're  y'  have  done.        430 

The  law,  that  fettles  all  you  do, 
And  marries  where  you  did  but  woo  ; 
That  makes  the  moit  perfidious  lover 
A  lady,  that's  as  falfe,  recover  : 
And  if  it  judge  upon  your  fide,  435 

Will  foon  extend  her  for  your  bride  : 
And  put  her  perfon,  goods,  or  lands, 
"Or  which  you  like  belt,  int'  your  hands. 

Por  law's  the  wifdom  of  all  ages, 
And  manag'd  by  the  ableft  fages  ;  440 

Who,  though  their  bus'nefs  at  the  bar 
Be  but  a  kind  of  civil  war, 
In  which  th'  engage  with  fiercer  dudgeons, 
Than  e'er  the  Grecians  did,  and  Trojans  ; 
They  never  manage  the  conteft  445. 

T'  impair  their  publick  intereft  ; 
Or  by  their  controversies  lefien 
'The  dignity  of  their  profcflion  : 
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Not  like  us  brethren,  who  divide 

Our  common-wealth,  the  caufe,  and  fide ;.         450 

And  though- w*  are  all  as  near  of  kindred 

As  th'  outward  man  is  to  the  inward  ; 

We  agree  in  nothing,  but  to  wrangle 

About  the  flightefl  fingle-fangle ; 

While  lawyers  have  more  fober  fenfe,  455 

Than  to  argue  at  their  own  expence, 

But  make  their  bell  advantages 

Of  others  quarrels,  like  the  Swifs  : 

And  out  of  foreign  controverfies, 

By  aiding  both  fides,  fill  their  purfes  ;  460 

But  have  no  int'reft  in  the  caufe 

For  which  th'  engage,  and  wage  the  laws  ; 

Nor  further  profpedl  than  their  pay, 

Whether  they  lofe  or  win  the  day. 

And  though  th'  abounded  in  all  ages,  465 

With  fundry  learned  clerks,  and  fages  ; 

Though  all  their  bufinefs  be  difpute, 

Which  way  they  canvafs  ev'ry  fuit ; 

Th'  have  no  difputes  about  their  art, 

Nor  in  polemicks  controvert :  473 

While  all  profefilons  elfe  are  found 

With  nothing  but  difputes  t'  abound  : 

Divines  of  all  forts,  and  phyficians, 

Philofophers,  mathematicians ; 

The  Galenift,  and  Paracelfian,  475 

Condemn  the  way  each  other  deals  in  : 
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Anatomifts  diffeft  and  mangle, 

To  cut  themfelves  out  work  to  wrangle  ; 

Aftrologers  difpute  their  dreams, 

That  in  their  fleeps  they  talk  of  fchemes :        480 

And  heralds  flickle,  who  got  \vho> 

So  many  hundred  years  ago. 

But  lawyers  are  too  wife  a  nation, 
T'  expofe  their  trade  to  difputation  j 
Or  make  the  bufy  rabble  judges  48* 

Of  all  their  fecret  piques  and  grudges ; 
In  which  whoever  wins  the  day, 
The  whole  profefiion's  fure  to  pay. 
Belide,  no  mountebanks,  nor  cheats, 
Dare  undertake  to  do  their  feats ;  49^ 

When  in  all  other  fciences 
They  fwarm,  like  infe&s,  and  increafe. 

For  what  bigot  durft  ever  draw, 
By  inward  light,  a  deed  in  law. 
Or  could  hold  forth,  by  revelation,  40,5 

An  anfwer  to  a  declaration  ? 
For  thofe  that  meddle  with  their  tools, 
Will  cat  their  fingers,  if  they're  fools : 
And  if  you  follow  their  advice, 
Jn  bills,  and  anfwers,  and  replies;  ceo 

They'll  write  a  love-letter  in  Chancery, 
Sliall  bring  her  upon  oath  to  anfwer  ye, 
And  foon  reduce  her  to  b'  your  wife, 
Or  make  her  weary  of  her  life. 
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The  knight,  who  us'd  with  tricks  and  ihifts  505 
To  edify,  by  Ralpho's  gifts, 
But  in  appearance  cry'd  him  down, 
To  make  them  better  feem  his  own, 
(All  plagiary's  conftant  courfe 
Of  finking,  when  they  take  a  purfe)  5 10 

Refolv'd  to  follow  his  advice, 
But  kept  it  from  him  by  difguife  : 
And  after  ftubborn  contradiction, 
To  counterfeit  his  own  conviction, 
And  by  tranfition,  fall  upon  515- 

The  refolution  as  his  own. 

Quoth  he,  This  gambol,  thou  advifelt, 
Is,  of  all  others,  the  unwifeft ; 
For  if  I  think  by  law  to  gain  her, 
There's  nothing  fillier,  nor  vainer.  5*0 

'Tis  but  to  hazard  my  pretence, 
Where  nothing's  certain  but  th'  expence } 

To  aft  againft  myfelf,  and  traverfe 

My  fuit,  and  title  to  her  favours : 

And  if  (he  fhou'd,  which  heav'n  forbid,  525 

O'erthrow  me,  as  the  fidler  did  ; 

What  after-courfe  have  I  to  take, 

'Gainft  lofing  all  I  have  at  ftake  i 

He  that  with  injury  is  griev'd, 

And  goes  to  law  to  be  reliev'd,  jja 

Is  iillier  than  a  fouifti  chowfe, 

Who,  when  a  thief  has  robb'd  his  houfe* 
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Applies  himfelf  to  cunning-men, 

To  help  him  to  his  goods  agen ; 

When  all  he  can  expeQ:  to  gain,         ,  535 

Is  but  to  fquander  more  in  vain  : 

And  yet  I  have  no  other  way, 

But  is  as  difficult,  to  play. 

For  to  reduce  her,  by  main  force, 

Is  now  in  vain  ;  by  fair  means,  worfe  :  540 

But  worft  of  all,  to  give  her  over, 

'Till  (he's  as  defp'rate  to  recover. 

For  lAd  games  are  thrown  up  too  foon, 

Until  th'  are  never  to  be  won. 

But  fince  I  have  no  other  courfe,  545 

But  is  as  bad  t'  attempt,  or  worfc; 

He  that  complies  againft  his  will, 

Is  of  his  own  opinion  ftill ; 

Which  he  may  adhere  to,  yet  difown, 

For  reafons  to  himfelf  belt  known  :  550 

But  'tis  not  to  b'  avoided  now, 

For  Sidrophel  refolves  to  fue  : 

Whom  I  muft  anflver,  or  begin 

Inevitably,  firft  with  him. 

For  I've  receiv'd  advertifement,  555 

By  times  enough,  of  his  intent ; 

And  knowing,  he  that  firfl  complains, 

Th'  advantage  of  the  bufinefs  gains  : 

For  courts  of  jultice  underlland 

The  plaintiff  to  be  eldeft  hand  j  56* 
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Who  what  he  pleafes  may  aver, 

The  other,  nothing  'till  he  (wear : 

Is  freely  admitted  to  all  grace, 

And  lawful  favour,  by  his  place  : 
.  And  for  his  bringing  cuftom  in,  565 

Has  all  advantages  to  win. 

I,  who  refolve,  to  overfee 

No  lucky  opportunity  ; 

Will  go  to  council,  to  advife, 

Which  way  t'  encounter,  or  furprize.  570 

And  after  long  confide  ration, 

Have  found  out  one  to  fit  th'  occafion  ; 

Moft  apt  for  what  I  have  to  do, 

As  counfellor,  and  juftice  too  : 

And,  truly,  fo,  no  doubt,  he  was,  5.75 

A  lawyer  fit  for  fuch  a  cafe. 

An  old  dull  fot,  who  told  the  clock, 

For  many  years  at  Bridewell- dock, 

At  W«ftminfter,  and  HicksVhall, 

And  biccius  dofiim  play'd  in  all ;  580 

Where,  in  all  governments  and  times, 

H'  had  been  both  friend  and  foe  to  crimes, 

And  us'd  two  equal  ways  of  gaining, 

J3y  hind'ring  juftice,  or  maintaining: 
•  To  many  a  whore  gave  priviledge,  585 

And  whipp'd,  for  want  of  quarteri  Jge ; 

Cart-loads  of  bawds  to  prifcn  fent, 

For  b'ing  behind  a  fortnight's  rent : 
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And  many  a  trufty  pimp,  and  croney 
To  Puddle-dock,  for  want  of  money  :  593 

Engag'd  the  conftable  to  feize 
All  thofe  that  would  not  break  the  peace ; 
Nor  give  him  back  his  own  foul  words, 
Though  fometimes  commoners,  or  lords, 
And  kept  'em  prifoners  of  courfe,  595 

For  being  fober  at  ill  hours ; 
That  in  the  morning  he  might  free, 
Or  bind  *em  orer  For  his  fee. 
Made  monfters  fine,  and  puppet-plays, 
For  leave  to  pra&ife,  in  their  ways ;  600 

Farm'd  out  all  cheats,  and  went  a  (hare 
With  th*  head  borough,  and  fcavenger  ; 
And  made  the  dirt  i'  th1  ftreets  compound 
For  taking  up  the  publick  ground : 
The  kennel,  and  the  king's  highway,  605 

For  being  unmolefled,  pay ; 
Let  out  the  flocks,  and  whipping-poft, 
And  cage,  to  thofe  that  gave  him  moft; 
Impos'd  a  tax  on  bakers  ears, 
And,  for  falfe  weights,  on  chandelers ;  6i« 

Made  victuallers,  and  vintners  fine 
For  arbitrary  ale  and  wine. 
But  was  a  kind  and  conftant  friend 
vFo  all  that  regularly  offend : 
As  refidentiary  bawds,  6 1  £ 

And  brokers,  that  receive  flol'n  goods ; 
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That  cheat  in  lawful  myfteries, 

And  pay  church  duties,  and  his  fees : 

But  was  implacable,  and  aukward, 

To  all  that  interlop'd  and  hawker'd.  620 

To  this  brave  man,  the  knight  repairs 
For  counfel,  in  his  law-affairs  ; 
And  found  him  mounted,  in  his  pew, 
With  books  and  money  plac'd  for  (hew, 
Like  neft  eggs  to  make  clients  lay,  625 

And  for  his  falfe  opinion  pay  : 
To  whom  the  knight,  with  comely  grace, 
Put  off  his  hat,  to  put  his  cafe : 
Which  he  as  proudly  entertain'd, 
As  th'  other  courteously  ftrain'd  ;  630 

And,  to  affiire  him  'twas  not  that 
He  look'd  for,  bid  him  put  on's  hat. 

Quoth  he,  There  is  one  Sidrophel, 
Whom  I  have  cudgell'd. — Very  well. 
And  no\v  he  brags  t'  have  beaten  me.  635 

Better  and  better  ftill,  quoth  he. 
And  vows  to  ftick  me  to  a  wall, 
Where-e'er  he  msets  me, — Befl  of  all. 
Tis  true  the  knave  has  taken's  oath 
That  I  robb'd  him. — Well  done,  in  troth.        640 
When  h'  has  confels't,  he  ftole  my  cloak, 
And  pick'd  my  fob,  and  what  he  took ; 
Which  was  the  caufe  that  made  me  bang  him, 
And  take  my  goods  again. — Marry  hang  him. 
VOL.  III.  M 
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Nitw  whether  I  fhould  before-hand  645 

Swear  he  robb'd  me  ? — I  underftand. 

Or  bring  my  aftion  of  converfion 

And  trover  for  my  goods  ?— Ah  whorfon. 

Or  if  'tis  better  to  indite  ; 

And  bring  him  to  his  trial  ? — Right.  650 

Prevent  what  he  defigns  to  do, 

And  fwear  for  th'  ftate  againft  him  ?  — True.' 

Or  whether  he  that  is  defendant, 

In  this  cafe,  has  the  better  end  on't ; 

Who  putting  in  a  new  crofs-bill,  655 

May  traverfe  th'  aftion  ?— Better  ftill. 

Then  there's  a  lady  too — I  marry. 

That's  eafily  prov'd  accefiary  ; 

A  widow,  who,  by  folemn  vows 

Contra&ed  to  me,  for  my  fpoufe,  660 

Combin'd  with  him  to  break  her  word, 

And  has  abetted  all.— Good  lord  ! 

Suborn'd  th'  aforefaid  Sidrophel, 

To  tamper  with  the  dev'l  of  hell ; 

Who  put  m'  into  a  horrid  fear,  665 

Fear  of  my  life.— Make  that  appear. 

Made  an  aflault  with  fiends  and  men 

Upon  my  body. — Good  agen. 

And  kept  me  in  a  deadly  fright, 

And  falfe  imprifonment,  all  night :  670 

Mean  while  they  robb'd  me,  and  my  horfe, 

And  Hole  my  faddle — Worfe  and  worfe. 
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And  made  me  mount  upon  the  bare  ridge, 
T'  avoid  a  wretcheder  mifcarriage. 

Sir,  quoth  the  lawyer,  not  to  flatter  ye,        675 
You  have  as  good,  and  fair  a  battery 
As  heart  can  wi(h>  and  need  not  fhame, 
The  proudeit  man  alive  to  claim. 
For  if  th'  have  as'd  you,  as  you  fay, 
Marry,  quoth  I,  god  give  you  joy ;  6>0 

I  wou'd  it  were  my  cafe,  I'd  give 
More  than  I'll  fay,  or  you'll  believe; 
I  would  fo  trounce  her,  and  her  purfe, 
J  'cl  make  her  kneel  for  bett'r  or  worfe  ; 
For  matrimony,  and  hanging  here,  -685 

Both  go  by  deftiny  fo  clear. 
That  you  as  lure  may  pick  and  cho»fe, 
As  crofs  I  itirt,  and  pile  you  lofe : 
And  if  I  durft,  I  would  advance 
As  much  in  ready  maintenance,  633 

As  upon  any  cafe  I've  knovvn> 
But  we  that  practice  dare  not  own  : 
The  law  feverely  contrabands, 
Our  taking  bus'nefs  off  men's  hands; 
'Tis  common  barratry,  that  bears  695 

^Point-blank  an  aclion  'gainft  our  ears, 
And  crops  them  till  there  is  not  leather, 
To  itick  a  pin  in,  left  of  either; 
For  which,  fome  do  the  fummer-fault, 
And  o'er  the  bar,  like  tumblers,  vault.  70* 

M  2 
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But  you  may  fvvear  at  any  rate, 

Things  not  in  nature,  for  the  flate  : 

For  in  all  courts  of  juftice  here 

A  witnefs  is  not  faid  to  fwear, 

But  make  oath,  that  is,  in  plain  terms,  705 

To  forge  whatever  he  affirms. 

(I  thank  you  (quoth  the  knight)  for  that, 
Becaufe  'tis  to  my  purpofe  pat — ,) 
For  Juftice,  though  (he's  painted  blind, 
Is  to  the  weaker  fide  inclin'd,  710 

Like  Charity ;  elfe  right  and  wrong 
Could  never  hold  it  out  fo  long, 
And,  like  blind  Fortune,  with  a  flight, 
Convey  men's  intereft,  and  right, 
From  Stiles's  pocket  into  Nokes's,  715 

As  eafily  as  Hocus  Focus : 
Plays  fail  and  loofe,  makes  men  obnoxious, 
And  clear  again,  like  hicdm  JoEiius. 
Then  whether  you  wou'd  take  her  life, 
Or  but  recover  her  for  your  wife,  720 

Or  be  content,  with  what  the  has, 
And  let  all  other  matters  pafs, 
The  bus'nefs  to  the  law's  alone, 
The  proof  is  all  ic  looks  upon : 
And  you  can  want  no  witnefles,  725 

To  fwear  to  any  thing  you  pleafe, 
That  hardly  get  their  meer  expences- 
By  th'  labour  of  their  coniciences  ; 
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Or  letting  out  to  hire,  their  ears 

To  affidavit-cuftomers  :  730 

At  inconfiderable  values, 

To  ferve  for  jury-men,  or  tales^ 

Although  retain'd  in  th'  hardeft  matters, 

Of  truflees,  and  adminiilrators. 

For  that,  quoth  he,  let  me  alone  ;  735 

W  have  ftore  of  fuch,  and  all  our  own; 
Bred  up  and  tutor'd,  by  our  teachers. 
The  ableft  of  confcience-ftretchers. 

That's  well,  quoth  he,  but  I  mould  guefs, 

By  weighing  all  advantages,  740 

Your  fureft  way  is  firft  to  pitch 

On  Bongey,  for  a  water-witch  ; 

And  when  y'  have  hang'd  the  conjurer, 

Y'  have  time  enough  to  deal  with  her. 

In  th'  int'rim,  fpare  for  no  trepans  745 

To  draw  her  neck  into  the  banes  : 

Ply  her  with  love-letters,  and  billets, 

And  bait  'em  well,  for  quirks  and  quillets, 

With  trains  t'  inveigle,  and  furprize 

Her  heedlefs  aniwers,  and  replies  :  750 

And  if  (he  mifs  the  moufe-trap  lines, 

They'll  ferve  for  other  by-deagns  ; 

And  make  an  artift  underfland 

To  copy  out  hev  feal,  or  hand  ; 

Or  find  void  places  in  the  paper  nte 

To  iteal  in  fomething  to  intrap  her; 
•     M  3 
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Till  wfth  her  worldly  goods,  and  body, 

Spight  of  her  heart,  me  has  indow'd  ye  : 

Retain  all  forts  of  witnefles, 

That  ply  i'  th  Temples,  under  trees ;  760 

Or  walk  the  round,  with  knights  o'  th'  ports, 

About  the  crofs-legg'd  knights,  their  hoils ; 

Or  wait  for  cuftomers,  between 

The  pillar-rows-  in  Lincoln's-inn  : 

Where  vouqhers,  forgers,  common-bail,  765 

And  affidavit-men,  ne'er  feil 

T'  expofe  to  iale  all  forts  of  oaths, 

According  to  their  ears  and  cloaths, 

Their  only  neceflary  tools, 

Befides  the  gofpel,  and  their  fouls.  770 

And  when  y'  are  furnifh'd  with  all  purveys, 

I  fhall  be  ready  at  your  fervice. 

I  would  not  give,  quoth  Hudibras, 
A  ftraw  to  underftand  a  cafe, 
Without  the  admirable  fkill  775 

To  wind,  and  manage  it  at  will ; 
To  vere,  and  tack,  and  (leer  a  caufe, 
Againft  the  weather-gage  of  laws  ; 
And  ring  the  changes  upon  cafes, 
As  plain  as  noies  upon  faces,  78^ 

As  you  have  well  inftrufted  me, 
For  which  you've  earn'd  (here  'tis)  your  fee  j 
J  long  to  prac~tife  your  advice, 
•  And  try  the  fubtle  artifice- j 
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To  bait  a  letter,  as  you  bid. 
As  not  long  after,  thus  he  did  : 
For  having  pump'd  up  all  his  wi^ 
And  hum'd  upon  it,  thus  he  writ. 
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"THE 

COMPLAINT." 

BY   EDWARD   YOUNG, ,D.   D.  * 
"  NIGHT  THE  FIRST. 

ON 

LIFE,  DEATH,  and  IMMORTALITY. 

TO    THE   RIGHT    HONOURABLE 

ARTHUR     ONSLOW,    E  S  <^. 

SPEAKER  OF    THE   HOUSE  OF     COMMONS." 

JL  IR'D  nature's  fweet  reftorer,  balmy  Sleep, 
He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  vifit  pays 
Where  fortune  fmiles  ;  the  wretched  he  forfakes ; 
Swift  on  his  downy  pinion  flies  from  woe, 
And  lights  on  lids  unfully'd  with  a  tear.  5 

From  fhort  (as  ufual)  and  difturb'd  repofe, 
I  wake  :  how  happy  they  who  wake  no  more  ! 
Yet  that  were  vaiu,  if  dreams  infeft  the  grave. 
I  wake,  emerging  from  a  lea  of  dre:-.ms 
Tumultuous;  whsremy  wreck'ddeiponding  thought, 

*  Bern  1681  ;  «/>•«•</ 17  65. 
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From  wave  to  wave  of  fanfyd  mifery, 

At  randon  drove,  her  helm  of  reafon  loft. 

Tho'  now  retor'd,  'tis  only  change  of  pain, 

(A  bitter  change  !)  feverer  for  fevere. 

The  day  too  fhort  for  my  diftrefs  ;  and  night,     15 

Ev'n  in  the  zenith  of  her  dark  domain, 

Is  funfhine  to  the  colour  of  my  fate. 

Night,  fable  goddefs  !   from  her  ebon  throne. 
In  raylefs  majefty,  now  ftretches  forth 
Her  leaden  fceptre  o'er  a  flumbring  world.         20 
Silence,  how  dead  !  and  darknefs,  how  profound  J 
Nor  eye,  nor  lift'ning  ear,  an  objeft  finds  ; 
Creation  fleeps.     'Tis  as  the  gen'ral  pulfe 
Of  life  flood  iHll-  and  nature  made  a  paufe  ; 
An  aweful  paufe  !  prophetic  of  her  end.  25 

And  let  her  prophefy  be  foon  fulfill'd  ; 
Fate  !  drop  the  curtain ;  I  can  lofe  no  more. 
,    Silence,  and  Darknefs  !  fclemn  fitters  !  twins 
From  antient  Night,  who  nurfe  the  tender  thought 
To  reifon,  and  on  reafon  build  refolve,  30 

(That  column  of  true  mnjefty  in  man) 
Affiit  me  :  I  will  thank  you  in  the  grave; 
The  grave,  your  kingdom  ;  there  this  frame  (hall 

fall 

A  viftim  facred  to  your  dreary  mrine. 
Cut  what  are  ye  ? 3  5 

Thou  who  didft  put  to  flight 
Primaeval  file  nee,  when  the  morning  flats, 
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Exulting,  fhouted  on  the  riling  ball  ; 

0  thou,  whole  word  from  folid  darknefs  ftruck 
That  fpark,  the  fun  ;  ftrike  wildom  from  my  foul ; 
My  foul,  which  flies  to  thee,  her  trull,  her  treafure, 
As  mifors  to  their  gold,  while  others  reft. 

Thro'  this -opaque  of  nature,  and  of  foul, 
This  double  night,  tranfmit  one  pitying  ray, 
To  lighten,  and  to  chear.     O  lead  my  mind  ;     45 
(A  mind  that  fain  would  wander  from  its  woe) 
Lead  it  thro'  various  fcenes  of  life  and  death ; 
And  from  each  fcene,  the  nobleil  truths  iufpire. 
Nor  lefs  infpire  my  conduct,  than  my  fong  ; 
Teach  my  belt  reafon,  reafon  ;  my  beft  will       50 
Teach. reftitude  ;  and  fix  my  firm  refolve 
Wifdom  to  wed,  and  pay  her  long  arrear  : 
Nor  let  the  phial  of  thy  vengeance,  pour'd 
On  this  devoted  head,  be  pour'd  in  vain. 

The  bell  ftrikes  one.     We  take  no  note  of  time, 
But  from  its  lofs.     To  give  it  then  a  tongue, 
Is  wife  in  man.     As  if  an  angel  fpoke, 

1  feel  the  folemn  found.     If  heard  aright, 
It  is  the  knell  of  my  departed  hours : 

Where  are  they  ?  With  the  years  beyond  the  flood. 
It  is  the  fignal  that  demands  difpatch  : 
How  much  is  to  be  done  ?  My  hopes  and  fears 
Start  up  alarm'd,  and  o'er  life's  narrow  verge 

Look  do.vn On  what  ?  A  fathomlefs  abyfs  ; 

^V  dread  eternity  !  how  lurely  mine  !  6$ 


YOUNG.]  EXTRACTS.  187 

And  can  eternity  belong  to  me, 

Poor  penfioner  on  the  bounties  of  an  hour  ? 

How  poor,  how  rich,  how  abjeft,  how  auguft, 
How  complicate,  how  wonderful,  is  man  ! 
How  paffing  wonder  he,  who  made  him  fuch  !     70, 
Who  centred  in  our  make  fuch  ftrange  extremes  ! 
From  diff'rent  natures  marvelously  mixt, 
Connexion  exquifite  of  diftant  worlds  ! 
Diftinguiiht  link  in  being's  endlefs  chain  ! 
Midway  from  nothing  to  the  deity  !  7$ 

A  beam  ethereal,  fully'd,  and  abforpt ! 
Tho'  fully'd,  and  dishonour'd,  ftill  divine  ! 
Dim  miniature  of  greatnefs  abfolute  ! 
An  heir  of  glory  !  a  frail  child  of  duft  ! 
Helplefs  immortal !  infeft  infinite  !  80 

A  worm  !   a  god  ! 1  tremble  at  myfelf, 

And  in  myfelf  am  loft  !  at  home  a  ftranger, 
Thought  wanders  up  and  down,  furpriz'd,  aghaft, 
And  wond'ring  at  her  own  :  How  reafoa  reels  ! 
O  what  a  miracle  to  man  is  man.  8j 

Triumphantly  diitrefs'd  !  what  joy,  what  dread  ! 
Alternately  tranfported,  and  ab.rm'd  ! 
What  can  preferve  my  life  !  or  wh^at  deftroy ! 
An  angel's  arm  can't  match,  me  from  the  grave  ; 
Regions  of  angels  can't  confine  me  there.  9* 

'  Tis  paft  conjecture  ;  all  things  rife  in  proof: 
While  o'er  my  iimbs  fleep's  foft  dominion  fprtad^ 
Ijtfhat  tho'  my  foul  phanuftic  meafures  trod 
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O'er  fairy  fields ;  or  mourn'd  along  the  gloom 
Of  pathlefs  woods  ;  or  down  the  craggy  fteep     95 
HurPd  headlong,  fwam  with  pain  the  mantled  pool ; 
Or  fcal'd  the  cliff;  or  danc'd  on  hollow  winds, 
With  antic  fhapes,  wild  natives  of  the  brain  ! 
Her  ceafelefs  flight,  tho'  devious,  fpeaks  her  nature 
Of  fubtler  eflence  than  the  trodden  clod;  ica 

Aftive,  aereal,  tow'ring,  unconfin'd, 
Unfetter'd  with  her  grofs  companion's  fall. 
Ev'n  filent  night  proclaims  my  foul  immortal: 
Ev'n  filent  night  proclaims  eternal  day. 
For  human  weal,  heav'n  hufbands  all  events  $105 
Dull  deep  inftru&s,  nor  fport  vain  dreams  in  vain. 

Why  then  their  lofs  deplore,  that  are  not  loft  ? 
Why  wanders  wretched  thought  their  tombs  around, 
In  infidel  diftrefs  ?  Are  angels  there  ? 
Slumbers,  rak'd  up  in  duft,  ethereal  fire  ?  1 10 

They  live  1  they  greatly  live  a  life  on  earth 
Unkindled,  unconceiv'd  ;  and  from  an  eye 
Of  tendernefs  let  heav'nly  pity  fall 
On  me,  more  juftly  number'd  with  the  dead. 
This  is  the  defart,  this  the  folitude  :  1 1 5 

How  populous,  how  vital,  is  the  grave  ! 
This  is  creation's  melancholy  vault, 
The  vale  funereal,  the  fad  cyprefs  gloom ; 
The  land  of  apparitions,  empty  (hades  ! 
All,  all  on  earth,  is  fhadow,  all  beyond  j  20 
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Is  fubftance;  the  reverfe  is  folly's  creed  : 
How  folid  all,  where  change  ihall  be  no  more  ! 


Night-vifions  may  befriend  (as  fung  above)  : 
Oar  waking  dreams  are  fatal.     How  I  dreamt 
Of  things  impoffible  !    (Could  fleep  do  more  r)  165 
Of  joys  perpetual  in  perpetual  change  ! 
Of  ftable  pleafures  on  the  toffing  wave  ! 
Eternal  funlhine  in  the  ftorms  of  life  ! 
How  richly  were  my  noon-tide  trances  hung 
With  gorgeous  tapeftries  of  piclur'd  joys !          1 70 
Joy,  behind  joy,  in  endlefs  perfpeftive! 
Till  at  deatii's  toll,  whofe  rettlefs  iron  tongue 
Calls  daily  for  his  millions  at  a  meal, 
Starting  I  woke,  and  found  myfelf  undone. 
Where  now  my  phrenfy's  pompous  furniture  ?  175 
The  cobweb'd  cottage,  with  its  ragged  wall 
Of  mould'ring  mud,  is  royalty  to  me  I 
The  ipider's  molt  attenuated  thread 
Is  cord,  is  cable,  to  man's  tender  tie 
On  earthly  blifs ;  it  breaks  at  every  breeze.      180 

O  ye  bleft  'cenes  of  permanent  delight  1 
Full  above  meafure  !  lafting,  beyond  bound ! 
A  perpetuity  of  blifs  is  blifs. 
Could  you,  fo  rich  in  rapture,  fear  an  end, 
That  ghaftly  thought  would  drink  up  all  your  joy, 
And  quite  unparadife  the  realms  of  light. 
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Safe  are  youlodg'd  above  thefe  rolling  fpheres; 

The  baleful  influence  of  whofe  giddy  dance 

Sheds  fad  viciflitude  on  all  beneath. 

Here  teems  with  revolutions  every'  h'our  ;  190 

And  rarely  for  the  better  ;  or  the  beft, 

More  mortal  than  the  common  births  of  fate. 

Each  moment  has  its  fickle,  emulous 

Of  time's  enormous  fey  the,  whofe  ample  fweep 

Strikes  empires  from  the  root ;  each  moment  plays 

His  little  weapon  in  the  narrower  fphere 

Of  f.veet  domefHc  comfort,  and  cuts  down 

The  faireft  bloom  of  fublunary  blifs. 

Blifs  !  fublunary  blifs  !-*-proud  words,  and  vain  ! 

Implicit  treafon  to  divine  decree  !  zoc» 

A  bold  invafioii  of  the  rights  of  heav'n  ! 

I  clafp'd  the  phantoms,  and  I  found  them  air* 

O  had  I  weigh'd  it  ere  my  fond  embrace  ! 

What  darts  of  agony  had  mifs'd  my  heart ! 

Death  !  great  proprietor  of  all  !  'tis  thine    20$ 
To  tread  out  empire,  and  to  quench  the  liars. 
The  fun  himfelf  by  thy  permiffion  fliines ; 
And,  one  day,  thou  (halt  pluck  him  from  his  fphere. 
Amid  fuch  mighty  plunder,  why  exhauft 
Thy  partial  qaiver  on  a  mark  fo  mean  ?  aio 

Why  thy  peculiar  rancour  wreck'd  on  me  ? 
Infatiate  archer  !  could  not  one  fuffice  ; 
Thy  fhaft  flew  thrice  ;  and  thrice  my  peace  wa* 
flain; 


YOUNG.]  EXTRACTS.  191 

And  thrice,  ere  thrice  yon  moon  had   fill'd  her 
horn. 

0  Cynthia  !  why  fo  pale  ?  doft  thou  lament     2 1 5 
Thy  wretched-  neighbour  ?  grieve  to  fee  thy  wheel 
Of  ceafelefs  change  outwhirl'd  in  human  life  ? 
How  wanes  my  borrow'd   blifs  !    from  fortunes 

fmile, 

Precarious  courtefy  !  not  virtue's  fure, 
Seif-given,  folar,  ray  of  found  delight.  220 

In  ev'ry  vary'd  pofture,  place,  and  hour, 
How  widow'd  ev'ry  thought  of  ev'ry  joy  ! 
Thought,  bufy  thought !  too  bufy  for  my  peace ! 
Thro'  the  dark  poftern  of  time  long  elafp'd, 
Led  foftly,  by  the  ftilnefs  of  the  night,  225 

Led,  like  a  murderer,  (and  fuch  it  proves  !) 
Strays  (wretched  rover  !)  o'er  the  pleafing  paft ; 
In  quell  of  wretchednefs  perverfely  ftrays  ; 
And  finds  all  defart  now ;  and  meets  the  ghofts 
Of  my  departed  joys  j  a  num'rous  train  !         230 
I  rue  the  riches  of  my  former  fate  ; 
Sweet  comfort's  blafted  clutters  I  lament ; 

1  tremble  at  the  bleffings  once  fo  dear  ; 
And  ev'ry  pleafure  pains  me  to  the  heart. 

Yet  why  complain  ?  or  why  complain  for  one  ? 
Hangs  out  the  fun  his  luilre  but  for  me, 
The  fmgle  man  ?  are  angels  ail  befide  ? 
I  mourn  for  millions :  'tis  the  common  lot; 
In  this  fhape,  or  in  that,  has  fate  entail'd, 
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The  mother's  throes  on  all  of  woman  born,       240 
Not  more  the  children  than  fure  heirs  of  pain. 
War,  famine,  pelt,  volcano,  ftorm,  and  fire, 
Intetcine  broils,  oppreffion,  with  her  heart 
Wrapt  up  in  triple  brafs,  befiege  mankind. 
God's  image,  difmherited  of  day, 
Here,  plung'd  in  mines,  forgets  a  fun  was  made. 
There,  beings,  deathlefs  as  their  haughty  lord,  245 
Are  hammer'd  to  the  galling  oar  for  life  ; 
And  plow  the  winter's  wave,  and  reap  defpair. 
Some,  for  hard  matters,  broken  under  arms,     250 
In  battle  lopt  away,  with  half  their  limbs, 
Beg  bitter  bread  thro'  realms  their  valour  fav'd, 
If  fo  the  tyrant,  or  his  minion,  doom. 
Want,  and  incurable  diieafe,  (fell  pair  !) 
On  hopelefs  multitudes  remorfelefs  feize  255 

At  once  ;  and  make  a  refuge  of  the  grave. 
How  groaning  hofpitals  ejedi  their  dead  ! 
What  numbers  groan  for  fad  admiffion,  there  ! 
What  numbers,  once  in  fortune's  lap  high  fed, 
Solicit  the  cold  hand  of  charity  !  263 

To  fhock  us  more,  folicit  it  in  vain  ! 
Ye  filken  fons  of  pleafure  !  fince  in  pains 
You  rue  more  modim  vifits,  vifit  here, 
And  breathe  from  your  dtbauca  :    give,  and  re- 
duce 

Surfeit's  dominion  o'er  you  :  but  fo  great         265 
Your  impudence,  you  biu.h  at  what  is  ri-jht. 
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Happy !  did  forrow  feize  on  fuch  alone. 
Not  prudence  can  defend,  or  virtue  fave ; 
Difeafe  invades  the  chafteit  temperance ; 
And  puniihment  the  guiltlefs ;  and  alarm,         27$ 
Thro'  thickeft  lhades,  purfues  the  fond  of  peace, 
Man's  caution  often  into  danger  turns, 
And  his  guard  falling,  crofhes  him  to  death. 
Not  happinefs  itfelf  makes  good  her  name ; 
Our  very  wifhes  give  us  not  our  wifti.        •       275 
Ho.v  diftant  oft  the  thing  we  doat  on  moft, 
From  that  for  which  we  doat,  felicity  ! 
The  fmootheft  courfe  of  nature  has  its  pains  ; 
And  trueft  friends,  thro*  error,  wound  our  reft. 
Without  misfortune,  what  calamities  I  agfr 

And  what  hoftilities,  without  a  foe! 
Nor  are  foes  wanting  to  the  beft  on  earth. 
But  endlefs  is  the  lift  of  human  ills, 
And  fighs  might  fooner  fail,  than  caafe  to  figh. 

A  part  how  fmail  of  the  terraqueous  globe  a8j 
is  tenanted  by  man!  the  reft  a  wafte, 
Rocks,  defarts,  frozen  feas,  and  burning  fands! 
Wild  haunts  of  monfters,  poifons,  flings,  and  death* 
Such  is  earth's  melancholy  map!  but,  far 
More  fad  !  this  earth  is  a  true  map  of  man.      290 
So  bounded  are  its  haughty  lord's  delights 
To  woe's  wide  empire;  where  deep  troubles  tof#. 
Loud  furrows  ho\v3,  invenom'd  paflions  bite, 
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Rav'nous  calamities  our  vitals  feize, 

And  threat'ning  fate  wide  opens  to  devour.      29; 

What  then  am  I,  who  forrow  for  myfelf  ? 
In  age,  in  infancy,  from  others  aid 
Is  all  our  hope;  to  teach  us  to  be  kind. 
That,  nature's  firft,  laft  leflbn  to  mankind ; 
The  felfilh  heart  deferves  the  pain  it  feels.        300 
More  gen'rous  forrow,  while  it  finks,  exhalts ; 
And  confcious  virtue  mitigates  the  pang. 
Nor  virtue,  more  than  prudence,  bids  me  give 
Swoln  thought  a  fecond  channel ;  who  divide, 
They  weaken  too,  the  torrent  of  their  grief.      305 
Take  then,  O  world!  thy  much- indebted  tear; 
How  fad  a  fight  is  human  happinefs, 
To  thofe  whofe  thought  can  pierce  beyond  an  hour! 

0  thou !  whate'er  thou  art,  whofe  heart  exults ! 
Wouldft  thou  I  mould  congratulate  thy  fate?     3 10 

1  know  thou  wouldft;  thy  pride  demands  it  from  me. 
Let  thy  pride  pardon,  what  thy  nature  needs, 
The  falutary  cenfure  of  a  friend. 

Thou  happy  wretch !  by  blindnefs  thou  art  bleft ; 
By  dotage  dandled  to  perpetual  fmiles.  315 

Know,  fmiler !  at  thy  peril  art  thou  pleas'd ; 
Thy  pl.eafure  is  the  promife  of  thy  pain. 
Misfortune,  like  a  creditor  fevere, 
But  rifes  in  demand  for  her  delay; 
She  makes  a  fcourge  of  pall  profperity,  320 

•  To  fling  thee  more,  and  double  thy  diflrefs* 
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Lorenzo,  Fortune  makes  her  court  to  thee. 
Thy  fond  heart  dances,  while  the  fyren  lings. 
Dear  is  thy  welfare,  think  me  not  unkind; 
I  would  not  damp,  but  to  fecure  thy  joys.          325 
Think  not  that  fear  is  facred  to  the  (term. 
Stand  on  thy  guard  againft  the  fmiks  of  fate. 
Is  heav'n  tremendous  in  its  frowns?  moft  fure; 
And  in  its  favours  formidable  too: 
Its  favours  here  are  trials,  not  rewards;  330 

A  call  to  duty,  not  difcharge  from  care; 
And  mould  alarm  us,  fall  as  much  as  woes ; 
Awake  us  to  their  caufe,  and  confequence  ; 
And  make  us  tremble,  weigh'd  with  our  defert; 
Awe  nature's  tumult,  and  chaftife  her  joys,       335 
Left  while  we  clafp,  we  kill  them  ;  nay,  invert, 
To  worfe  than  fimple  mifery,  their  charms. 
Revolted  joys,  like  joys  in  civil  war, 
Like  bofom  friendlhips  to  refentment  four'd, 
With  rage  invenom'd  rife  againft  our  peace.     340 
Beware  what  earth  calls  happinefs;   beware 
All  joys,  but  joys  that  never  can  expire. 
Who  builds  on  lefs  than  an  immortal  bafe, 
Fond  as  he  feems,  condemns  his  joys  to  death. 

Mine  dy'd  with  thee,  Philander  !  thy  laft  ligh 
Diflblv'd  the  charm  ;  the  difinchanted  earth 
Loft  all  her  luftre.     Where,  her  glitt'ring  towers: 
Hw  golden  mountains,  where  ?   all  darken'd  down 
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To  naked  wafle  ;  a  dreary  vale  of  tears : 

The  great  magician's  dead  !  Thou  poor,  pale  piece 

Of  out-caft  earth,  in  darlcnefs !  what  a  change 

From  yefterday  !  thy  darling  hope  fo  near, 

(Long  labour'd  prize  !  )   O  how  ambition  flufh'd 

Thy  glowing  cheek  !  ambition  truly  great 

Of  virtuous  praife.    Death's  fubtle  feed  within,  355 

(Sly,  treach'rous  miner!)  working  in  the  dark, 

Smil'd  at  thy  well-concerted  fcheme,  and  beckon'd 

The  worm  to  riot  on  that  rofe  fo  red, 

Unfaded  ere  it  fell;  one  moment's  prey  ! 

Man's  forefight  is  conditionally  wife ;  36^1 

Lorenzo  !  wifdom  into  folly  turns 
Oft,  the  firft  inftant,  its  idea  fair 
To  labouring  thought   is  born.     How   dim  our 

eyes  ! 

The  prefent  moment  terminates  our  fight ; 
Clouds,  thick  as   thofe  on   uoomfday,  drown  the 

next;  365 

We  penetrate,  we  prophefy  in  vain. 
Time  is  dealt  out  by  particles  ;  and  each, 
Are  mingled  with  the  ftreaming  fands  of  life, 
By  fate's  inviolable  oath  is  fvvorn 
Deep  filence,  "  where  eternity  begins."  37.0 

By  nature's  law,  what  may  be  may  be  now  ; 
There's  no  prerogative  in  human  hours. 
In  human  hearts  what  bolder  thoughts  can  rife, 
Than  man's  preemption  on  to-morrow's  daw«? 
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Where  Is  to-morrow  ?  In  another  world.  375 

For  numbers  this  is  certain  ;  the  reverfe 

Is  fure  to  none  ;  and  yet  on  this  perhaps, 

This  peradventure,  infamous  for  lyes, 

As  on  a  rock  of  adamant,  we  build 

Our  mountain  hopes;  fpi.i  out  eternal  fchemes,  380 

As  we  the  fatil  fitters  could  out-fpin, 

And   big  with  life's  futurities  expire. 

Not  ev'n  Philander  had  befpoke  his  fliroud, 
Nor  had  he  caufe ;  a  warning  was  deny'd : 
How  many  fall  as  fudden,  not  as  fafe;  385 

As  fudden,  cho'  for  years  admonifnt  home  ! 
Of  human  ills  the  laft  extreme  beware, 
Beware,  Lorenzo  1  a  flow-fudden  death. 
Huw  dreadful  that  deliberate  furprize  ! 
Be  wife  to-day  ;  'tis  madnefs  to  defer  ;  390 

Next  day  the  fatal  precedent  will  plead  ; 
Thus  on,  till  wifdom  is  pufh'd  out  of  life. 
Procraftination  is  the  thief  of  time  ; 
Year  after  year  it  Heals,  till  all  are  fled, 
And  to  the  mercies  of  a  moment  leaves  395 

The  vaft  concerns  of  an  eternal  fcene. 
If  not  fo  frequent,  would  not  this  be  ftrange  ? 
That  'tis  fo  frequent,  this,  is  ftranger  ftil!. 

Of  man's  miraculous  miftakes  this  bears 
The  palm,  "  That  all  men  are  about  to  live,"  400 
For  ever  on  the  brink  of  being  born. 
All  pay  themfelves  the  compliment  to  thinli 
N3 
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They  one  day  {hall  not  drivel ;  and  their  pride 

On  this  reverfion  takes  up  ready  praife  ; 

At  lead,  their  own  ;  their  future  felves  applauds  -r 

How  excellent  that  life  they  ne'er  will  lead  ! 

Time  lodg'd  in  their  own  hands  is  folly's  vails ; 

That  lodg'd  in  fate's,  to  wifdom  they  confign  ; 

The  thing  they  can't  but  purpofe,  they  poftpone ; 

'Tis  not  in  folly,  not  to  fcorn  a  fool ;  410 

And  fcarce  in  human  wifdom  to  do  more. 

All  promife  is  poor  dilatory  man, 

And  that  thro'  ev'ry  flage  :  when  young,  indeed,. 

In  full  content  we,  fometimes,  nobly  reft, 

Un-anxious  for  ourfelves ;  and  only  wifh,        415 

As  duteous  fons,  our  fathers  were  more  wife  : 

At  thirty  mail  fufpeds  himfelf  a  fool ; 

Knows  it  at  forty,  and  reforms  his  plan ; 

At  fifty  chides  his  infamous  delay, 

Pumes  his  prudent  purpofe  to  refolve  ;  420 

In  all  the  magnanimity  of  thought 

Refolves ;  and  re-refolves ;  then  dies  the  fame. 

And  why  ?   Becaufe  he  thinks  himfelf  immortal. 
All  men  think  all  men  mortal,  but  themfelves ; 
Themfelves,  when  fome  alarming  (hock  of  fate  425 
Strikes  thro'  their  wounded  hearts  the  fudden  dread; 
But  their  hearts  wounded,  like  the  wounded  air, 
Soon  clofe  ;  where  pad  the  (haft,  no  trace  is  found 
As  from  the  wing  no  fear  the  Iky  retains ; 
The  parted  wave  no  furrow  from  the  keel ;      4  30 
So  dies  in  human  hearts  the  thought  of  death. 
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Ev'n  with  the  tender  tear  which  nature  (beds, 
O'er  thofe  we  love,  we  drop  it  in  their  grave. 
Can  I  forget  Philander  ?  That  were  ftrange  ! 

0  my  full  heart ! — But  (hould  I  give  it  vent,    435 
The  longeft  night,  tho'  longer  far,  would  fail, 
And  the  lark  liften  to  my  midnight  fong. 

The  fpritely  lark's  ftirill  matin  wakes  the  morn  ; 
Grief's  fharpeft  thorn  hard  preffing  on  my  breaft, 

1  ftrive,  with  wakeful  melody  to  cheat  44.0 
The  fullen  gloom,  fweet  Philomel !  like  thee, 
And  call  the  ftars  to  liften  :  ev'ry  ftar 

Is  deaf  to  mine,  enamour'd  of  thy  lay. 
Yet  be  not  vain  ;  there  are,  who  thine  excel, 
And  charm  thro'  diftant  ages :  wrapt  in  made,  445 
Pris'ner  of  darknefs  !  to  the  filent  hours, 
How  ofcen  I  repeat  their  rage  divine, 
To  lull  my  griefs,  and  ftaal  my  heart  from  woe  ! 
I  roll  their  raptures,  but  not  catch  their  fire. 
Dark,  tho'  not  blind,  like  thee,  Maeonides  !       450 
Or,  Milton  !  thee  ;  ah  could  I  reach  your  ftrain  ! 
Or  his,  who  made  Maeonides  our  own. 
Man  too  he  fung  :  immortal  man  I  fmg ; 
Oft  burfts  my  fong  beyond  the  bounds  of  life  ; 
What,  now,  but  immortality  can  pleafe?  455 

O  had  he  prefs'd  his  theme,  purfu'd  the  track, 
Which  opens  out  of  darknefs  into  day  ! 
O  had  he  mounted  on  his  wing  of  fire, 
Soard,  where  I  fink,  and  fung  immortal  man  ! 
How  had  it  bleft  mankind,  and  refcu'd  me  !      460 


w  LOVE  OF  FAME. 
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UNIVERSAL  PASSION. 

IN 
SEVEN   CHARACTERISTICAk 

SATIRES." 

BY   THE   SAME. 

SATIRE   I. 
TO    BIS    CRAC  E 

THE  DUKE  OF   DORSET. 

Tanto  major  fama  Jit  is  tjl^  quant 

Virtuth. 

Juv.  SAT.  lOv 

.my  verfe  is  fatirc  ;  Dorfet,  lend  your  ear  ; 

And  patronize  a  mufe  you  cannot  fear. 

To  poets  facred  is  a  Dorfet's  name  ; 

Their  wonted  pafiport  through  the  gates  of  fame  •. 

It  bribes  the  partial  reader  into  praife,  5 

And  throws  a  glory  round  the  fhelter'd  lays : 
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The  dazzled  judgment  fewer  faults  can  fee, 

And  gives  applaufe  to  B — e,  or  to  me. 

But  you  decline  the  miftrefs  we  purfue  ; 

Others  are  Fond  of  Fame,  but  fame  of  you.        I* 

Inftruftive  fatire,  true  to  virtue's  caufe  ! 
Thou  (hining  fupplement  of  public  laws  ! 
When  flatter'd  crimes  of  a  licentious  age 
Reproach  our  filence,  and  demand  our  rage  ; 
When  purchas'd  follies,  from  each  diitant  land,  15 
Like  arts,  improve  in  Britain's  fkilful  hand  ; 
When  the  law  (hews  her  teeth,  but  dares  not  bite, 
And  South-fea  treafures  are  not  brought  to  light ; 
When  churchmen  fcripture  for  the  claffics  quit, 
Polite  apoftates  from  god's  grace  to  wit ;  29 

When  men  grow  great  from  their  revenue  fpent, 
And  fly  from  bailiffs  into  parliament ; 


To  chafe  our  fpleen,  when  themes  like  thefe  increafe. 
Shall  panegyric  reign,  and  cenfure  ceafe  ? 

Shall  pocfy  like  law,  turn  wrong  to  right, 
And  dedications  wafli  an  ./Ethiop  white, 
Set  up  each  fenfelefs  wretch  for  nature's  boaft, 
On  whom  praife  fhines  as  trophies  on  a  poft ,?     JO. 
Shall  fun'ral  eloquence  her  colours  fpread, 
And  fcatter  rofes  on  the  wealthy  dead  ? 
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Shall  authors  fmile  on  fuch  illuftrious~days, 
And  fatinfe  with  nothing — but  their  praife  ? 

Why  flumbers  Pope,  who  leads  the  tuneful  train, 
Nor  hears  that  virtue,  which  he  loves,  complain  ? 
Donne,  Dorfet,  Dryden,  Rochefter,  are  dead, 
And  guilt's  chief  foe,  in  Addifon,  is  fled  ; 
Congreve,  who,  crown 'd  with  laurels,  fairly  won, 
Sits  fmiling  at  the  goal,  while  others  run,  4$ 

He  will  not  write ;  and  (more  provoking  (till !) 
Ye  gods !  he  will  not  write,  and  Maevius  will. 

Doubly  diftreft,  what  author  (hall  we  find 
Difcretely  daring,  and  feverely  kind, 
The  courtly  *  Roman's  fhining  path  to  tread,    ^5 
And  fharply  fmile  prevailing  folly  dead  ? 
Will  no  fuperior  genius  fnatch  the  quill, 
And  fave  me,  on  the  brink,  from  wiiting  ill  ? 
Tho'  vain  the  ftrife,  I'll  ftrive  my  voice  to  raifc. 
What  will  not  men  attempt  for  facred  praife  ?    50 

The  love  of  praife,  howe'er  conceal'd  by  art, 
Reigns,  more  or  lefs,  and  glows,  in  every  heart : 
The  proud,  to  gain  it,  toils  on  toils  endure  ; 
The  modeft  fhun  it,  but  to  make  it  fure. 
O'er  globes,  and  fceptres,  now  on  thrones  it  fwells ; 
Now,  trims  the  midnight  lamp  in  college  cells : 
'Tis  tory,  whig ;  it  plots,  prays,  preaches,  pleads., 
Harangues  in  fenates,  fqueaks  in  mafquerades. 

*  Horace. 
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Here,  to  S— -e's  humour  makes  a  bold  pretence ; 

There,  bolder,  aims  at  P y's  eloquence.       60 

It  aids  the  dancer's  heel,  the  writer's  head, 
And  heaps  the  plain  with  mountains  of  the  dead  j- 
Nor  ends  with  life ;  but  nods  in  fable  plumes, 
Adorns  our  hearfe,  and  flatters  on  our  tombs. 


Some  go  to  church,  proud  humbly  to  repent, 
And  come  back  much  more  guilty  than  they  went: 
One  way  they  look,  another  way  they  fleer, 
Pray  to  the  gods,  but  would  have  mortals  hear  j 
And  when  their  fins  they  fet  fincerely  down,      jc 
They'll  find  that  their  religion  has  been  one. 

Others  with  wilhful  eyes  on  glory  look, 
When  they  have  got  their  picture  tovv'rds  a  book  ; 
Or  pompous  title,  like  a  gaudy  fign, 
Meant  to  betray  dull  fots  to  wretched  wine.       80 

If  at  his  title  T had  dropt  his  quill, 

T might  have  paft  for  a  great  genius  ftill. 

But  T alas!   (excufe  him,  if  you  can) 

Is  now  a  fcribbler,  who  was  once  a  man. 
Imperious  fome  a  claflic  fame  demand,  85 

For  heaping  up,  with  a  laborious  hand, 
A  \vaggon-load  of  meanings  for  one  word, 
While  A's  depos'd,  and  B  with  pomp  reilor'd* 
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Some  for  renown,  on  fcraps  of  learning  doat, 
And  think  they  grow  immortal  as  they  quote.   90 
To  patch-work  learn'd  quotations  are  ally'd  j 
Both  ftrive  to  make  our  poverty  our  pride. 

On  glafs  how  witty  is  a  noble  peer  ? 
Did  ever  diamond  coft  a  man  fo  dear  ? 

Polite  difeafes  make  fome  ideots  vain  ;  95 

Which,  if  unfortunately  well,  they  feign. 

Of  folly,  vice,  difeafe,  men  proud  we  fee ; 
And  (ftranger  ftill !)  of  blockheads'  flattery; 
Whofe  praife  defames  ;  as  if  a  fool  ihould  mean, 
By  fpitting  on  your  face,  to  make  it  clean.       ico 

Nor  is  't  enough  all  hearts  are  fwoln  with  pride, 
Her  power  is  mighty,  as  her  realm  is  wide. 
What  can  (he  not  perform  ?  The  love  of  fame 
Made  bold  Alphonfus  his  creator  blame  : 
Empedocles  hurl'd  down  the  burning  fteep  :      105 
And  (Itranger  ftill  !)  made  Alexander  weep. 
Nay,  it  holds  Delia  from  a  fecond  bed, 
Tho'  her  lov'd  lord  has  four  half  months  been  dead. 

This  paffion  with  a  pimple  have  1  feen 
Retard  a  caufe,  and  give  a  judge  the  fpleen.     no 
By  this  infpir'd  (O  ne'er  to  be  forgot !) 
§ome  lords  have  learn'd  to  fpell,  and  fome  to  knot. 
It  makes  Globofe  a  fpeaker  in  the  houfe ; 
He  hems,  and  is  deliver'd  of  a  moufe. 
It  makes  dear  felf  on  well-bred  tongues  prevail,  1 15 
And  I  the  little  hero  of  each  tale. 
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Sick  wiih  the  love  of  fame,  what  throngs  pour  ins 
Unpeople  court,  and  leave  the  fenate  thin  ! 
My  growing  fubjeft  feems  but  juft  begun  ; 
And,  chariot-like,  1  kindle  as  I  run.  1 20 

Aid  me,  great  Homer  !  with  thy  epic  rules, 
To  take  a  catalogue  of  Britifh  fools. 
Satire  !  had  I  thy  Dorfet's  force  divine, 
A  knave  or  fool  mould  perifh  in  each  line; 
Tho'  for  the  firft  all  Weftminfter  (hould  plead,  -125 
And  for  the  laft,  all  Grefnam  intercede. 

Begin.     Who  firft  the  catalogue  lhall  grace  ? 
To  quality  belongs  tho  higheft  place. 
My  lord  comes  forward  ;  forward  let  him  come  !' 
Ye  vulgar  !  at  your  peril,  give  him  room  :       1 30 
He  ftands  for  fame  on  his  forefathers'  feet, 
By 'heraldry,  prov'd  valiant  or  difcrete. 
With  what  a  decent  pride  he  throws  his  eyes 
*  Above  the  man  by  three  defcents  lefs  wife  ! 
If  virtues  at  his  noble  hands  you  crave,  1 3  j 

You  hid  him  raife  his  fathers  from  the  grave. 
Men  mould  prefs  forward  in  fame's  glorious  chace; 
Nobles  look  backward,  and  fo  lofe  the  race. 
» '  Let  high  birth  triumph  !    what  can  be  more 

great  ? 

Nothing— but  merit  in  a  low  eftate.  140 

To  virtue's  humbleft  fon  let  none  prefer 
Vice,  tho'  defected  from  the  conqueror. 
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Shall  men,  like  figures,  pafs  for  high  or  bafe, 
Slight,  or  important,  only  by  their  place  ? 
Titles  are  marks  of  honeft  men,  and  wife ;        14$ 
The  fool,  or  knave,  that  wears  a  iitle,  lyes. 

They  that  on  glorious  artceftors  enlarge, 
Produce  their  debt,  inftead  of  their  d^fcharge. 
Dorfet,  let  thofe  who  proudly  boafl  their  line> 
Like  thee,  in  worth  hereditary,  mine.  1 50 

Vain  as  falfe  greatnefs  is,  the  mufe  muft  own, 
We  want  not  fools  to  buy  that  Briftol  ftone. 
Mean  fons  of  earth,  who,  on  a  South-fea  tide 
Of  full  fuccefs,  fwam  into  wealth  and  pride, 
Knock  with  a  purfe  of  gold  at  Anftis'  gate,       155 
And  beg  to  be  defcended  from  the  great. 

When  men  of  infamy  to  grandeur  foar, 
They  light  a  torch  to  fhew  their  mame  the  more  ; 
Thofc  governments  which  curb  not  evils,  caufe! 
And  a  rich  knave's  a  libel  on  our  laws.  169 

Belus  with  folid  glory  will  be  crown'd  ; 
He  buys  no  phantom,  no  vain  empty  found ; 
But  builds  himfelf  a  name  ;  and,  to  be  great, 
Sinks  in  a  quarry  an  immenfe  eflate  ! 
In  cod  and  grandeur,  C — dos  he'll  out  do  ;       165. 
And,  B — 1 — ton,  thy  tafteis  not  fo  true. 
The  pile  is  finiuVd  ;  every  toil  is  paft  j 
And  full  perfection  in  arriv'd  at  laft; 
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When,  lo !  my  lord  to  fome  fmall  corner  runs, 
And  leaves  ftate-roo'ms  to  ftrangers  and  to  duns.  170 

The  man  wha  builds,  and  wants  wherewith  to 

pay, 

Provides  a  home  from  which  to  run  away. 
In  Britain,  what  is  many  a  lordly  feat, 
But  a  difcharge  in  full  for  an  eftate  ? 

Jn  fmaller  compafs  lies  Pygmalion's  fame  ;    175 
Not  domes,  but  antique  ftatues,  are  his  flame  : 
Not  F — t — n's  felf  more  Parian  charms  has  known ; 
Nor  is  good  P — b— ke  more  in  love  with  ilone. 
The  bailiffs  come  (rude  men,  prophanely  bold  !) 
And  bid  him  turn  his  Venus  into  gold.  180 

"  No,  firs,"  he  cries  ;  "  I'll  fooner  rot  in  jail. 
"  Shall  Grecian  arts  be  truck'd  for  Englilh  bail:" 
Such  heads  might  make  their  very  buftos  laugh: 
His  daughter  ftarves  ;  but  *  Cleopatra's  fafe. 

Men,  overloaded  with  a  large  eftate  185 

May  fpill  their  treafure  in  a  nice  conceit : 
The  rich  may  be  polite  ;  but,  oh !  'tis  fad 
To  fay  you're  curious,  when  we  fwear  you're  mad. 
By  your  revenue  meafure  your  expence  ; 
And  to  your  funds  and  acres  join  your  fenfe.    190 
No  man  is  blefs'd  by  accident  or  guefs ; 
True  vvifdom  is  the  price  of  happinefc  : 
Yet  few  without  long  difcipline  are  fage, . 
Aad  our  youth  only  lays  up  fighj  for  age, 

*  A  famous  ftatue. 
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But  how,  my  mufe,  can'fl  thou  refift  fo  long      195 
The  bright  temptation  of  the  courtly  throng, 
Thy  mod  inviting  theme  ?  The  court  affords 
Much  food  for  fatire  ; — it  abounds  in  lords. 
««  What  lords  are  thofe  faluting  with  a  grin  ?" 
One  is  juft  out,  and  one  as  lately  in.  200 

•'  How  comes  it  then  to  pafs  we  lee  prefide 
*«  On  both  their  brows  an  equal  fhare  of  pride  ?  " 
Pride,  that  impartial  paffion,  reigns  thro'  all, 
Attends  our  glory,  nor  deferts  our  fall. 
As  in  its  home  it  triumphs  in  high  place,         105 
And  frowns  a  haughty  exile  in  difgrace. 
Some  lords  it  bids  admire  their  wands  fo  white, 
Which  bloom,  like  Aaron's,  to  their  ravifh'd  fight., 
Some  lords  it  bids  refign  ;  and  turn  their  wands, 
Like  Mofes',  into  ferpents  in  their  hands.         219 
Thefe  fink,  as  divers,  for  renown  ;  and  boaft, 
With  price  inverted,  of  their  honours  loft. 
Butagainft  reafon  fure  'tis  equal  lin, 
To  boaft  of  iTierely  being  out  or  in. 

What  numbers  here,  thro'  odd  ambition  ftrive, 
To  fcem  the  moft  tranfported  things  alive  ! 
As  if  by  joy,  defert  was  underllood  ; 
And  all  the  fortunate  were  wife  and  good, 
Hence  aching  bofoms  wear  a  vifage  gay, 
And  ilifled  groans  frequeat  the  ball  aad  play.  22l> 
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Completely  dreft  by  *  Monteuil,  and  grimace, 
They  take  their  birth-day  fuit  and  public  face  : 
Their  fmi!es  are  only  part  of  what  they  wear, 
Put  off  at  night,  with  lady  B — 's  hair. 
What  bodily  fatigue  is  half  fo  bad?  225 

With  anxious  care  they  labour  to  bz  glad. 

What  numbers,  here,  would  into  fame  advance, 
Confcious  of  merit,  in  the  coxcomb's  dance  ! 
The  tavern  !  park  !  alterably  !  malic  !  and  play  ! 
Thofe  dear  deftroyers  of  the  tedious  day  !          2  30 
That  wheel  of  fops  !  that  fau  nter  of  the  town  ! 
Call  it  diverfion,  and  the  pill  goes  down. 
Fools  grin  on  fools,  and,  ftoic-like,  fupport, 
Without  onefigh,  the  pleafures  of  a  court. 
Courts  can  give  nothing,  to  the  wifj  and  good, 
But  fcorn  of  pomp,  and  love  of  folitude. 
High  ftations  tumult,  but  not  blifs,  create  : 
None  think  the  great  unhappy  but  the  great : 
Fools  gaze,  and  envy  ;  envy  darts  a  fling, 
Which  makes  a  fwain  as  wretched  as  a  king.     240 

I  envy  none  their  pageantry  and  (how; 
I  envy  none  the  gilding  of  their  woe. 
Give  me,  indulgent  goes  !  with  mind  ferene. 
And  guiltlsft  heart,  to  range  the  fylvan  fcene. 

*  A  famous  uylor. 

VOL.  III.  O 
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No  fplendid  poverty,  no  {foiling  care,  245 

No  well-bred  hate,  or  fervile  grandeur,  there  : 
There  pleafmg  objefts  ufeful  thoughts  fuggeft  ; 
The  fenfe  is  ravilh'd,  and  the  foul  is  bleft  ; 
On  every  thorn  delightful  wifdom  grows  j 
In  every  rill  a  fweet  inftrudlion  flows.  250 

But  fome,  untaught,  o'erhear  the  whifp'ring  rill, 
In  fpite  of  facred  leifure,  blockheads  ftill. 
Nor  fhoots  up  folly  to  a  nobler  bloom 
In  her  own  native  foil,  the  drawing  room. 

The  fquire  is  proud  to  fee  his  courfers  (train* 
Or  well-breath'd  beagles  fwcep  along  the  plain. 
Say,  dear  Hippolitus  (whofe  drink  is  ale, 
Whofe  erudition  is  a  Chriftmas-tale, 
Whofe  miftrefs  is  faluted  with  a  fmack, 
And  friend  receiv'd  with  thumps  upon  the  back) 
When  thy  fleek  gelding  nimbly  leaps  the  mound, 
And  Ringwood  opens  in  the  tainted  ground, 
Is  that  thy  praife  ?  Let  Ringwood's  fame  alone  ; 
Juft  Ringwood  leaves  each  animal  his  own ; 
Nor  envies,  when  a  gypfy  you  commit,  265 

And  make  the  clumfy  bench  with  country  wit ;. 
When  you  the  dulleft  of  dull  things  have  faid, 
And  then  afk  pardon  for  the  jeft  you  made. 

Here  breathe,  my  mufe!  and  then  thy  tafk  renew  ; 
Ten  thoufand  fools  unfung  are  ftill  in  view  :      270 
Fewer  lay-atheifts  made  by  church-debates  ; 
Fewer  great  beggars  fam'd  for  large  eftates ; 
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Ladies,  whofe  love  is  conftant  as  the  wind; 
Cits,  who  prefer  a  guinea  to  mankind ; 
Fewer  grave  lords,  to  Scr — pe  difcretely  bend  ; 
And  fewer  (hocks  a  ftatefman  gives  his  friend. 

Is  there  a  man  of  an  eternal  vein, 
Who  lulls  the  town  in  winter  with  his  (train, 
At  Bath,  in  fummer,  chants  the  reigning  lafs, 
And  fwcetly  whittles,  as  the  waters  pafs  ?  289 

Is  there  a  tongue,  like  Delia's  o'er  her  cup, 
That  runs  for  ages  without  winding-up  ? 
Is  there,  whom  his  tenth  epic  mounts  to  fame  ? 
Such,  and  fuch  only,  might  exhauft  my  theme: 
Nor  would  thefe  heroes  of  the  tafk  be  glad;     28$ 
For  who  can  write  fo  faft  as  men  run  mad  ? 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Xerxes,  tirtg  of  Perjta^  having  drawn  together  the 
whole  force  of  his  empire,  and  pajjed  over  the 
Hellefpont  into  Thrace,  with  a  dcjign  to  conquer 
Greece,  the  deputies  from  the  feveral  Jlates  of  that 
country i  who  had  fame  time  before  ajjcmbled  them" 
feh)ts  at  the  JJihmus  of  Corinth  to  deliberate  on  proper 
meafures  for1  rrftfting  the  invader,  were  no  fooner 
*ppris*d  of  his  march  into  Tbrace,  than  they  deter* 
mirfd  without  further  delay  to  difpute  his  pajjagc  at 
the  Jlraits  of  Thermopylte,  the  mtft  acccjjille  part  of 
Greece  on  the  Jide  of  Thrace  and  ThcJJaly.  Alpheus^ 
•ne  of  the  deputies  from  Sf>artat  repairs  to  that  city, 
and  communicates  this  rcfolution  to  his  countrymen ; 
ivht  chanced  that  day  to  be  affi-mblcd  in  exteflation 

*  Born  17..;  dytd  17,.. 
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»f  receiving  an  anfiver  from  Apolloy  to  whom  they 
had  fcnt  a  mcfftnger  to  con  full  about  the  event  of  the 
war.  LcotychidcS)  one  of  their  two  king!)  counfds 
the  people  to  advance  no  further  than  the  Ifthmus  of 
Corinth,  which  feparates  the  Pel<>ponnefus,  where 
Laccdamon  was  Jituated,  from  the  rcjl  of  Greece  ; 
^ut  Lconidas,  the  other  bingi  dffuades  them  from  it. 
-4gis,  the  mrffengfry  who  had  been  deputed  to  Delphost 
and  brother  to  the  queen  of  Leonidas,  returns  with 
the  trade  ;  which  denounces  rum  to  (he  Lacedamo* 
nians,  unlefi  one  of  their  kingt  lays  down  hii  life  fir 
the  public,  Leonidas  offer i  himftlf  for  the  vi£timt 
three  hundred  Spartans  are  chofen  to  accompany  him 
to  Thermopylae^  and  Jllpheus  returns  to  the  Ifthmvs, 
Leonidas  after  an  interview  iv'th  h:i  queen  departs 
from  Lacrdtemon.  At  the  end  of  fix  days  he  en- 
campi  near  the  Ifthmus,  'when  he  is  join'd  by  dlpheus', 
who  defcribes  the  auxiliaries,  that  ivaif  at  the  Iflhmust 
thofe  who  are  already  pojjefid  of  Thermopylae^  as 
alfo  the  pafs  itfflf;  and  concludes  with  a  relation  of 
the  captivity  of  his  brother  Poly  dor  us  In  Pcrfia* 

JVEHEARSE,O  mufe,  the  deeds  and  glorious  death 
Of  that  fam'd  Spartan,  who  withftood  the  pow'r 
Of  Xerxes  near  Thermopylae,  and  fell 
To  fave  his  country.     When  from  Afia's  coaft 
With  half  the  nations  of  the  peopled  globe          5 
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The  Perfian  king  the  Hellefpont  had  pafs'd, 
And  now  in  Thrace  his  boundlefs  camp  was  fpread ; 
Soon  to  the  Ifthmus,  where  th'  aflembled  chiefs 
Of  Greece  in  anxious  council  long  had  fat 
How  bell  their  menac'd  liberties  to  guard,          10 
The  dreadful  tidings  reach'd.     The  near  approach 
Of  Afia's  lord  determines  their  refolves. 
Thefe  they  convey  to  all  the  Grecian  flates, 
Back  to  Eurotas'  ihores,  where  Sparta  rofe, 
Laconian  Alpheus  fpeeds  :  in  council  there        15 
He  finds  the  Spartan  people  with  their  kings  j 
Their  kings,  who  boaft  an  origin  divine, 
From  Hercules  defcended.     They  the  fons 
Of  Lacedasmon  had  conven'd  to  learn 
The  facred  mandates  of  th'  immortal  gods,        zo 
That  morn  expected  from  the  Delphian  dome ; 
But  in  their  prefence  Alpheus  firft  appear'd, 
And  thus  addrefs'd  them.     For  immediate  war 
Prepare,  O  Spartans.     Xerxes'  num'roos  pow'rs 
Already  fill  the  trembling  bounds  of  Thrace.      25 
The  lithmian  council  hath  decreed  to  guard 
The  ftrait  and  rocky  entrance  into  Greece, 
Thermopylae ;  where  ev'n  a  flender  force 
May  Item  the  torrent  of  unnumber'd  foes. 

He  faid  :  when  Leotychides,  who  fhar'd         30 
The  rule  with  great  Leonidas,  befpake 
The  Spartans  thus.     My  countrymen,  give  ear, 
\Vhy  from  her  bofom  faould  Laconia  fend 
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Her  valiant  Tons  to  wage  a  diflant  war 
For  others'  fafety ;  why  exhauft  her  ftrength,     35 
And  thin  her  numbers  in  defence  of  thofe 
Who  far  remote  from  Lacedcemon  dwell 
Beyond  the  Ifthmus  ?  there  the  gods  have  plac'd 
Our  native  ramparts,  there  our  empire's  bound ; 
And  there  alone  our  country  claims  our  (words.  40 

He  ceas'd.     The  people  with  aflenting  fhouts 
Replied,  when  thus  Leonidas  began. 

O  moil  ungen'rous  counfel!  moil  unjuft, 
And  bafe  defertion  of  the  Grecian  weal  ! 
What !  (hall  th'  Athenians,  whofe  affiduous  fleets  45 
Undaunted  watch  th'  innumerable  foes, 
Where'er  they  menace  our  affrighted  mores, 
And  truft  th'  impending  dangers  of  the  field 
To  Sparta's  well-known  valour  ;  (hall  they  hear, 
That  \ve,  difowning  thus  the  gen'ral  caufe,         50 
Maintain  the  Ifthmus  only,  and  cxpofe 
The  reft  of  Greece,  ev'n  Athens,  while  (he  guards 
Our  naked  coafts,  to  all  the  wafte  of  war, 
Her  walls  to  ruin,  and  her  fields  to  flames, 
Her  fons,  her  matrons,  and  her  hoary  fires          55 
To  violation,  fervitude,  and  fhame  ? 
O  mould  they  hear  fuch  counfels  guide  our  (late, 
Would  they  not  court  the  firit  propitious  gale 
To  waft  them  far  from  fuch  perfidious  friends,   ' 
And  raife  new  feats  in  other  climes  remote,        6* 
Safe  from  infulting  foes,  and  falfe  allies  ? 
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Then  mould  we  foon  behold  the  proud  array 
Of  Xerxes'  navy  with  their  holtile  beaks 
Affront  our  fhores,  and  deluge  all  cur  fields 
With  unexhaufted  numbers.     Half  the  Greeks,  65 
By  us  betray'd  to  bondnge,  would  fupport 
The  Peifian  king,  and  lift  th'  avenging  fpear 
for  our  deflruftion.     But,  my  friends,  rejeft 
Such  mean  and  dang'rous  counfels,  which  will  blaft 
Your  long  ctfablilh'd  glories,  and  aflift  70 

The  proud  invadsr.     O  eternal  king 
Of  gods  and  mortals,  elevate  our  minds ! 
Each  low  and  partial  paffion  thence  difpel ! 
Till  this  great  truth  in  ev'ry  heart  foe  known, 
That  none,  but  thofe  who,  aid  the  public  caufe,  75 
Can  fhield  their  countries,  or  themfel  ves  from  chains. 
Hefaid  :  by  (hamefupprefs'd,  each  clam 'rous  voice 
Was  loft  in  filence ;  till  a  gen'ral  ihout 
Proclaim'd  th'  approach  of  Agis  from  the  fane, 
Where,  taught  by  Phcebus  on  the  Delphic  hill,  83 
The  Pythian  maid  his  oracles  reveal'd. 
He  came  ;  but  difcontent  and  grief  o'ercaft 
His  anxious  brow.     Reluftant  he  advanc'd, 
And  now  prepar'd  to  fpeak.     Th'  impatient  throng 
Was  gather'd  round  him  j  motionlefs  they  flood 
With  expectation  ;  not  a  whifper  told  ?6 

The  filent  fear,  but  all  on  Agis  gaze  ; 
And  iiill  as  death  attend  the  folemn  tale. 
AJ  o'er  the  weftcrn  waves,  when  ev'ry  florin 


QLOVE*.]        EXTRACTS.  21; 

Is  hufh'd  within  its  cavern,  and  a  breeze  99 

Soft-breathing  lightly  with  its  wings  along 
The  flacken'd  cordage  glides,  the  Tailor's  ear 
Perceives  no  found  throughout  the  vaft  expanfe  ; 
None,  but  the  murmurs  of  the  fliding  prowe, 
Which  flowly  parts  the  fmooth  and  yi.lding  main  ; 
So  through  the  wide  and  liltning  croud  no  found, 
No  voice,  but  thine,  O  Agis,  broke  the  air, 
Declaring  thus  the  oracle  divine. 

I  went  to  Delphi ;  I  enquir'd  what  fate 
Was  doom'd  to  Sparta  from  th'  impending  war; 
When  thus  th'  all-feeing  deity  replied. 
"  Inhabitants  of  Sparta,  Perfia's  arms 
f  Shall  lay  your  proud  and  ancient  feat  in  dull; 
"  Ualefs  a  king,  from  Hercules  deriv'd, 
"   Caufe  Lacedxmon  for  his  death  to  mourn. "105 

As,  when  the  hand  of  Perfeus  had  difclos'd 
The  fnakes  of  dire  Medufa,  all,  who  view'd 
The  Gorgon  features,  were  congeal'd  to  ftone, 
With  ghaftly  eye»balls  on  the  hero  bent, 
And  horrour  living  in  their  marble  form  ;          1 10 
Thus,  with  amazement  rooted,  where  they  flood, 
And  froze  with  fpeechlefs  terrour,  oa  their  kings, 
The  Spartans  gaz'd  :  but  foon  their  anxious  looks 
All  on  the  great  Leonidas  unite, 
Long  known  his  country's  refuge.     He  alone  115, 
Remains  unlhaken.     Rifing  he  difplays 
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His  godlike  prefence.     Dignity  and  grace 
Adorn  his  frame,  and  manly  beauty,  join'd 
With  flrength  Herculean.     On  his  afpeft  fhines 
Sublimeft  virtue,  and  defire  of  fame,  i  JO 

Where  juftice  gives  the  laurel ;  in  his  eye 
The  inextinguifhable  fpark,  which  fires 
The  fotris  of  patriots :  while  his  brow  fupports 
Undaunted  valour,  and  contempt  of  death. 
Serene  he  rofe,  and  thus  addrefs'd  the  throng.  1 25 

Why  this  aftonilhment  on  ev'ry  face, 
Ye  men  of  Sparta  ?  Does  the  name  of  death 
Create  this  fear  and  wonder  ?  O  my  friends  I 
Why  do  we  labour  through  the  arduous  paths 
Which  lead  to  virtue  ?  Fruitlefs  were  the  toil,  1 30 
Above  the  reach  of  human  feet  were  plac'd 
The  diflant  fummit,  if  the  fear  of  death 
Could  intercept  our  pafTage.     But  in  vain 
His  blackeft  frowns  and  terrours  he  affumes 
To  (hake  the  firmnefs  of  the  mind,  which  knows 
That  wanting  virtue  life  is  pain  and  woe, 
That  wanting  liberty  ev'n  virtue  mourns, 
And  looks  around  for  happinefs  in  vain. 
Then  fpeak,  O  Sparta,  and  demand  my  life  :    140 
My  heart  exulting  anfwers  to  thy  call, 
And  fmiles  on  glorious  fate.     To  live  with  fame 
The  gods  allow  to  many  ;  but  to  die 
With  equal  luftre,  is  a  bleffing,  heav'n 
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Selefts  from  all  the  choicefl  boons  of  fate, 

And  with  a  fparing  hand  on  few  beftows.         145 

He  faid.     New  wonder  fix'd  the  gazing  throng* 
In  filence  Joy  and  Admiration  fat 
Sufpencling  praife.     At  length  with  high  acclaim 
The  arch  of  heav'n  refounded,  when  amid 
Th'  afTembly  flood  Dieneces,  and  fpake.  150 

So  from  Thermopylae  may  Sparta's  ftiouts 
Affright  the  ear  of  Afia  !  Hafte,  my  friends, 
To  guard  the  gates  of  Greece,  which  open  ftand 
To  Tyranny  and  Rapine.     They  with  dread 
Will  (brink  before  your  ftandards,  and  again,  155 
In  fervile  Perfia  feek  their  native  feats. 
Your  wives,  your  fons,  your  parents,  gen'ral  Greece 
Forbid  delay  ;  and  equal  to  the  caufe 
A  chief  behold :  can  Spartan?  a,fk  for  more. 

He  ceaft ;  when  Alpheus  thus.     It  well  becomes 
The  Spartans  held  the  chiefs  of  G  reece,  and  fam'd 
For  dauntlefs  courage,  and  unyielding  hearts, 
Which  neither  want,  nor  pain,  nor  death  can  bend. 
To  lead  the  reft  to  battle.     Then  with  fpeed 
From  all  your  number  form  a  chofen  band,       165 
While  I  returning  will  my  feat  refume 
Among  the  Ifthmian  council,  and  declare 
Your  inftant  march.     Our  brave  allies,  I  deem* 
Now  on  the  Ilthmus  wait  the  Spartan  king  ; 
AH  but  the  Locrian  and  Bccotian  force,  176 
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With  Phocis'  youth,  appointed  to  fecure 
Thermopylae.     This  faid,  not  long  he  paus'd, 
But  with  unwearied  fleps  his  courfe  renews. 

Now  from  th'  aflembly  with  majeftic  fteps 
Forth  moves   their  godlike  king  ;  with  confcious 

worth,  175 

His  gen'rous  bofom  glowing  :  like  his  fire, 
Th'  invincible  Alcides,  when  he  trod 
With  ardent  fpeed  to  face  in  horrid  war 
The  triple  form  of  Geryon,  or  againft 
The  bulk  of  huge  Antaeus  match  his  ftrength.  180 

Say,  mufe,  who   next  prefent   their   dauntlefs 

breads, 

To  meet  all  danger  in  their  country's  caufe  ? 
Dieneccs  advances,  fage,  and  brave, 
And  fkill'd  along  the  martial  field  to  range 
The  order'd  ranks  of  battle  ;  Maron  next,         185 
To  Alphsus  dear,  his  brother,  and  his  friend. 
Then  rofe  Megillias  with  his  blooming  heir. 
Joy  of  his  age,  and  Menalippus  eall'd  ; 
Megiftias,  wife  and  venerable  feer, 
Who'e  penetrating  mind  as  fame  records,          190 
pould  from  the  entrails  of  the  vi£Hm  {lain 
Before  the  altar,  and  the  myiHc  flight 
Qf  birds  forefee  the  dark  events  of  time. 
Though  fprung  a  ftranger  on  the  diftant  fhore 
pf  /.carcania,  for  his  worth  receiv'd,  195 
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And  hofpitably  cherifti'd,  he  the  wreath 

Pontific  bore  amid  the  Spartan  camp  ; 

Serene  in  danger,  nor  his  facred  arm 

From  warlike  toils  fecluding,  nor  unfkill'd 

To  wield  the  fword,  or  poife  the  weighty  (pear. 

Him  Agis  follow'd,  brother  to  the  queen. 

Of  great  Leonidas ;  his  friend,  in  war 

His  tried  companion.     Graceful  were  his  fteps, 

And  gentle  his  demeanour.     Still  his  foul 

Preferv'd  its  rigid  virtue,  though  refin'd  205 

With  arts  unknown  to  Lacedoemon's  race. 

High  was  his  office.     He,  when  Sparta's  weal 

Their  aid  and  counfel  from  the  gods  requir'd; 

Was  fent  the  facred  meflcnger  to  learn. 

Their  myftic  will  in  oracles  declar'd  2 10 

From  rocky  Delphi,  and  Dodona's  fhade, 

Or  fea-incircled  Delos,  or  the  cell 

Of  dark  Trophonius  round  Eceotia  known. 

Three  hundred  more  compleat  th'  intrepid  band. 

But  to  his  home  Leonidas  retir'd.  2 1  5 

There  calm  in  fecret  thought  he  thus  explor'd 
Hb  mighty  foul,  while  nature  to  his  brealt 
A  (hort-liv'd  terrour  call'd. — What  fudden  grief, 
What  cold  reluctance  thus  unmans  my  heart.     • 
And  whifpers,  that  I  fear  ? — —Can  death  difmay 
Leonidas,  fo  often  feen  and  fcorn'd, 
When  clad  moil  dreadful  in  the  battle's  front  r— 
Or  to  relinquilh  life  in  all  its  pride, 
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With  all  my  honours  blooming  round  my  head, 

Repines  my  foul  ?  or  rather  to  forfake,  225 

Eternally  forfake  my  weeping  wife, 

My  infant  offspring,  and  my  faithful  friends  ?— 

Leonidas,  awake  !  Shall  thefe  withftand 

The  public  fafety  ?  Lo  !  thy  country  calls.— 

O  facred  voice,  I  hear  thee  !   At  that  found      23* 

Returning  Virtue  brightens  in  my  heart ; 

Fear  vanilhes  before  her.     Death,  receive 

My  unreluftant  hand,  and  lead  me  on. 

Thou  too,  O  Fame,  attendant  on  my  fall, 

With  wings  unwearied  fhalt  protect  my  tomb  235 

Nor  Time  himfelf  mall  violate  my  praife. 

The  hero  thus  connVm'd  his  virtuous  foul. 
When  Agis  enter'd.     If  till  now  my  tongue 
(He  thus  began)  O  brother,  has  delay'd 
To  pay  its  grateful  oft" 'ring  of  the  praife,         240 
Thy  merit  claims,  and  only  fill'd  the  cries 
Of  general  applaufe,  forgive  thy  friend  j 
Since  her  diftreffcs,  hers,  whom  mod  you  love, 
Detain'd  me  from  thee.     O  unequall'd  man ! 
Though  Lacedxmon  call  thy  firft  regard,         245 
Forget  not  her,  who  now  for  thee  laments, 
In*forro\vs  which  fraternal  love  in  vain 
Hath  ftrove  to  footh.     Leonidas  embrac'd 
His  gen'rous  friend,  and  thus  replied.     Moil  dear 
And  belt  of  men  !  conceive  not,  but  my  heart  253 
Muft  itill  remember  her,  from  whom  my  life 
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Its  largeft  (hare  of  happinefs  derives. 

Can  I,  who  yield  my  breath,  left  others  mourn, 

Left  thoufands  ihould  be  wretched  ;  when  me 

pines, 

More  lov'd  than  any,  though  lefs  dear  than  all/ 
Can  I  negleft  her  griefs  ?  In  future  days 
If  thou  with  grateful  memory  record 
My  name  and  fate,  O  Sparta,  pafs  not  this 
Unheeded  by  ;  the  life  I  gave  for  thee 
Knew  not  a  painful  hour  to  tire  my  foul,  260 

Nor  were  they  common  joys  I  left  behind. 

So  fpake  the  patriot,  and  his  heart  o'erfiow'd 
With  fondeft  paflion  ;  then  in  eager  hafte 
The  faithful  partner  of  his  bed  he  fought. 
Amid  her  weeping  children  fat  the  queen,        26; 
Immoveablc  and  mute  ;  her  fwimming  eyes 
Fix'd  on  the  earth.     Her  arms  were  folded  o'ec 
Her  lab'ring  bofom  blotted  with  her  tears. 
As,  when  a  duflcy  milt  involves  the  fky, 
The  moon  through  all  the  dreary  vapours  fpreads 
The  radiant  vefture  of  its  filver  light 
O'er  the  dull  face  of  nature  ;  fo  her  charms 
Divinely  graceful  (hone  upon  her  grief, 
Bright'ning   the  cloud  of  woe.     The   chief  ap- 

proach'd. 

Soon  as  in  gentled  phrafe  his  well-known  voice  275 
Her  drooping  mind  awaken'd,  for  a  time 
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Its  cares  were  hufh'd  :  fhe  lifts  her  languid  head, 
And  thus  gives  utt'rance  to  her  tender  thoughts. 
-  O  thou,  whofe  prefence  is  my  only  joy, 
If  thus,  Leortidas,  thy  looks  and  voice  280 

Can  diffipate  at  once  the  (harpeil  pangs', 
How  greatly  am  I  wretched  ;  who  no  rridre 
Mull  hear,  that  voice,  which  lulls  my  anguilh  thus, 
Nor  fee  that  face,  which  wakes  affliction  fmile  ! 

This  faid,  returning  grief  her  bread  invades. 
Her  orphan  children,  her  devoted  lord 
Pale,  bleeding,  breathlefs  on  the  field  of  death; 
Her  eVer  during  folitude  of  woe, 
All  rife  in  mingled  horrour  to  her  fight, 
When  thus  in  bitt'reft  agony  (he  fpoke.  290 

O  whither  art  thou  going  from  my  arms  ! 
fehall  I  no  more  behold  thee !  oh  !  no  more 
In  cohqueft  clad,  and  wrapt  in  glorious  duft 
Wilt  them  return  to  greet  thy  native  foil, 
And  make  thy  dwelling  joyful  !   Ah  !  too  brave; 
Why  wduldft  thou  haften  to  the  dreary  gates 
Of  death,  uncall'd  ?   Another  might  have  falPn; 
Like  thee  a  viftimof  Alcides*  race, 
Lefs  dear  td  all,  and  Sparta  been  fecure. 
Now  ev'ry  eye  with  mine  is  drown'd  in  tears,  300 
All  with  thefe  babes  lament  their  father  loft. 
.But  oh  !  how  heavy  is  cur  lot  of  pain  ! 
Our  fjghj  muft  lart,  when  ev'ry  other  breaft       « ; 
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Exults  with  tranfport,  and  the  public  joy 
Will  but  increafe  our  anguifn      Yet  unmov'd  305 
Thou  didft  not  heed  our  forrows,  didft  not  feek 
A  moment's  paufe  to  tench  us  how  to  bear 
Thy  endlefs  abfence,  or  like  thee  to  die. 

Unutterable  forrow  here  confin'd 
Her  voice.     Thefe  words  Leonidas  return'd.    316 

I  fee,  I  feel  thy  anguim,  nor  my  foul 
Has  ever  known  the  prevalence  of  love, 
E'er  prov'd  a  father's  fondnefs  as  this  hour ; 
Nor,  when  moft  ardent  to  aflert  my  fame, 
Was  once  my  heart  infenfible  to  thee.  315 

How  had  it  itain'd  the  honours  of  my  name 
To  hefitate  a  moment,  and  fufpend 
My  country's  fate,  till  fhameful  life,  prefer'd 
By  my  inglorious  colleague,  left  no  choice, 
But  what  in  me  were  infamy  to  fhun,  320 

Not  virtue  to  accept  ?  Then  deem  no  more, 
That  of  thy  love  regardleCs,  or  thy  tears, 
I  hafte  uncalled  to  death.     The  voice  of  Fate 
The  gods,  my  fame,  my  country  bid  me  bleed. 
—Oh  !    thou  dear  mourner !    wherefore  ftreams 
afrefh  325 

That  flood  of  woe  ?  why  heaves  with  fighs  renew'd 
That  tender  bread  ?  Leonidas  mult  fall. 
Alas !  far  heavier  mifery  impends 
O'er  thee  and  thcfc,  if,  foften'd  by  thy  tears, 

VQL.  III.  P 
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I  ftiamefully  refufe  to  yield  that  breath  330 

Which  juftice,  glory,  liberty,  and  heav'n 
Claim  for  my  country,  for  my  fons,  and  thee. 
Think  on  my  long  unalter'd  love.     Refleft 
On  my  paternal  fondnefs.     Has  my  heart 
E'er  known  a  paufe  of  love,  or  pious  care  ?     335 
Now  {hall  that  care,  that  tendernefs  be  prov'd 
Moil  warm  and  faithful.     When  thy  hufband  die* 
For  Lacedsemon's  fafety,  thou  wilt  (hare, 
Thou  and  thy  children,  the  diffufive  good. 
Should  I,  thus  fingled  from  the  reft  of  men,      34* 
Alone  intrufted  by  th'  immortal  gods 
With  pow'r  to  fave  a  people,  fhould  my  foul 
Defert  that  facred  caufe,  thee  too  I  yield 
To  forrow,  and  to  lhame  ;  for  thou  muft  weep 
With  Lacedaemon,  muft  with  her  fuftain  345 

Thy  painful  portion  of  oppreffions  weight. 
Thy  fons  behold,  now  worthy  of  their  names, 
And  Spartan  birth.     Their  growing  bloom  muft 

pine 

In  ihame  and  bondage,  and  their  youthful  hearts 
Beat  at  the  found  of  liberty  no  more.  359 

On  their  own  virtue,  and  their  father's  fame, 
When  he  the  Spartan  freedom  hath  confirm'd, 
Before  the  world  illuftrious  mail  they  rife, 
Their  country's  bulwark,  and  their  mother's  joy. 
Here  paus'd  the  patriot.     With  religious  awe 
Grief  heard  the  voice  of  Virtue.     No  complaint 


GLOVER.]  EXTRACTS.  *2/ 

The  folemn  filence  broke.     Tears  ceas'd  to  flow  : 

Ceas'd  for  a  moment ;  foon  again  to  ftream. 

For  now  in  arms  before  the  palace  rang'd 

His  brave  companions  of  the  war  demand         360 

Their  leader's  prefence  ;  then  her  griefs,  renew'd 

Too  great  for  utt'rance,  intercept  her  fighs, 

And  freeze  each  accent  on  her  falt'ring  tongue. 

In  fpeechlefs  anguifh  on  the  hero's  breaft 

She  finks.     On  ev'ry  fide  his  children  prefs*     365 

Hang  on  his  knees,  and  kifs  his  honour'd  hand. 

His  foul  no  longer  ftruggles  to  confine 

Its  ftrong  compaction.     Down  the  hero's  cheek, 

Down  flows  the  manly  forrow.     Great  in  woe 

Amid  his  children,  who  inelofe  him  round,        370 

He  Hands  indulging  tendernefs  and  love 

In  graceful  tears ;  when  thus  with  lifted  eyes 

Addrefs'd  to  heav'n:  Thou  ever-living  pow'r, 

Look  down  propitious,  fire  of  gods  and  men  ! 

And  to  this  faithful  woman,  whofe  defert          375 

May  claim  thy  favour,  grant  the  hours  of  peace. 

And  thou,  my  great  forefather,  fon  of  Jove, 

O  Hercules,  neglecl  not  thefe  thy  race  1 

But  fince  that  fpirit,  I  from  thee  derive* 

Now  bears  me  from  them  to  refiftlefs  fate,         38* 

Do  thoa  fupport  their  virtue !  be  th«y  taught 

Like  thee  with  glorious  labour  life  to  grace, 

And  from  their  father  let  them  learn  to  die  ! 

P  2 
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So  faying,  forth  he  iflues,  and  aflumes 
Before  the  band  his  ftation  of  command.  38^ 

They  now  proceed.      So  mov'd  the  hoft  of  heav'n 
Down  from  Olympus  in  majeftic  march, 
On  Jove  attendant  to  the  flaming  plains 
Of  Phlegra,  there  to  face  the  giant  fons 
Of  Earth  and  Titan  :  he  before  them  tow'r'd.  399 
Thus  through  the  ftreets  of  Lacedasmon  pafs'd 
Leonidas.     Before  his  footfteps  bow 
The  multitude  exulting.     On  he  treads 
Rever'd  and  honour'd.     Their  inraptur'd  fight 
Purfues  his  graceful  ftature,  and  their  tongues  39$ 
Extol  and  hail  him  as  their  guardian  god. 
Firm  in  his  nervous  hand  he  grafps  his  fpear, 
Down  from  his  moulders  to  his  ankles  hangs 
The  mafiy  (hield,  and  o'er  his  burnifh'd  helm 
The  purple  plumage  nods.     Harmonious  youths, 
Around  whofe  brows  entwining  laurels  play'dj 
In  lofty-founding  ftrains  his  praife  record ; 
While  fnowy-finger'd  virgins  all  the  ways 
With  od'rous  garlands  ftrew'd.     His  bofom  now 
Was  all  poflefs'd  with  glory,  which  difpell'd     405 
Whate'er  of  grief  remain'd,  or  fond  regret 
For  thofe  he  left  behind.     The  rev'rend  train 
Of  Lacedsemon's  fenate  now  approach'd, 
To  give  their  folemn,  laft  farewel,  and  grace 
Their  hero's  parting  iteps.     Around  him  flow'd 
Jn  civil  pomp  their  venerable  robes 


GLOVER.]        EXTRACTS.  529 

Mix'd  with  the  blaze  of  arms.    The  radiant  troop 

Of  warriours  prefs  behind  him.     Maron  here, 

With  Menalippus  warm  in  flow'ry  prime, 

And  Agis  there  with  manly  grace  advanc'd.     415 

Dieneces,  and  Acarnania's  feer, 

Megillias  fage.     The  Spartan  dames  afcend 

The  lofdeft  domes,  and,  thronging  o'er  the  roofs, 

Gaze  on  their  fons  and  hufbands,  as  they  march. 

So  parted  Argo  from  th'  lo'.chian  ftrand  420 

And  plough'd   the   foaming   furge.      Theflalia's 

nymphs, 

Their  hills  forfaking,  and  their  hallow'd  groves, 
Rang'd  on  the  cliffs,  which  overihade  the  deep, 
Still  on  the  diftant  veflel  fix'd  their  fight ; 
Where  Greece  her  chofen  heroes  had  embaik'd 
To  feek  the  dangers  of  the  Cholchian  fhore. 

Swift  on  his  caurfe  Leonidas  proceeds. 
Soon  is  Eurotas  pafs'd,  and  Lerna's  banks, 
Where  his  unconquer'd  anceftor  fubdu'd 
The  many-headed  hydra,  and  with  fame  430 

Immortaliz'd  the  lake.     Th'  unwearied  bands 
Next  through  the  pines  of  Maenalus  he  led, 
And  down  Parthenius  urg'd  the  rapid  toil. 
Six  days  inceffant  thus  the  Spartans  march, 
When  now  they  hear  the  hoarfe-refounding  tide 
Beat  on  the  Ifthmus.     Here  their  tents  they  fpread 
Below  the  wide  horizon  then  the  fun 
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Had  funk  his  beamy  head.     The  queen  of  night 
Gleam 'd  from  the  center  of  th'  ethereal  vault, 
And  o'er  the  dufky  robe  of  darknefs  fhed          44.0 
Her  filver  light.     Leonidas  detains 
Dieneces  and  Agis.     Open  ftands 
The  tall  pavilion,  and  admits  the  moon. 
As  here  they  fat  converfing,  from  the  hill, 
Which  rofe  before  them,  one  of  noble  port       445 
Appears  with  fpeed  defcending.     Lightly  down 
The  flope  he  treads,  and  calls  aloud.  They  heard, 
And  knew  the  voice  of  Alpheus.     From  their  feats 
They  rofe,  and  thus  Leonidas  began. 

0  thou,  whom  heav'n  with  fwiftnefs  hath  endu'd 
To  match  the  ardour  of  thy  daring  foul, 

What  calls  thee  from  the  Ifthmus  ?   Do  the  Greeks 
Negleft  to  arm,  nor  face  the  public  foe  ? 

1  come  to  meet  thee  (Alpheus  thus  return'd) 

A  mefienger,  whogladfomc  tidings  bears.         455 
Through  Greece  the  voice  of  Liberty  is  heard, 
And  all  unfold  their  banners  in  her  caufe ; 
The  Thebans  only  with  reluctant  hands. 
Arcadia's  fons  with  morning  fhalt  thou  join, 
Who  on  the  Ifthmus  wait  thy  great  command,  460 
With  Diophantus  Mantinca  fends 
Five  hundred  fpears  ;  nor  lefs  from  Tegea's  walls 
With  Hegefandcr  move.     A  thoufand  more, 
Who  in  Orcehmenus  refide,  who  range 


GLOVER.]          EXTRACTS.  a3i 

Along  Parrhafius,  and  Cyllene's  brow,  465 

Or  near  the  foot  of  Erymanthus  dwell, 
Or  on  Alpheus'  banks,  with  various  chiefs 
Attend  thy  call :  but  moft  is  Clonius  fam'd 
Of  ftature  huge  ;  unflialcen,  as  a  rock, 
His  giant  bulk  the  line  of  war  fuftains.  470 

Four  hundred  warriours  brave  Alcmaeon  draws 
From   (lately  Corinth's   tow'rs.      Two    hundred 

march 

From  Phlius,  whom  Eupalamus  commands. 
An  equal  number  of  Mycenae's  race 
Ariftobulus  heads.     Through  fear  alone  475 

Of  thee,  and  threatning  Greece  the  Thebans  arm. 
To  thefe  inglorious  Greeks  myfelf  repair'd 
Their  dying  fenfe  of  honour  to  recal. 
A  few,  corrupted  by  the  Perfian  gold, 
Unjuft  dominion  have  ufurp'd  in  Thebes.          480 
Thefe  in  each  bofom  quell  the  gen'rous  flame 
Of  liberty.     The  eloquent  they  bribe  ; 
With  fpecious  tales  the  multitude  they  cheat  j 
And  proftitute  the  name  of  public  good 
To  veil  oppreflion.     Others  are  immers'd         485 
In  all  the  floth  of  riches,  and  unmov'd 
In  fhameful  cafe  behold  their  country  fall. 
I  firft  implor'd  their  ienate's  inftant  aid, 
But  they  with  artful  wiles  demanding  time 
For  confultation,  I  addrefs'd  them  thus.  490 

The  fhortelt  moment  may  fuffice  to  know, 
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If  to  die  free  be  better  than  to  ferve  ; 
But  if,  deluding  Greece  by  vain  delays, 
You  mean  to  fhew  your  friendfhip  to  the  foe, 
You  cannot  then  deliberate  too  long,  495 

How  to  withftand  her  fwift-avenging  wrath, 
Approaching  with  Leonidas.     This  heard, 
Four  hundred  warriours  they  appoint  to  march. 
The  wily  Anaxander  is  their  chief, 
With  Leontiades.     I  faw  their  march  500. 

Begun,  then  haften'd  to  furvey  the  ftraits, 
Which  thou  (halt  reader  facred  to  renown. 
Where,  ever  mingling  with  the  crumbling  foil, 
Which  moulders  round  the  Malian  bay,  the  fea 
In  flimy  furges  rolls  ;  upon  the  rock,  505 

Which  forms  the  utmoft  limit  of  the  bay, 
Thermopylae  is  ftretch'd,     Where  broaciell  fpread 
It  meafures  threefcore  paces,  bounded  here 
I>y  the  deep  ooze,  which  underneath  prefents 
Its  dreary  furface  ;  theie  the  lofty  cliiFi  51* 

Of  woody  Oeta  overlook  the  pafs, 
And  far  beyond  o'er  half  the  furge  below 
Their  horrid  umbrage  calt.     Acrofs  the  ftraits 
An  ancient  bulwark  of  the  Phocbns  ftands, 
A  wall  with  turrets  crown'd.     In  nation  here    515 
I  found  the  Lccrians,  and  from  Thefpia's  gates 
Sev'n  hundred  more  Demophilus  hath  led. 
His  brother's  fon  attends  him  to  the  camp, 
Young  Dithyrambus  greatly  famV.  in  war, 
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But  more  for  temperance  of  mind  renown'd  ;    520 
Lov'd  by  his  country,  and  with  honours  grac'd, 
His  early  bloom  with  brighteft  glory  fhines, 
Nor  wantons  in  the  blaze.     Here  Agis  fpake. 

Well  halt  thou  painted  that  illuftrious  youth. 
He  was  my  hoft  at  Thefpia.  Though  adorn M  525 
With  higheft  deeds,  by  fame  and  fortune  crown'd, 
His  gentle  virtues  take  from  Envy's  mouth 
Its  blafting  venom,  and  her  baneful  face 
Strives  on  his  worth  to  fmile.     In  filence  all 
Again  remain,  and  Alpheus  thqs  purfues.          530 

A  chofen  troop  hath  bold  Platasa  fent, 
Small  in  its  numbers,  but  unmatch'd  in  arms. 
Above  the  reft  Diomedon  their  chief 
Excells  in  prowefs.     Signal  were  his  deeds 
Upon  that  day  of  glory,  when  the  fields  535 

Of  Marathon  were  hid  with  Perfian  (lain. 
Thefe  guard  Thermopylae.     Among  the  hills 
A  winding  path  to  Granger's  feet  unknown 
Affords  another  entrance  into  Greece  : 
This  by  a  thoufand  Phocians  is  fecur'd.  54^ 

Here  Alpheus  paus'd      Leonidas  embrac'd 
The  noble  Spartan,  and  rejoin'd.     Thou  know'ft» 
What  fate  to  me  th'  immortal  gods  ordain. 
Frame  now  thy  choice.      Accompany  our  march, 
Or  go  to  Lacedaemon,  and  relate,  545 

H,cw  thy  discerning  mind,  and  active  limbs 
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Have  ferv'd  thy  country.  From  th' impatient  mouth 
Of  Alpheus  ftreight  thefe  fervent  accents  broke. 

I  have  not  meafur'd  fuch  a  traft  of  land, 
Not  look'd  unwearied  on  the  fetting  fun,  5  50 

And  through  the   made  of  midnight  urg'd  my 

fteps 

To  roufe  the  Greeks  to  battle,  that  my  felf 
Might  be  exempted  from  the  glorious  toil. 
Return  ?  Oh  !  no.  A  fecond  time  my  feet 
Shall  vifit  thee,  Thermopylae,  and  there  555 

With  great  Leonidas  fhall  Alpheus  find 
An  honourable  grave.     And  oh  !  amid 
His  country's  danger  if  a  Spartan  breaU 
May  feel  a  private  forrow,  not  alone 
For  injur'd  Greece  I  haften  to  revenge,  56* 

But  for  a  brother's  wrongs.     A  younger  hope 
Than  I,  or  Maron  blefs'd  our  father's  years, 
Child  of  his  age,  and  Polydorus  nam'd. 
His  mind,  while  tender  in  its  op'ning  prime, 
Was  bent  to  rigid  virtue.    Gen'rous  fcorn        655 
Of  pain  and  danger  taught  his  early  ftrength 
To  ftruggle  patient  with  fevereft  toils. 
Oft,  when  inclement  winter  chill'd  the  air, 
And  frozen  fhow'is  had  fwoln  Eurotas'  ftream, 
Amid  th'  impetuous  channel  would  he  plunge,  5  j» 
And  bread  the  torrent.     On  a  fatal  day, 
As  in  the  fea  his  acYive  limbs  he  bath'd, 
A  fertile  ccrfair  of  the  Perfian  king 
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My  brother,  naked  and  defencelefs,  bore 

Ev'n  in  my  fight  to  Afia,  there  to  wafte  575 

With  all  the  promife  of  its  growing  worth 

His  youth  in  bondage.     Never  can  my  tongue 

My  pains  recount,  much  lefs  my  father's  woes, 

The  days  he  wept,  the  fleeplefs  nights  he  beat 

His  aged  bofom.     And  (hall  Alpheus' fpear      580 

Be  abfent  from  Thermopylae,  nor  claim, 

O  Polydorus,  vengeance  for  thy  bonds 

In  that  firft  (laughter  of  the  barb'rous  foe  ? 

Here  interpos'd  Dieneces.     The  hands 
Of  Alpheus  and  Leonidas  he  grafp'd,  585 

And  joyful  thus.     Your  glory  wants  no  more, 
Than  that  Lycurgus  fhould  himfelf  arife 
To  praife  the  virtue,  which  his  laws  infpire. 

Thus  pafs'd  thefe  heroes,  till  the  dead  of  night, 
The  hours  in  friendly  converfe,  and  enjoy'd     590 
Each  other's  virtue  ;  happieft  of  men ! 
At  length  with  gentle  heavinefs  the  hand 
Of  flcep  invades  their  eyelid?.     On  the  ground, 
Opprefs'd  with  flumber,  they  extend  their  limbs ; 
\Vhen,  fliding  down  the  hemifphere,  the  moon  595 
Now  plung'd  in  midnight  gloom  her  filver  head. 


«'  THE 

PLEASURES  OF  IMAGINATION.: 

IN  THREE  BOOKS." 
BY   MARK   AKENS1DE,    M.   D.  * 

BOOK  THE  FIRST. 

Vv  i T H  what  attractive  charms  this  goodly  frame 
Of  nature  touches  the  conferring  hearts 
Of  mortal  men  ;  and  what  the  pleafing  ftorcs 
Which  beauteous  imitation  thence  derives 
To  deck  the  poet's,  or  the  painter's  toil ;  5 

My  verfe  unfolds.     Attend,  ye  gentle  powers 
Of  mufical  delight  !    and  while  i  fing 
Your  gifts,  your  honours,  dance  around  my  ftrain. 
Thou,  fmiling  queen  of  ev'ry  tuneful  breaft, 
Indulgent  Fancy  !  from  the  fruitful  banks          10 
Of  Avon,  whence  thy  rofy  fingers  cull 
Frem  flowers  and  dews  to  fprinkle  on  the  turf 
Where  Shakefpeare  lies,  be  prefent :  and  with  thee 

See  Volume  II.  page  1 1 1 .    Tbh  poem  ii-asfrji  fablifotd 
I*  efiejtar  1744. 
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Let  Fiftion  come,  upon  her  vagrant  wings 
Wafting  ten  thoufand  colours  through  the  air,     1 5 
Which,  by  the  glances  of  her  magic  eye, 
She  blends  and  fliifts  at  will,  through  countiefs 

forms, 

Her  wild  creation.     Goddefs  of  the  lyre, 
Which  rules  the  accents  of  the  moving  fphere, 
Wilt  thou,  eternal  Harmony  !  defcend  20 

And  join  this  feftive  train  ?  for  with  thee  comes 
The  guide,  the  guardian  of  their  lovely  fports. 
Majeftic  Truth  ;  and  where  Truth  deigns  to  come> 
Her  Mer  Liberty  will  not  be  far. 
Be  prefent  all  ye  Genii,  who  conduct  25 

The  wandering  footfteps  of  the  youthful  bard, 
New  to  your  fp rings  and  (hades  :  who  touch  his. 

ear 

With  finer  founds  :  who  heighten  to  his  eye 
The  bloom  of  nature,  and  before  him  turn 
The  gayeft,  happieft  attitude  of  things.  3* 

Oft  have  the  laws  of  each  poetic  ftrain 
The  critic-verfe  employ'd  ;  yet  itill  unfung 
Lay  this  prime  fubjeft,  though  importing  moil 
A  poet's  name  :  for  fruitlefs  is  the  attempt, 
By  dull  obedience  and  by  creeping  toil  3  j 

Obfcure  to  conquer  the  fevere  afcent 
Of  high  ParnafTus.     Nature's  kindling  breath 
Mutt  fire  the  chofen  genius ;   nature's  hand 
Muft  rtring  his  nerves,  and  imp  his  eagle  wings 
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Impatient  of  the  painful  fleep,  to  foar  46 

High  as  the  fummit,  there  to  breathe  at  large 
JEthereal  air :  with  bards  and  fages  old, 
Immortal  fons  of  praife.     Thefe  flattering  fcenes 
To  this  neglefted  labour  court  my  fong  ; 
Yet  not  unconfcious  what  a  doubtful  tafk  45 

To  paint  the  fineft  features  of  the  mind, 
And  to  moft  fubtile  and  myfterious  things 
Give  colour,  ftrength,  and  motion.     But  the  love 
Of  nature  and  the  mufes  bids  explore, 
Through  fecrct  paths  erewhile  untrod  by  man,  50 
The  fair  poetic  region,  to  detedt 
Untafled  fprings,  to  drink  infpiring  draughts, 
And  lhade  my  temples  with  unfading  flowers 
Cull'd  from  the  laureate  vale's  profound  recefs, 
Where  never  poet  gain'd  a  wreath  before,          5  5 
From  heaven  my  drains  begin  :  from  heaven 

defcends 

*fhe  flame  of  genius  to  the  human  breaft, 
And  love  and  beauty,  and  poetic  joy 
And  infpiration.     Ere  the  radiant  fun 
Sprang  from  the  eait,  or  'mid  the  vault  of  night6o 
The  moon  fufpended  her  ferener  lamp  ; 
Ere  mountains,  woods,  or  flreams  adorn'd  the  globe, 
Or  Wifdom  taught  the  fons  of  men  her  lore  ; 
Then  liv'd  the  almighty  one  :  then,  deep-retir'd 
In  his   unfathom'd  eflence,  view'd  the  forms,     6$ 
The  forms  eternal  of  created  things ; 
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The  radiant  fun,  the  moon's  nofturnal  lamp, 
The  mountains,  woods  and  ftreams,  the  rowling 

globe, 

And  wifdom's  mien  celeftial.     From  the  firft 
Of  days,  on  them  his  love  divine  he  fix'd,          7* 
His  admiration  :  till  in  time  compleat, 
What  he  admir'd  and  lov'd,  his  vital  fmile 
Unfolded  into  being.     Hence  the  breath 
Of  life  informing  each  organic  frame, 
Hence  the  green  earth,  and  wild  refounding  waves  j 
Hence  light  and  fhade  alternate  ;  warmth  and  cold ; 
And  clear  autumnal  flues  and  vernal  mowers, 
And  all  the  fair  variety  of  things. 

But  not  alike  to  every  mortal  eye 
Is  this  great  fcene  unveil'd.     For  fince  the  claims 
Of  focial  life  to  different  labours  urge 
The  active  powers  of  man ;  with  wife  intent 
The  hand  of  Nature  on  peculiar  minds 
Imprints  a  different  byafs,  and  to  each 
Decrees  its  province  in  the  common  toil.  85 

To  fome  me  taught  the  fabric  of  the  fphere, 
The  changeful  moon,  the  circuit  of  the  ftars, 
The  golden  zones  of  heaven  :  to  fome  (he  gave 
To  weigh  the  moment  of  eternal  things, 
Of  time,  and  fpace,  and  fate's  unbroken  chain,  9* 
And  will's  quick  impulfe  :  others  by  the  hand 
She  led  o'er  vales  and  mountains,  to  explore 
What  healing  virtue  fwells  the  tender  veins 
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Of  herbs  and  flowers ;  or  what  the  beams  of  morn 
Draw  forth,  diililling  from  the  clifted  rind          9$ 
In  balmy  tears.     But  fome,  to  higher  hopes 
Were  deflin'd;   fome  within  a  finer  mould 
She  wrought,  and  temper  d  with  a  purer  flame. 
To  thefe  the  fire  omnipotent  unfolds 
The  world's  harmonious  volume,  there  to  read  ico 
The  tranfcript  of  himfelf.     On  every  part 
They  trace  the  bright  imprefiions  of  his  hand  : 
In  earth  or  air,  the  meadow's  purple  ftores, 
The  moon's  mild  radiance,  or  the  virgin's  form 
Blooming  with  rofy  fmiles,  they  fee  portray 'd  105 
That  uncreated  beauty,  which  delights 
The  mind  fupreme.     They  alfo  feel  her  charms, 
Enamour'd  j  they  partake  the  eternal  joy. 

For  as  old  Memnon's  image,  long  renown'd 
By  fabling  Nilus,  to  the  quivering  touch  I IO 

Of  Titan's  ray,  with  each  repulfive  ftring 
Confenting,  founded  through  the  warbling  air 
Unbidden  ilrains ;  even  fo  did  Nature's  hand 
To  certain  fpecies  of  external  things, 
Attune  the  finer  organs  of  the  mind  ;  j  i  j 

So  the  glad  impulfe  of  congenial  powers, 
Or  of  fweet  found,  or  fair  proportion'd  form, 
The  grace  of  motion,  or  the  bloom  of  light, 
Thrills  through  Imagination's  tender  fianie, 
From  nerve  to  nerve  :  all  naked  and  alive         I  :o 
They  catch  the  fpreading  rays  :  till  now  the  foul 
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At  length  difclofes  every  tuneful  fprujg, 
To  that  harmonious  movement  from  without 
Refponfive.  Then  the  inexpreffive  {train 
Diffufes  its  inchantment :  fancy  dreams  I*$ 

Of  facred  fountains  and  Elyftan  groves, 
And  vales  of  blifs  :  the  intelle&ual  power 
Bends  from  his  awful  throne  a  wondering  ear, 
And  fmiles  :  the  paffions,  gently  footh'd  away, 
Sink  to  divine  repofe,  and  love  and  joy  130 

Alone  are  waking  ;  love  and  joy,  ferene 
As  airs  that  fan  the  fummer.     O  !  attend, 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  thefe  delights  can  touch, 
Whofe  candid  bofom  the  refining  love 
Of  Nature  warms,  o !  liflen  to  roy  fong ;         135 
And  i  will  guide  thee  to  her  favourite  waljkj. 
And  teach  thy  folitude  her  voice  to  hear, 
And  point  her  lovelieft  features  to  thy  view. 

Know  then,  whate'er  of  nature's  pregnant  ftores, 
Whate'er  of  mimic  art's  reflecled  forms  140 

With  love  and  admiration  thus  inflame 
The  powers  of  fancy,  her  delighted  fons 
To  three  illuftrious  orders  have  referr'd  ; 
Three  fitter-graces,  whom  the  painter's  hand, 
The  poet's  tongue  confefles  ;  the  fublime,         145 
The  wonderful,  the  fair.     I  fee  them  dawn  ! 
I  fee  the  radiant  vifions,  where  they  rife, 
More  lovely  than  when  Lucifer  difplay* 

VOL.  III.  0 
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His  beaming  forehead  through  the  gates  of  morn, 
To  lead  the  train  of  Phoebus  and  the  fpring.    150 

Say,  why  was  man  fo  eminently  rais'd 
Amid  the  vaft  creation ;  why  ordain'd 
Through  life  and  death  to  dart  his  piercing  eye, 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  limit  of  his  frame  ; 
But  that  the  omnipotent  might  fend  him  forth  155 
In  fight  of  mortal  and  immortal  powers, 

•As  on  a  boundlefs  theatre,  to  run 
The  great  career  of  juftice  ;  to  exalt 
His  generous  aim  to  all  diviner  deeds  ; 
To  chafe  each  partial  purpofe  from  his  breali  ;  1 6<a 
And  through  the  mifts  of  paffion  and  of  fenfe, 

.,  And  through  the  toiling  tide  of  chance  and  pain,, 
To  hold  his  courfe  unfaultering,  while  the  voice 
Of  truth  and  virtue,  up  the  fteep  afcent 
Of  nature,  calls  him  to  his  high  reward,  165 

The  applauding  fmile  of  heaven  ?  Elfe  wherefore 

burns 

In  mortal  bofoms  this  unquenched  hope, 
That  breathes  from  day  to  day  fublimer  things, 
And  mocks  pofleffion  ?  wherefore  darts  the  mind, 
With  fuch  refiftlefs  ardour  to  embrace 
Majeftic  forms  ;  impatient  to  be  free,  170 

Spurning  the  grofs  controul  of  wilful  might ; 
Proud  of  the  flrong  contention  of  her  toils  ; 
Proud  to  be  daring  i  Who  bijt  rather  turns 
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To  heaven's  broad  fire  his  unconftrained  view,  1 75 
Than  to  the  glimmering  of  a  waxen  flame  ? 
Who  that,  from  Alpine  heights,  his  labouring  eye 
Shoots  round  the  wide  horizon,  to  furvey 
Nilus  or  Ganges  rowlirig  his  bright  wave 
Through  mountains,  plains,  through  empires  bkck 

with  (hade 

And  continents  of  fand  ;  will  turn  his  gaze 
To  mark  the  windings  of  a  fcanty  rill 
That  murmurs  at  his  feet  ?  The  high-born  foul 
Difdains  to  reft  her  heaven-afpiring  wing 
Beneath  its  native  quarry.     Tir'd  of  earth       18$ 
And  this  diurnal  fcene,  (he  fprings  aloft 
Through  fitelds  of  air  ;  purfues  the  flying  ftorm  ; 
Rides  on  the  vollied  lightning  through  the  heavens; 
Or,  vok'd  with  whirlwinds  and  the  norther    Waft, 
Sw'eeps  the  long  traft  of  day.  Then  high  ihe  foars 
The  blue  profound,  and  hovering  round  the  fun 
Beholds  him  pouring  the  redundant  ftream, 
Of  light ;  beholds  his  unrelenting  fway 
Bend  the  reluftant  planets  to  abfolve 
The  fated  rounds  of  time.  Thence  far  effus'd  195 
She  darts  her  fwiitnefs  up  the  long  career 
Of  devious  comets  ;  through  its  burning  ligns 
Bxuhing  measures  the  perennial  wheel 
Of  nature,  and  looks  back  on  all  the  ftars» 
AVhofe  blended  light,  as  with  a  milky  zons,     200 
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Inverts  the  orient.    Now  amaz'd  fhe  views 
The  empyreal  wafte,  where  happy  fpirits  hold 
Beyond  this  concave  heaven,  their  calm  abode  ; 
And  fields  of  radiance,  whofe  unfading  light 
Has  travell'd  the  profound  fix  thoufand  years,  205 
Nor  yet  arrives  in  fight  of  mortal  things. 
Even  on  the  barriers  of  the  world  untir'd 
She  meditates  the  eternal  depth  below  ; 
Till  half  recoiling  down  the  headlong  deep 
She  plunges  ;  foon  o'erwhelm'd  and  fvvallow'd  up 
In  that  immenfe  of  being.     There  her  hopes 
Reft  at  the  fated  goal.     For  from  the  birth 
Of  mortal  man,  the  fovran  maker  faid, 
That  not  in  humble  nor  in  brief  delight, 
Not  in  the  fading  echoes  of  renown,  ^jj 

Power's  purple  robes,  nor  pleafure's  flowery  lap, 
The  foul  mould  find  enjoyment :  but  from  thefe 
Turning  difdainful  to  an  equal  good, 
Through  all  the  afcent  of  things  inlarge  her  view. 
Till  every  bound  at  length  mould  difappear,    220 
And  infinite  perfection  clofe  the  fcene. 

Call  now  to  mind  what  high  capacious  powers 
Lie  folded  up  in  man ;  how  far  beyond 
The  praife  of  mortals,  may  the  eternal  growth 
Of  nature  to  perfection  half  divine,  22 £ 

Expand  the  blooming  foul  ?  What  pity  then 
Should  floth's  unkindly  fogs  deprefs  to  earth 
Her  tender  bloffom  ;  choak  the  ftreams  of  life, 
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And  blaft  her  fpring !  Far  otherwife  defign'd 
Almighty  wifdom  j  nature's  happy  cares  23$ 

The  obedient  heart  far  otherwife  incline, 
Witnefs  the  fprightly  joy  when  aught  unkridton 
Strikes  the  quick  fenfe,  and  wakes  each  aftive  power 
To  brifker  meafures :  witnefs  the  neglcft 
Of  all  familiar  profpedts,  though  behsld  235 

With  tranfport  once  ;  the  fond  attentive  gaze 
Of  y-ung  aftonifhment ;  the  fober  zeal 
Of  age,  commenting  on  prodigious  things. 
For  fuch  the  bounteous  providence  of  heaven, 
In  every  breaft  implanting  this  defire  240 

Of  objefts  new  and  flrange,  to  urge  us  On 
With  unremitted  labour  to  parfue 
Thofe  facred  ftores  that  wait  the  ripening  foul, 
In  Truth's  exhauftlefs  bofom.      What  need  words 
To  paint  its  power  ?  For  this  the  daring  youth  245 
Breaks  from  his  weeping  mothers  anxious  arms, 
In  foreign  climes  to  rove  ;  the  penfive  fage, 
Heedlefs  of  fleep,  or  midnight's  harmful  damp, 
Hangs  o'er  the  fickly  taper  ;  and  untir'd 
The  virgin  follows,  with  inchanted  Hep,  250 

The  mazes  of  fome  wild  and  wondrous  tale, 
From  morn  to  eve ;  unmindful  of  her  form, 
Unmindful  of  the  happy  drefs  that  ftale 
The  wifhes  of  the  youth,  when  every  maid 
With  envypin'd.     Hence,  finally,  by  night      255 
The  village-matron,  round  the  blazing  hearth, 
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Suspends  the  infant-audience,  with  her  tales, 
Breathing  aftonimment !  of  witching  rhimes, 
And  evil  fpirits;  of  the  death-bed  call 
Of  him  who  robb'd  the  widow,  and  devour'd   260 
The  orphan's  portion ;  of  unquiet  fouls 
Rifen  from  the  grave  to  eafe  the  heavy  guilt 
Of  deeds  in  life  conceal'd  ;  of  fhapes  that  walk 
At  dead  of  night,  and  clank  their  chains,  and  wave 
The  torch  of  hell  around  the  murderer's  bed.  265 
At  every  folemn  paufe  the  croud  recoil 
Gazing  each  other  fpeechlefs,  and  congeal'd 
With  fhivering  fighs  :  till  eager  for  the  event 
Around  the  beldame  all  arreft  they  hang, 
Each  trembling  heart  with  grateful  terrors  quell'd. 

But  lo !  difclos'd  in  all  her  fmiling  pomp, 
Where  Beauty  onward  moving  claims  the  verfe 
Her  charms  infpire  :  the  freely-flowing  verfe 
In  thy  immortal  praife,  o  form  divine, 
Smooths  her  mellifluent  ftream.     Thee,  Beauty, 
thee  275 

The  regal  dome,  and  thy  enlivening  ray 
.The  mcffy  roofs  adore  :  thou,  better  fun  ! 
For  ever  beameft  on  the  enchanted  heart 
Love,  and  harmonious  wonder,  and  delight 
foetic.     Brightefl  progeny  of  heaven!  280 

How  (hall  i  trace  thy  features  ?  where  fclecl. 
.The  r  feate  hu:s  to  emulate  thy  bloom  ? 
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Hafte  then,  my  fong,  through  nature's  wide  ex- 

panfe, 

Hafte  then,  and  gather  all  her  comelieft  wealth, 
Whate'er  bright  fpoils  the  florid  earth  contain*, 
Whate'er  the  waters,  or  the  liquid  air 
To  deck  thy  lovely  labour.     Wilt  thou  fly 
With  laughing  Autumn  to  the  Atlantic  ifles, 
And  range  with  him  the  Hefperian  field,  and  fee 
Where'er  his  fingers  touch  the  fruitful  grove,    290 
The  branches  (hoot  with  gold  ;  where'er  his  ftep 
Marks  the  glad  foil,  the  tender  clutters  grow 
With  purple  ripenefs,  and  invefl  each  hill 
As  with  the  blufhes  of  an  evening  Iky  ? 
Or  wilt  thou  rather  ftoop  thy  vagrant  plume,  295 
Where  gliding  through  his  daughter's  honour'd 

fliades, 

The  fmooth  Peneus  from  his  glafly  flood 
Reflects  purpureal  Tempe's  pleafant  fcene  ? 
Fair  Tempe !  haunt  belov'd  of  fy Ivan  powers, 
Of  Nymphs  and  Fauns ;  where  in  the  golden  age 
They  play'd  in  fecret  on  the  fhady  brink 
With  ancient  Pan :    while  round  their  choral  fleps 
Young  Hours  and  genial  Gales  with  conflanthand 
Shower'd   bloflbms,    odours,  ihower'd  ambrofial 

dews, 

And  fpring's  Elyfian  bloom.     Her  flowery  flore 
To  thee  nor  Tempe  mall  refufe ;  nor  watch 
Of  winged  Hydra  guard  Hefperian  fruits 
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From  thy  free  fpoil.     O  bear  then,  unreprov'd, 
Thy  fmiling  treafures  to  the  green  recefs 
Where  young  Dione  ftays.  With  fweeteft  airs  310 
Intice  her  forth  to  lend  her  angel-form 
For  Beauty's  honoar'd  image.     Hither  turn 
Thy  grateful  footfteps ;  hither,  gentle  maid, 
Incline  thy  polifh'd  forehead  :  let  thy  eyes 
Effufe  the  mildnefs  of  their  azure  dawn  ;  3 1  £ 

And  may  the  fanning  breezes  waft  afide 
Thy  radiant  locks :  difclofing,  as  it  bends 
With  airy  foftnefs  from  the  marble  neck, 
The  cheek  fair-blooming,  and  the  rofy  lip, 
Where  winning  fmiles  and  pleafures  fweet  as  love, 
With  fandlity  and  wifdom,  tempering  blend 
Their  foft  allurement.     Then  the  pleafing  force 
Of  nature,  and  her  kind  parental  care 
Worthier  i'd  fin'g :  then  all  the  enamour'd  youth, 
With  each  admiring  virgin,  to  my  lyre  325 

Should  throng  attentive,  while  i  point  on  high 
Where  Beauty's  living  image,  like  the  morn 
That  wakes  in  Zephyr's  arms  the  blufhing  May, 
Moves  onward ;  or  as  Venus,  when  (he  ftood 
Effulgent  on  the  pearly  car,  and  fmil'd,  330 

Frefh  from  the  deep,  and  confcious  of  her  form, 
To  fee  the  Tritons  tune  their  vocal  Ihells, 
And  each  coerulean  fifter  of  the  flood 
With  loud  acclaim  attend  her  o'er  the  waves, 
To  fsek  the  Idalian  bower.     Ye  fmiling  band  335 
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Of  youths  and  virgins,  who  through  all  the  maze 
Of  young  defire  with  rival-fteps  purfue 
This  charm  of  beauty  ;  if  the  pleafing  toil 
Can  yield  a  moment's  refpite,  hither  turn 
Your  favourable  ear,  and  truft  my  words.         340 
I  do  not  mean  to  wake  the  gloomy  form 
Of  Superftition  drefs'd  in  Wifdom's  garb, 
To  damp  your  tender  hopes  ;  i  do  not  mean 
To  bid  the  jealous  thunderer  fire  the  heavens, 
Or  fhapes  infernal  rend  the  groaning  earth       345 
To  fright  you  from  your  joys,  my  cheerful  fong 
With  better  omens  calls  you  to  the  field, 
Pleas'd  with  your  generous  ardour  in  the  chace, 
And  warm  like  you.     Then  tell  me,  for  ye  know, 
Does  Beauty  ever  deign  to  dwell  where  Health 
And  aftive  Ufe  are  ftrangers  ?  Is  her  charm 
Confefs'd  in  aught,  whofe  moft  peculiar  ends 
Are  lame  and  fruitlefs  ?  Or  did  Nature  mean 
This  pleafing  call  the  herald  of  a  lye ; 
To  hide  the  fhame  of  difcord  and  difeafe,         355 
And  catch  with  fair  hypocrify  the  heart 
Of  idle  Faith  ?  O  no  !  with  better  cares 
The  indulgent  mother,  confcious  how  infirm 
Her  offspring  tread  the  paths  of  good  and  ill, 
By  this  illulhious  image,  in  each  kind  560 

Still  more  illuflrious  where  the  object  holds 
Its  native  powers  moft  perfect,  fhe  by  this 
Illumes  the  headftrong  impulfe  of  Defire, 
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And  fan&ifies  his  choice.     The  generous  glebe    > 

Whofe  bofom  fmiles  with  verdure,  the  clear  traft 

Of  ftreams  delicious  to  the  thirfly  foul, 

The  bloom  of  neftar'd  fruitage  ripe  to  fenfe, 

And  every  charm  of  animated  things, 

Are  only  pledges  of  a  Hate  fincere, 

The  integrity  and  order  of  their  frame,  379 

When  all  is  well  within,  and  every  end 

Accomplifh'd.  Thus  was  Beauty  fent  from  heav'n ; 

The  lovely  miniftrefs  of  Truth  and  Good 

In  this  dark  world  :  for  Truth  and  Good  are  one, 

And  Beauty  dwells  in  them,  and  they  in  her,  375 

With  like  participation.     Wherefore  then, 

O  fons  of  earth  !  would  ye  diflblve  the  tye  ? 

O  wherefore,  with  a  ra<h  impetuous  aim, 

Seek  ye  thofe  flowery  joys  with  which  the  hand 

Of  lavifh  Fancy  paints  each  flattering  fcene      380 

Where  Beauty  feems  to  dwell,  nor  once  inquire 

Where  is  the  fanftion  of  eternal  Truth, 

Or  where  the  feal  of  undeceitful  Good, 

To  fave  your  fearch  from  folly  !  Wanting  thefe, 

Lo  !  Beauty  withers  in  your  void  embrace,      385 

And  with  the  glittering  of  an  idiot's  toy 

Did  fancy  mock  your  vows.     Nor  let  the  gleam 

Of  youthful  hope  that  ihines  upon  your  hearts, 

Be  chill'd  or  clouded  at  this  awful  tafk, 

To  learn  the  lore  of  undeceitful  Good,  390 

And  Truth  eternal.  Though  the  poifonous  charms 
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Of  baleful  Superftition  guide  the  feet 

Pf  fervile  numbers,  through  a  dreary  way 

To  their  abode,  through  defarts,  thorns  and  mire ; 

And  leave  the  wretched  pilgrim  all  forlorn       395 

To  mufe  at  lait,  amid  the  ghoflly  gloom 

Of  graves,  and  hoary  vaults,  and  cloifter'd  cells  ; 

To  walk  with  fpeftres  through  the  midnight  (hade, 

And  to  the  fcreaming  owl's  accurfed  fong 

Attune  the  dreadful  workings  of  his  heart ;      400 

Yet  be  not  ye  difmay'd.     A  gentler  ftar 

Your  lovely  fearch  illumines.     From  the  grove 

Where  Wifdom  talk'd  with  her  Athenian  fons, 

Could  my  ambitious  hand  intwine  a  wreath 

Of  Plato's  olive  with  the  Mantuan  bay,  405 

Then  ihould  my  powerful  verfe  at  once  difpell 

Thofe  monkiih  horrors :  then  in  light  divine 

Difclufe  the  Elyfian  profped,  where  the  Heps 

Of  thofe  whom  nature  charms,  through  blooming 

walks, 

Through  fragrant  mountains  and  poetic  flreams, 
Amid  the  train  of  fages,  heroes,  bards, 
Led  by  their  winged  genius  and  the  choir 
'Of  laurell'd  Science  and  harmonious  Art, 
Proceed  exulting  to  the  eternal  (hrine, 
Where  Truth  confpicuous  with  her  filter-twin*, 
The  undivided  partners  of  her  fway, 
With  Good  and  Beauty  reigns.     O  let  not  us, 
Lull'd  by  luxurious  Pleafure's  languid  drain, 
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Or  crouching  to  the  frowns  of  Bigot-rage, 
O  let  us  not  a  moment  paufe  to  join  420 

That  godlike  band.     And  if  the  gracious  power 
Who  firft  awaken'd  my  uututor'd  fong, 
Will  to  my  invocation  breathe  anew 
The  tuneful  fpirit;  then  through  all  our  paths, 
Ne'er  (hall  the  found  of  this  devoted  lyre         42$ 
Be  wanting  :  whether  on  the  rofy  mead, 
When  fummer  fmiles,  to  warn  the  melting  heart 
Of  luxury's  allurement ;  whether  firm 
Againft  the  torrent  and  the  ftubborn  hill 
To  urge  bold  virtue's  unremitted  nerve,  430 

And  wake  the  ftrong  divinity  of  foul 
That  conquers  chance  and  fate  ;  or  whether  {truck 
For  founds  of  triumph,  to  proclaim  her  toils 
Upon  the  lofty  fummit,  round  her  brow 
To  twine  the  wreath  of  incorruptive  praife  ;     43  5 
To  trace  her  hallow'd  light  through  future  worlds, 
And  blefs  heaven's  image  in  the  heart  of  man. 
Thus  with  a  faithful  aim  have  we  prefum'd, 
Adventurous,  to  delineate  Nature's  form  ; 
Whether  in  vaft,  majeftic  pomp  array'd,  440 

Or  dreft  for  pleafing  wonder,  or  ferene 
In  beauty's  rofy  fmile.     It  now  remains, 
Through  various  being's  fair-proportion 'd  fcale, 
To  trace  the  rifing  luftre  of  her  charms, 
From  their  firil  twilight,  mining  forth  at  length 
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To  full  meridian  fplendour.     Of  degree 
The  lealt  and  lowlieft,  in  the  effufive  warmth 
Of  colours  mingling  with  a  random  blaze, 
Doth  beauty  dwell.     Then  higher  in  the  line 
And  variation  of  determin'd  lliape,  450 

Where  truth's  eternal  meafures  mark  the  bound 
Of  circle,  cube,  or  fphere.     The  third  afcent 
Unites  this  varied  fymmetry  of  parts 
With  colour's  bland  allurement ;  as  the  pearl 
Shines  in  the  concave  of  its  azure  bed,  455 

And  painted  (hells  indent  their  fpeckled  wreath, 
Then  more  attractive  rife  the  blooming  forms 
Through  which  the  breath  of.  Nature  has  infus'd 
Her  genial  power  to  draw  with  pregnant  veins 
Nutritious  moifture  from  the  bounteous  earth,  460 
Jn  fruit  and  feed  prolific  :  thus  the  flowers 
Their  purple  honours  with  the  fpring  refume  ; 
And  fuch  the  (lately  tree  which  autumn  bends 
With  bluftiing  treafures.     But  more  lovely  ftill 
Is  nature's  charm,  where  to  the  full  confent      465 
Of  complicated  members,  to  the  bloom 
Of  coLur,  and  the  vital  change  of  growth, 
Life's  holy  flame  and  pierci.ig  fenfe  are  given, 
And  aftive  motion  fpeaks  the  temper'd  foul : 
So  moves  the  bird  of  Juno  ;  fo  the  fle.-d  470 

With  rival  ardour  beats  the  dufty  plain. 
And  faithful  dogs  with  eager  airs  of  joy, 
Salute  their  fellows.  Thus  doth  Beauty  dwell 
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There  moft  confpicuous,  even  in  outward  fhape, 

Where  dawns  the  high  expreflion  of  a  mind  :   47^ 

By  fleps  conducing  our  inraptur'd  fearch 

To  that  eternal  origin,  whofe  power, 

Through  all  the  unbounded  fymmetry  of  things, 

Like  rays  effulging  from  the  parent  fun, 

This  endlefs  mixture  of  her  charms  diffus'd.      480 

Mind,  mindalone,  (bear  witnefs,earthandheaven!) 

The  living  fountains  in  itfelf  contains 

Of  beauteous  and  fublime  :  here  hand  in  hand, 

Sit  paramount  the  Graces ;  here  inthron'd, 

Cceleftial  Venus,  with  divined  airs,  485 

Invites  the  foul  to  never-fading  joy. 

Look  then  abroad  through  nature,  to  the  range 

Of  planets,  funs,  and  adamantine  fpheres 

Wheeling  unfhaken  through  the  void  immenfe  ; 

And  fpeak,  o  man  !  does  this  capacious  fcene   490 

With  half  that  kindling  majefly  dilate 

Thy  flrong  conception,  as  when  Brutus  rofe 

Refulgent  from  the  flroke  of  Csefar's  fate, 

Amid  the  croud  of  patriots ;  and  his  arm 

Aloft  extending,  like  eternal  Jove  495 

When  guilt  brings  down  the  thunder,  call'd  aloud 

On  Tully's  name,  and  fhook  his  crimfon  tteel, 

And  bade  the  father  of  his  country,  hail ! 

For  lo  !  the  tyrant  proftrate  on  the  dull, 

And  Rome  again  is  free  !  Is  aught  fo  fair         500 

In  all  the  dewy  landfcapes  of  the  fpring5, 
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In  the  bright  eye  of  Hefper  or  the  morn, 
In  nature's  taireft  forms,  is  aught  fo  fair 
As  virtuous  friendlhip  ?  as  the  candid  blufti 
Of  him  who  drives  with  fortune  to  be  jult  ?      505 
The  graceful  tear  that  flreams  for  others  woes  ? 
Or  the  mild  majelty  of  private  life, 
Where  Peace  with  ever-blooming  olive  crowns 
The  gate ;  where  Honour's  liberal  hands  effufe 
Unenvied  treafures,  and  the  fnowy  wings          510 
Of  Innocence  and  Love  protect  the  fcene  ? 
Once  more  fearch,  uudifmay'd,  the  dark  profound 
Where  nature  works  in  fecret ;  view  the  beds 
Of  mineral  treafure,  and  the  eternal  vault 
That  bounds  the  hoary  ocean  ;  trace  the  forms 
Of  atoms  moving  with  inceflant  change 
.Their  elemental  round  ;  behold  the  feeds 
Of  beings  and  the  energy  of  life 
Kindling  the  mafs  with  ever-a&ive  flame  : 
Then  to  the  fecrets  of  the  working  mind          520 
Attentive  turn  ;  from  dim  oblivion  call 
.Her  fleet,  ideal  band  ;  and  bid  them,  go  ! 
Break  throngh  time's  barrier,  and  o'ertake  the  hour 
That  faw  the  heavens  created  ;  then  declare 
If  aught  were  found  in  thofe  external  fcenes      525 
To  move  thy  wonder  now.     For  what  are  all 
The  forms  which  brute,  unconfc  ,  us  matter  wears, 
Greatnefs  of  bulk,  or  fymmetry  of  parts  ? 
Not  reaching  to  the  heart,  foou  feeble  grows 
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The  fuperficial  impulfe;  dull  their  charms,       530 
And  fatiate  foon,  and  pall  the  languid  eye. 
Not  fo  the  moral  fpecies,  nor  the  powers 
Of  genius  and  defign  ;  the  ambitious  mind 
There  fees  herfelf :  by  thefe  congenial  forms 
Touch'd  and  awaken'd,  with  intenfer  aft  535 

She  bends  each  nerve,  and  meditates  well-pleas'd 
Her  features  in  the  mirror.     For  of  all 
The  inhabitants  of  earth,  to  man  alone 
Creative  wifdom  gave  to  lift  his  eye 
To  truth's  eternal  meafures ;  thence  to  frame  540 
The  facred  laws  of  aclion  and  of  will, 
Difcerning  juftice  from  unequal  deeds, 
And  temperance  from  folly.     But  beyond 
This  energy  of  truth,  whofe  dictates  bind 
Aflenting  reafon,  the  benignant  fire,  545 

To  deck  the  honour'd  paths  of  juft  and  good, 
Has  added  bright  imagination's  rays  : 
Where  Virtue,  rifmg  from  the  awful  depth 
Of  Truth's  myfterious  bofom,   doth  forfake 
The  unadorn'd  condition  of  her  biith;  5^0 

And  drefs'd  by  Fancy  in  ten  thoufand  hues, 
Aflumes  a  various  feature,  to  attraft, 
With  charms  refponfive  to  each  gazer's  eye, 
The  hearts  of  men.     Amid  his  rural  walk, 
The  ingenuous  youth,  whom  folitude  infpires  555 
With  pureft  withes,  from  the  pcnfive  (hade 
Beholds  her  moving,  like  a  vir^in-mufe 
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That  wakes  her  lyre  to  fome  indulgent  theme 

Of  harmony  and  wonder :  while  among 

The  herd  of  fervile  minds,  her  ftrenuous  form  560 

Indignant  flames 'on  the  patriot's  eye, 

And  through  the  rolls  of  memory  appeals 

To  ancient  honour,  or  in  aft  ferene, 

Yet  watchful,  raifes  the  majeflic  fword 

Of  public  power,  from  dark  ambition's  reach    565 

To  guard  the  facred  yolume  of  the  laws. 

Genius  of  ancient  Greece!  whofe  faithful  fteps 
Well-pleas'd  i  follow  through  the  facred  paths 
Of  nature  and  of  feience  ;  nurfe  divine 
Of  all  heroic  deeds  and  fair  defires !  570 

0  !  let  the  breath  of  thy  extended  praife 
Infpire  my  kindling  bofom  to  the  height 

Of  this  untempted  theme.     Nor  be  my  thoughts 

Prefumptious  counted,  if  amid  the  calm 

That  fooths  this  vernal  evening  into  fmiles,      575 

1  fteal  impatient  from  the  fordid  haunts 
Of  Strife  and  low  Ambition,  to  attend 
Thy  facred  prefence  in  the  fylvan  {hade, 
By  their  malignant  footfteps  ne'er  profan'd. 
Defcend,  propitious  !  to  my  favour'd  eye  ;      580 
Such  in  thy  mien,  thy  warm,  exalted  air, 

As  when  the  Perfian  tyrant,  foii'd  and  ftung 
With  fhame  and  defperation,  gnam'd  his  teeth 
To  fee  thee  rend -the  pageants  of -his  throne  ; 
VOL.  III.  R 
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And  at  the  lightning  of  thy  lifted  fpear 

Crouch'd  like  a  flave.  Bring  all  thy  martial  fpoils 

Thy  palms,  thy  labels,  thy  triumphal  fongs, 

Thy  fmiling  band  qf  arts,  thy  godlike  fires 

Of  civil  wifdom,  thy  heroic  youth 

Warm  from  the  fchools  of  glc.y     Guide  my  way 

Through  fair  Lyceum's  walk,  the  green  retreats 

Of  Academus,  and  the  thymy  vale, 

Where  oft  inchanted  uith  Sociatic  founds, 

IlifTus  pure  devolv'd  his  tuneful  itream 

In  gentler  murmurs.     From  the  blooming  ftore 

Of  thefe  aufpicious  fields,  may  i  uriblam'd 

Tranfplant  fome  living  blofToms  to  adorn 

My  native  clime :  while  far  above  the  flight 

Of  fancy's  plume  afpiring,  i  unlock 

The  fprings  of  ancient  wifdom  ;  while  I  join  6co 

Thy  name,  thrice  honour'd  !  with  the  immortal  praife 

Of  nature,  while  to  my  compatriot  youth 

1  point  the  high  example  of  thy  fpns, 

And  tune  to  Attic  themes  the  Brkifli  lyre. 


SUPPLEMENT. 

POEMS  BY  LIVING  WRITERS. 

ODE  TO  THE  NIGHTINGALE. 
BY   JOSEPH   WARTON,    D.  D.* 

0  THOU,  that  to  the  moon-light  vale 
Warbled  oft  thy  plaintive  tale, 

What  time  the  village  murmurs  ceafe, 
And  the  dill  eye  is  hufh'd  to  peace, 
When  now  no  bufy  found  is  heard, 
Contemplation's  favourite  bird  ! 

Chauntrefs  of  night,  whofc  amorous  fong 
Firft  heard  the  tufted  groves  among, 
Warns  wanton  Mabba  to  begin 
Her  revels  on  the  circled  green, 
Whene'er  by  meditation  led, 

1  nightly  feek  fome  diltant  mead, 

«  Btrn  17  .  .  . 
R* 
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A  fliort  repofe  of  cares  to  find, 

And  foothe  my  love-diftracled  mind, 

O  fail  not  then,  fweet  Philomel,  }<; 

Thy  fadly- warbled  woes  to  tell ; 

In  fympachetic  numbers  join 

Thy  pangs  of  lucklefs  love  with  mine. 

So  may  no  fwain's  rude  hand  infeft, 

Thy  tender  young,  and  rob  thy  neft ;  20 

Nor  ruthlefs  fowler's  guileful  fnare 

Lure  thee  to  leave  the  fields  of  air, 

No  more  to  vifit  vale  or  made, 

Some  barbarous  virgin's  captive  made. 


ODE  TO  SOLITUDE. 

BY   THE    SAME. 

JL  H  o  u,  that  at  deep  dead  of  night 
Walk'ft  forth  beneath  the  pale  moon's  light, 
In  robe  of  flowing  black  array'd, 
While  cyprefs-leaves  thy  brows  o'erlhade  ; 
Listening  to  the  crowing  cock, 
And  the  diftant  founding  clock, 
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Or  fitting  in  thy  cavern  low, 

Do'ft  hear  the  bleak  winds  loudly  blow, 

Or  the  hoarfe  death-boding  owl, 

Or  village  maftiff's  wakeful  howl,  19 

While  through  thy  melancholy  roohi 

A  dim  lamp  cafts  an  awful  gloom  ; 

Thou,  that  on  the  meadow  green, 

Or  daify'd  upland  art  not  feen, 

But  wandering  by  the  dufky  nooks",  t$ 

And  the  penfiv«  falling  brooks, 

Or  near  fome  rugged,  herblefs  rock, 

Where  no  ihepherd  keeps  his  flock! 

Mufing  maid;  to  thee  I  come, 

Hating  the  tradeful  city's  hum  ;  2.9 

O  let  me  calmly  dwell  with  thee, 

From  noify  mirth  and  bufinefs  free* 

With  meditation  feek  the  flcies, 

This  folly .fetter'd  world  defpife ! 


ISIS. 

AN 
ELEGY. 

WRITTIN    IN    THX    YEAR 
BY   WILLIAM    MASON. 


FA  R.  from  berhaljow'd  grot,  where  mildly  bright 
The  pointed  cryftaU  {hot  their  trembling  light, 
From  dripping  mofs,  where  fparkling  dew-drops 

fell, 
Where  coral  glpw'd,  where  twirxM  the  wreathed 

fhell, 

Pale  Ifis  lay  ;  a  willow's  lowly  (hade  5 

Spread  it's  thin  foliage  o'er  the  fleeping  maid  ; 
Clos'd  was  her  eye,  and  from  her  heaving  breaft 
In  carelefs  folds  loofe  flow'd  her  zonelefs  veft  ; 
While  down  her  neck  her  vagrant  trefles  flow, 
In  all  the  awful  negligence  of  woe  ;  10 

Her  urn  fyftain'd  her  arm,  that  fculptur'd  vafc 
Where  Vulcan's  art  had  lavifli'd  all  it's  grace  ; 
Here,  full  with   life,  was  heav'n-taught  Scienc* 

feen, 
Known  by  the  laurel  wreath,  and  mufing  mein  : 

•  Born  1  736.     See  '  '  The  triumph  iff/i,"  iccafmtJ  Ij 
ibite/egft  in  vttame  II.  page  13$, 
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There  cloud-crown'd  Fame,  here  Peace  fedate  and 

bland,  i j 

S  well'd  the  loud  trump,  and  wav'd  the  olive  wand  ; 

While  folerhn  domes,  arch'd  fhades,  and  viftas 

green 
At  well-mark'd  diftancc  dole  the  facred  fcene. 

On  this  the  goddefs  caft  an  anxious  look, 
Then  dropt  a  tender  tear,  and  thus  (he  fpoke  :  20 
Ves,  I  could  once  with  pleas'd  attention  trace 
The  mimic  charms  of  this  prophetic  vafe  ; 
Then  lift  my  head,  and  with  enraptur'd  eye« 
View  on  yon  plain  the  regal  glories  rife. 
Yes,  Ifis !  «ft  haft  thou  rejoic'd  to  lead  25 

Thy  liquid  treafures  ofer  yon  fav'rite  mead  ; 
Oft  haft  thou  ftopt  thy  pearly  car  to  gaze, 
While  ev'ry  fcience  nurs'd  its  growing  bays  ; 
While  ev'ry  youth   with  feme's  ftrong    impulfe 

fir'rf, 

Preft  to  the  goal,  and  at  the  goal  untir'd,  30 

Snatch'd  each  celeflial  wreath  to  bind  his  brow, 
The  mufes,  graces,  virtues  could  beftow. 

E'en  now  fond  Fancy  leads  th'  ideal  train, 
And  ranks  her  troops  on  Mem'ry's  ample  plain, 
See!  the  firm  leaders  of  my  patriot  line,  35 

See  !   Sidney,  Raleigh,  Hampden,  Somers  fhine. 
See  Hough,  fuperior  to  a  tyrant's  doom, 
Smile  at  the  menace  of  the  flave  of  Rome. 
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Each  foul  whom  truth  cou'd  fire,  or  virtue  move, 
Each  bread,   ftrong  panting  with    its  country's 
love,  40 

All  that  to  Albion  gave  the  heart  or  head, 
That  wifely  councell'd,  or  that  bravely  bled, 
All,  all  appear ;  on  me  they  grateful  fmile, 
The  well-earn'd  prize  of  every  virtuous  toil 
To  me  with  filial  reverence  they  bring,  45 

And  hang  forth  trophies  o'er  my  honour'd  fpring. 

Ah  !  I  remember  well  yon  «  beechen'  fpray. 
There  Addifon  firft  tun'd  his  polifh'd  lay  ; 
'Twas  there  great  Cato's  form  firft  met  his  eye, 
In  all  the  pomp  of  free-born  majefty.  50 

•'  My  fon,  he  cry'd,  obferve  this  mein^  with  awe, 
"  In  folemn  lines  the  ftrong  refemblance  draw  ; 
"  The  piercing  notes  (hall  ftrike  each  Britifti  ear; 
"  Each  Britifh  eye  {hall  drop  the  patriot  tear ; 
"  And  rous'd  to  glory  by  the  nervous  ftrain,     5  5 
«'  Each  youth  mall  fpurn  atSIav'ry's  abjeft  reign, 
««  Shall  guard  with  Cato's  zeal  Britannia's  laws, 
"  And  fpeak,  and  aft,   and  bleed  in  freedom'* 
caufe." 

The  hero  fpoke,  the  bard  a  (Tenting  bow'd, 
The  lay  to  liberty  and  Cato  flovv'd ;  60 

While  Echo,  as  (he  rov'd  the  vale  along, 
Joiu'd  the  ftrong  cadence  of  his  Roman  fong. 

/'.  47.     Leaches. 


MASON.]          SUPPLEMENT.  *6$ 

But  ah  !  how  Stillnefs  flept  upon  the  ground, 
How  mute  Attention  check'd  each  rifing  found  ; 
Scarce  ftole  a  breeze  to  wave  the  leafy  fpray,     6$ 
Scarce  thrill'd  fweet  Philomel  her  fofteft  lay, 
When  Locke  walk'd  mufmg  forth;  e'en  now  I 

view 

Majeftic  Wifdom  thron'd  upon  his  brow ; 
View  Candour  fmile  upon  his  modeft  check, 
And  from  his  eye  all  Judgment's  radiance  break. 
'Twas  here  the  fage  his  manly  zeal  expreft, 
Here  ftript  vain  Falfhcod  of  her  gaudy  veft  i 
Here  Truth's  collected  beams  firft  fill'd  his  mind/ 
'  Ere'  long  to  burft  in  bleffings  on  mankind; 
*  Ere'  long  to  mew  to  Reafon's  purged  eye,        75 
That  "  Nattre's  firft  bell  gift  was  Liberty." 

Proud  of  this  wond'rous  fon,  fublime  I  flood, 
(While  louder  furges  fwell'd  my  rapid  flood) 
Then  vain  as  Niobe,  exulting  cry'd, 
IHfius  !  roll  thy  fam'd  Athenian  tide;  80- 

Tho'  Plato's  fteps  oft  mark'd  thy  neighb'ring 

glade, 

Tho'  fair  Lycaeum  lent  its  awful  made, 
Tho'  every  academic  green  impreft 
Its  image  full  on  thy  reflecting  bread, 
Yet  my  p*re  ftream  (hall  boaft  as  proud  a  nam?, 
And  Britain's  Ifis  flow  with  Attic  fame. 
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Alas !    how  chang'd  !    where  now  that   Attic 

boaft! 

See  Gothic  licence  rage  o'er  all  my  coaft  ! 
See  !  Hydra  faftion  fpread  it's  impious  reign, 
Poifon  each  bread  and  maden  ev'ry  brain:         5(0 
Hence  frontlefs  crouds,  that  not  content  to  fright 
The  blufhing  Cynthia  from  her  throne  of  night, 
Blaft  the  fair  face  of  day  ;  and  madly  bold, 
To  Freedom's  foes  infernal  orgies  hold  : 
To  Freedom's  foes,  ah  !  fee  the  goblet  crovVn'd, 
Hear  plaufive  fhouts  to  Freedom's  foes  refound  ; 
The  horrid  notes  my  refluent  waters  daunt, 
The  Echoes  groan,  the  Dryads  quit  their  haunt  j 
Learning,  that  once  to  all  diffus'd  her  beam, 
Now  iheds,  by  ftealth,  a  partial  private  gleam, 
In  fome  lone  cloifter's  melancholy  (hade, 
Where  a  firm  few  fupport  her  fickly  head, 
Defpis'd,  infulted  by  the  barb'rous  train, 
Who   fcour  like   Thracia's  moon-ftruek  rout  the 

plain, 

Sworn  foes  like  them  to  all  the  mufe  approves,iO5 
All  Pha:bus  favours,  or  Minerva  loves* 

Are  thefe  the  fons  my  foft'ring  breaft  muft  rear? 
Grac'd  with  my  name,  and  nurtur'd  by  my  care, 
Muft  thefe  go  forth  from  my  maternal  hand 
To  deal  their  infalts  thro'  a  peaceful  land,         1 10 
And  boaft  while  Freedom  bleeds,  and  Virtue  groans 
That  "  Ifis  taught  rebellion  to  her  fons  ? " 
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Forbid  it>  heav'n !  and  let  my  rifing  waves 
Indignant  fwell,  and  whelm  the  recreant  (laves, 
In  England's  caufe  their  patriot  floods  employ,n£ 
As  Xanthus  delug'd  in  the  caufe  of  Troy, 
Is  this  deny'd  ?  then  point  fome  fecret  way 
Where  far  far  hence  thefe  guiltlefs  ftreams  ma/ 

ftray; 

Some  unknown  channel  lend,  where  Nature  fpreads 
Inglorious  vales,  and  unfrequented  meads,       laor 
There,  where  a  hind  fcarce  tunes  his  rultic  (train. 
Where  fcarce  a  pilgrim  treads  the  pathlefs  plain, 
Content  I'll  flow ;  forget  that  e'er  my  tide 
Saw  yon  majeftic  ftru&ures  crown  its  fide  ; 
Forget  that  e'er  my  rapt  attention  hung  i  jj 

Or  on  the  fage's  or  the  poet's  tongue  ; 
Calm  and  refign'd  my  humbler  lot  embrace, 
And  pleas'd,  prefer  oblivion  to  difgrace. 


GENTLE  RIVER,  GENTLE  RIVER. 

BY   THOMAS    PERCY,    D.  D. 


GENTLE  river, gentle  river, 

Lo,  thy  ftreams  are  ftain'd  with  gore, 

Many  a  brave  and  noble  captain 
Floats  along  thy  willow'd  fhore. 

All  befide  thy  limpid  waters^ 
All  befide  thy  fands  fo  bright 

Mooriih  chiefs  and  Chriftian  warriors 
Join'd  in  fierce  and  mortal  fight. 

Lords,  and  dukes,  and  noble  princes 
On  thy  fatal  banks  were  flain  : 

Fatal  banks  that  gave  to  {laughter 
All  the  pride  and  flower  of  Spain> 

*  Burn  17  .  .  < 
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There  the  hero,  brave  Alonzo, 

full  of  wounds  and  glory  died  : 
There  the  fearlefs  Urdiales  1 5 

Fell  a  viftim  by  his  fide. 

Lo !  where  yonder  don  Saavedra 

Thro'  their  fquadrons  flow  retires ; 
Proud  Seville,  his  native  city, 

Proud  Seville  his  worth  admires.  23 

Clofe  behind  a  renegado 

Loudly  fhouts  with  taunting  cry  ; 
Yield  thee,  yield  thee,  don  Saavedra. 

Doil  thou  from  the  battle  fly  ? 

Well  I  know  thee,  haughty  Chriftian,  25 

Long  I  liv'd  beneath  thy  roof; 
Oft  I've  in  the  lifts  of  glory 

Seen  thee  win  the  prize  of  proof. 

Well  I  know  thy  aged  parents, 

Well  thy  blooming  bride  I  know,  JQ 

Seven  years  I  was  thy  captive, 

Seven  years  of  pain  and  woe. 

May  our  prophet  grant  my  wiflies, 
Haughty  chief,  thou  (halt  be  mine  : 
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Thou  (halt  drink  that  cup  of  forrow,  35 

Which  I  drank  when  I  was  thine. 


Like  a  lion  turns  the  warrior, 

Back  he  fends  an  angry  glare  : 
Whizzing  came  the  Moorifh  javelin, 

Vainly  whizzing  thro'  ths  air.  4* 

Back  the  hero  full  of  fury 

Sent  a  deep  and  mortal  wound : 
Inftant  funk  the  renegado, 

Mute  and  lifelefs  on  the  ground. 

With  a  thoufand  Moors  furrounded,  4-5 

Brave  Saavedra  ftands  at  bay  : 
Wearied  out,  but  never  daunted, 

Cold  at  length  the  warrior  lay. 

Near  him  fighting  great  Alonzo 

Stout  reiifts  the  Paynim  bands ;  50 

From  his  flaughter'd  llced  dismounted 

Firm  intrench'd  behind  him  Hands. 

Furious  prefs  the  hoflile  fquadron, 

Furious  he  repels  their  rage  : 
tofs  of  blood  at  length  enfeebles  :  £5 

Who  can  war  with'  thoufands  wage  ! 
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Where  yon  rock  the  plain  o'erfliadows 
Clofe  beneath  its  foot  retir'd, 

Fainting  funk  the  bleeding  hero, 
And  without  a  groan  expir'd. 
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ARMINE  AND  ELVIRA. 

A 

LEGENDARY  TALE. 
IN  TWO  PARTS. 

BY  MR.    CARTWRIGHT.  * 
PART.     I. 

A.  H  E  R  M  i  T  on  the  banks  of  Trent, 
Far  from  the  world's  bewildering  maze* 

To  humbler  fcenes  of  calm  content, 
Had  fled  from  brighter,  bufier  days* 

If  haply  from  his  guarded  breaft  5 

Should  fteal  the  unfufpefted  figh, 
And  Memory,  an  unbidden  gueft. 

With  former  paluons  fill'd  his  eye ; 

Then  pious  hope  and  duty  prais'd 

The  wifdom  of  th'  unerring  fway ;  10 

And  while  his  eye  to  heaven  he  rais'd, 

Its  filent  waters  funk  away. 
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Life's  gayer  enfigns  once  he  bore — 
Ah  !  what  avails  the  mournful  tale  ? 

Suffice  it,  when  the  fcene  was  o'er,  IJ 

He  fled  to  the  fequefter'd  vale* 

*'  What  tho'  the  joys  I  lov'd  fo  well, 

,   "  The  charms,  "  he  cry'd,  "  that  youth  hai 

known, 
*'  Fly  from  the  hermit's  lonely  cell ! 

"  Yet  is  not  Armine  ftill  my  own  ?  io 

*«  Yes,  Armine,  yes,  thou  valued  youth  1 
"  'Midft  every  grief  thou  ftill  art  mine  ! 

"  Dear  pledge  of  Winifreda's  truth, 
"  And  folaee  of  my  life's  decline. 

"  Tho'  from  the  world  and  wordly  care,  25 

"My  wearied  mind  I  mean  to  free, 

«*  Yet  ev'ry  hour  that  heaven  can  fpare, 
"  My  Armine,  I  devote  to  thee. 

"  And  fure  that  heaven  my  hopes  (hall  blefs, 
"  And  make  thee  fam'd  for  virtues  fair,         30 

'«  And  happy  too,  if  happinefs 
"  Depend  upon  a  parent's  pray'r  : 

*<  Laft  hope  of  life's  departing  day, 
"  in  whom  its  future  fc'enes  I  fee  ! 
VOL.  III.  S 
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"  No  truant  thought  mall  ever  ftray  35 

"  From  this  lone  hermitage  and  thee/* 

Thus,  to  his  humble  fate  refign'd, 

His  breaft  each  anxious  care  foregoes ; 

All  but  the  care  of  Armine's  mind, 
The  deareft  tafk  a  parent  knows !  40 

And  well  were  all  his  cares  repaid  ; 

In  Armine's  breaft  each  virtue  grew, 
In  full  maturity  difplay'd 

To  fond  Affe&ion's  anxious  view. 

Nor  yet  neglefted  were  the  charms  45 

To  polim'd  life  that  grace  impart, 
Virtue,  he  knew,  but  feebly  warms 

Till  fcience  humanize  the  heart. 

And  when  he  faw  the  lawlefs  train 

Of  pailions  in  the  youthful  brealr,  50 

He  curb'd  them  not  with  rigid  rein, 

But  itrove  to  foothe  them  into  reft. 

«'  Think  not,  my  fon,  in  this,  "  he  cry'd, 
"  A  father's  precept  mail  difpleafe ; 

*'  No — be  each  pafiion  gratify 'd  £j 

"  That  tends  to  happinefs  or  eafe. 
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"  Nor  (hall  th'  ungrateful  taflc  be  mine 
"  Their  native  generous  warmth  to  blame* 

"  That  warmth  if  reafon's  fuffrage  join 

««  To  point  the  objeft  and  the  aim.  £9 

"  This  fufFrage  wanting,  know,  fond  boy, 
"  That  every  paflion  proves  a  foe  : 

"  Tho'  much  it  deal  in  promis'd  joy, 
"  It  pays,  alas  !  in  certain  woe. 

"  Complete  Ambition's  wildeft  fcheme  ;  65 

"  In  Power's  mod  brilliant  robes  appear ; 

"  Indulge  in  Fortune's  golden  dream; 
"  Then  afk  thy  bread  if  Peace  be  there. 

"  No :  it  mall  tell  thee,  Peace  retires 

"  If  once  of  her  lov'd  friends  depriv'd  j         79 
"  Contentment  calm,  fubdued  defires, 

"  And  happinefs  that's  felf  deriv'd." 

To  temper  thus  the  flronger  fires 

Of  youth  he  ftrove,  for  well  he  knew, 

Boundlefs  as  thought  tho'  man's  defires,  7£ 

The  real  wants  of  life  were  few. 

And  oft  revolving  in  his  breaft 

Th'  infatiate  luft  of  wealth  or  fame, 
9* 
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He,  with  no  common  care  oppreft, 

To  Fortune  thus  would  oft  exclaim  :  So 


w  O  Fortune  !  at  thy  crouded  Ihrine 

"  What  wretched  worlds  of  fuppliants  bow  ! 

"  For  ever  hail'd  thy  power  divine, 
"  For  ever  breath'd  the  ferious  vow. 

"  With  tottering  pace  and  feeble  knee,  85 

"  See  age  advance  in  Ihamelefs  hafte, 

«'  The  palfy'd  hand  is  ftrecht  to  thee 

"  For  wealth  he  wants  the  power  to  tafte. 

«'  See,  led  by  Hope,  the  youthful  train, 

•'  Her  fairy  dreams  their  hearts  have  won;    90 

««  She  points  to  what  they  ne'er  (hall  gain, 
"  Or  dearly  gain — to  be'undone. 

"  Muft  I  too  form  the  votive  prayer, 

'*  And  wilt  thou  hear  one  fuppliant  more  ? 

"  His  prayer,  O  Fortune  !  deign  to  hear,          95 
"  To  thee  who  never  pray'd  before. 

"  O  may  one  dear,  one.  favour'd  youth, 
"  May  Armine  Hill  thy  power  difclaim  ; 

"  Kneel  only  at  the  ihrine  of  truth, 
"  Couqt  freedom  wealth,  and  virtue  fame  !  " 
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Lo  !  to  his  utmoft  wifhes  bleft, 

The  prayer  was  heard  ;  and  freedom's  flame 
And  truth  the  funthine  of  the  breaft, 

Were  Armine's  wealth,  were  Armine's  fame. 

His  heart  no  felfilh  cares  confin'd^  105 

He  felt  for  all  that  feel  diftrefs, 
And,  ftill  benevolent  and  kind, 

He  blefs'd  them,  or  he  wifh'd  to  blefs. 

For  what  tho'  Fortune's  frown  deny 

With  wealth  to  bid  the  fufferer  live,  no 

Yet  Pity's  hand  can  oft  fupply 

A  balm  me  never  knew  to  give  : 

Can  oft  with  lenient  drops  afluage 
The  wounds  no  ruder  hand  can  heal, 

When  grief,  defpair,  diftraftion  rage,  1 1 5 

While  Death  the  lips  of  love  (hall  fcal. 

Ah  then,  his  anguim  to  remove, 
Depriv'd  of  all  his  heart  holds  dear, 

How  fweet  the  ftill  furviving  love 

Of  Friendftiip's  fmile,  of  Pity's  tear  !          120 

This  knew  the  fire  :  he  oft  would  cry, 
"  From  thefe,  my  fon,  O  ne'er  depart ! 
S3 
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«  Thefe  tender  charities  that  tye 
"  In  mutual  league  the  human  heart. 

"  Be  thine  thofe  feelings  of  the  mind,  125 

"  That  wake  at  Honour's,  Friendmip's  call  j 

"  Benevolence,  that  unconfin'd 
"  Extends  her  liberal  hand  to  all. 

«   By  Sympathy's  untutor'd  voice 

"  Be  taught  her  focial  laws  to  keep  ;  ijo 

"  Rejoice  if  human  heart  rejoice, 

"  And  weep  if  human  eye  mail  weep. 

"  The  heart  that  bleeds  for  others  woes 
"  Shall  feel  each  felfifh  forrow  lefs ; 

"  His  breaft,  who  happinefs  beilows,  i  j£ 

"  Reflefted  happinefs  mall  blefs. 

«'  Each  ruder  paflion  ftill  withftood 
"  That  breaks  o'er  virtue's  fober  line, 

"  The  tender,  neble,  and  the  good, 

"  To  cherilh  and  indulge  be  thine.  140 

"  And  yet,  my  Armine,  might  I  name 
"  One  paffion  as  a  dangerous  gueft, 

tf  Well  may'ft  thou  wonder  when  I  blame 
"  The  tendereft,  nobleft,  and  the  beft. 
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"  Nature,  'tis  true,  with  love  defign'd  145 

"  To  fmooth  the  race  our  fathers  ran  ; 

"  The  favage  of  the  human  kind 
"  By  love  was  foften'd  into  man. 

"  As  feels  the  ore  the  fearching  fire, 

"  Expanding  and  refining  too,  150 

"  So  fairer  glow'd  each  fair  defire, 

"  Each  gentle  thought  fo  gentler  grew. 

"  How  chang'd,  alas  !  thofe  happy  days  ! 

"  A>train  how  different  now  fucceeds  ! 
«'  While  fordid  Avarice  betrays,  155 

«*  Or  empty  Vanity  misleads. 

ff  Fled  from  the  heart  each  nobler  gueft, 
"    Each  genuine  feeling  we  forego  ; 

*<  What  nature  planted  in  the  bread 

"  The  flowers  of  love  are  weeds  of  woe.     160 

«  Hence  all  the  pangs  the  heart  muft  feel 
"  Between  contending  paffions  toft, 

«  Wild  Jealoufy's  avenging  Heel, 
"  And  life  and  fame  and  virtue  loft  ! 

*•  Yet  falling  life,  yet  fading  fame,  165 

"  Compar'd  to  what  his  heart  annoy 
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"  Who  cherilhes  a  hopelefs  flame, 
"  Are  terms  of  happinefs  and  joy. 

"  Ah,  then  the  foft  contagion  fly  ! 

"  And  timely  fhun  th'  alluring  bait !  "        i  jo 
The  rifing  blufh,  the  downcaft  eye 

Proclaim'd — the  precept  was  too  late. 


PART    1?. 

DEEP  in  the  bofom  of  a  wood, 

Where  art  had  form'd  the  moated  ifle, 

An  antique  caftle  towering  flood, 
In  Gothic  grandeur  rofe  the  pile. 

Here  Raymond,  long  in  arms  renown'd, 
From  fcenes  of  war  would,  oft  repair  j 

His  bed  an  only  daughter  crovvn'd, 
And  fmil'd  away  a  father's  care. 

By  Nature's  happieft  pencil  drawn, 
She  wore  the  vernal  morning's  ray ; 

The  vernal  morning's  bluihing  dawn, 
Breaks  not  fo  beauteous  into  day. 

Her  breaft,  impatient  of  controul, 

Scorn 'd  in  its  filkcn  chains  to  lye, 


CARTWRICHT.]    SUPPLEMENT.        atF" 

And  the  foft  language  of  the  foul 
Flow'd  from  her  never-filent  eye. 

The  bloom  that  open'd  on  her  face  1 5 

Well  feem'd  the  emblem  of  her  mind, 

Where  fnowy  innocence  we  trace, 
With  bluming  modefty  combin'd. 

To  thefe  refiftlefs  grace  impart 

That  look  of  fweetnefs  form'd  to  pleafe,        2ft 
That  elegance  devoid  of  art, 

That  dignity  that's  loft  in  eafe. 

What  youth  fo  cold  could  view  unmov'd 
The  maid  that  every  beauty  fhar'd  ? 

Her  Armine  faw,  he  faw,  he  lov'd,  2£ 

He  lov'd — alas !  and  he  defpair'd.J 

Unhappy  youth  !  he  funk  oppreft ; 

For  much  he  labour'd  to  conceal 
That  gentleft  paffion  of  the  breaft, 

Which  all  can  feign,  but  few  can  feel.  30 

Ingenuous  fears  fuppreft  the  flame, 
Yet  ftill  he  own'd  its  hidden  power; 

With  tranfport  dwelling  on  her  name, 
He  footh'd  the  folitarv  hour. 
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"  How  long,"  he  cry'd  "  mud  I  conceal  35 

"  What  yet  my  heart  could  wiih  were  known  ? 

"  How  long  the  trueft  paflion  feel, 
"  And  yet  that  paffion  fear  to  own? 

•'  Ah,  might  I  breathe  my  humble  vow ! 

"  Might  fhe  too  deign  to  lend  an  ear  !  40 

•'  Elvira's  felf  mould  then  allow 

"  That  Armine  was  at  leaft  fmcere. 

"  Wild  wi(h  !  to  deem  the  matchlefs  maid 
"  Would  Men  to  a  youth  like  me, 

"  Or  that  my  vows  could  e'er  perfuade,  45 

"  Sincere  and  conftant  tho'  they  be  ! 

"  Ah  !  what  avail  my  love  or  truth  ? 

"  She  lifterts  to  no  lowly  fwain  ; 
"  Her  charms  muft  blefs  fome  happier  youth, 

*'  Some  youth  of  Fortune's  titled  train.          50 

*f  Then  go,  fallacious  Hope !  adieu  ! 

"  The  flattering  profpeft  I  refign ! 
««  And  bear  from  my  deluded  view 

"  The  blifs  that  never  muft  be  mine  ! 

«'  Yet  will  the  youth,  whoe'er  he  be,  $£ 

*'  Jn  truth  or  tendernefs  excell  i 
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"  Or  will  he  on  thy  charms  like  me 
"  With  fondnefs  never-dying  dwell  ?• 

*'  Will  he  with  thine  his  hopes  unite  ? 

"  With  ready  zeal  thy  joys  improve  ?  60 

*'  With  fond  attention  and  delight 
.  "  Each  wifh  prevent,  each  fear  remove  ? 

««  Will  he,  ftill  faithful  to  thy  charms, 
"  For  conftant  love  be  long  rever'd  ? 

'•*  Nor  quit  that  heaven  within  thy  arms  6$ 

"  By  every  tender  tie  endear'd  ? 

"  What  tho'  his  boaftful  heart  be  vain 
"  Of  all  that  birth  or  fortune  gave, 

"  Yet  is  not  mine,  tho'  rude  and  plain, 

"  At  lead  as  noble  and  as  brave  ?  70 

«  Then  be  its  gentle  fuit  preferr'd  ! 

"  Its  tender  fighs  Elvira  hear  ! 
"  In  vain — I  figh — but  figh  unheard  ; 

"  Unpitied  falls  this  lonely  tear  !  " 

Twice  twelve  revolving  moons  had  paft,  75 

Since  firft  he  caught  the  fatal  view ; 

Unchang'd  by  time  his  forrows  laft, 
Uncheer'd  by  hope  his  paffion  grew. 
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That  paffion  to  indulge,  he  fought 

In  Raymond's  groves  the  deepeft  fhade,          85 
There  fancy's  haunting  fpirit  brought 

The  image  of  his  long-lov'd  maid. 

But  hark !  what  more  than  mortal  found 

Steals  on  Attention's  raptur'd  ear ! 
The  voice  of  Harmony  around  85 

Swells  in  wild  whifpers  foft  and  clear. 

Can  human  hand  a  tone  fo  fine 

Sweep  from  the  ftring  with  touch  prophane  ? 
Can  human  lip  with  breath  divine 

Pour  on  the  gale  fo  fweet  a  ftrain  ?  99 

*Tis  fhe  —the  fource  of  Armine's  woe — 
sTis  (he— whence  all  his  joy  muft  fpring— • 

from  her  lov'd  lips  the  numbers  flow, 
Her  magic  hand  awakes  the  ftring. 

Now,  Armine,  now  thy  love  proclaim,  95 

Thy  inftant  fuit  the  time  demands ; 
Delay  not — Tumult  (hakes  his  frame, 

And  loft  in  ecftafy  he  ftands ! 

What  magic  chains  thee  to  the  ground  ? 
What  itar  malignant  rules  the  hour,  ice 
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That  thus  in  fixt  delirium  drown'd 

Each  fenfe  intranc'd  hath  loft  its  pow'r  ? 

The  trance  difpel !  awake  !  arife  ! 

Speak  what  untutor'd  love  infpires ! 
The  moment's  paft — thy  wild  furprize  1 05 

She  fees,  nor  unalarm'd  retires. 

"  Stay,  fweet  illufion  !  flay  thy  flight ! 

"  'Tis  gone  ! — Elvira's  form  it  wore— 
"  Yet  one  more  glimpfe  of  fhort  delight ! 

"  'Tis  gone,  to  be  beheld  no  more  I  lie 

"  Fly  loitering  feet !  the  charm  perfue 
"  That  plays  upon  my  hopes  and  fears  1 

"  Hah  ! — no  illufion  mocks  my  view  ! 
"  'Tis  fhe— Elvira's  felf  appears  1 

"  And  (hall  I  on  her  fteps  intrude  ?  115 

"  Alarm  her  in  thefe  lonely  (hades  ? 

"  O  ftay,  fair  nymph  !  no  ruffian  rude 
"  With  bafe  intent  your  walk  invades. 

"  Far  gentler  thoughts" — his  faultering  tongue, 
By  humble  diffidence  reftrain'd,  iz» 

Paus'd  in  fufpence — but  thus  ere  long, 
As  love  impell'd,  it»  power  regain 'd  : 
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"  Far  gentler  thoughts  that  form  infpires  ; 

"  With  me  far  gentler  paffions  dwell ; 
e«  This  heart  hides  only  blamelefs  fires,  125 

"  Yet  burns  with  what  it  fears  to  tell. 

"  The  faultering  voice  that  fears  controul, 

"  Blufhes  that  inward  fires  declare, 
•«  /Each  tender  tumult  of  the  foul 

"  In  filence  owns  Elvira  there."  130 

He  faid  ;  and  as  the  trembling  dove 
Sent  forth  t'  explore  the  watery  plain, 

Soon  fear'd  her  flight  might  fatal  prove, 
And  fudden  fought  her  ark  again, 

His  heart  recoil'd  ;  as  one  that  rued  135 

What  he  too  haftily  confeft, 
And  all  the  rifing  foul  fubdued 

Sought  refuge  in  his  inmoft  breaft. 

The  tender  ftrife  Elvira  faw 

Diftreft;  and  as  fome  parent  mild,  140 

When  arm'd  with  words  and  looks  of  awe, 

Melts  o'er  the  terrors  of  her  child, 

Reproof  prepared  and  angry  fear 
In  foft  fenfations  died  away  ; 
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They  felt  the  force  of  Armine's  tear,          •      145 
And  fled  from  pity's  rifmg  fway. 

"  That  mournful  voice,  that  modefi  air, 

"  Young  ftranger,  fpeak  the  courteous  breaft, 

"  Then  why  to  thefe  rude  fcenes  repair, 

"  Of  {hades  the  folitary  gueft  ?  150 

<e.  And  who  is  fhe  whofe  fortunes  bear 

"  Elvira's  melancholy  name  ? 
"  O  may  thofe  fortunes  prove  more  fair 

"  Than  hers  who  fadly  owns  the  fame  !  " 

**  Ah  !  gentle  maid,  in  mine  furvey  i£j 

"  A  heart,  "  he  cries,  "  that's  yours  alone  ; 

"  Long  has  it  own'd  Elvira's  fway, 
"  Tho'  long  unnotic'd  and  unknown. 

"  On  Sherwood's  old  heroic  plain 

"  Elvira  grac'd  the  feftal  day,  j6q 

"  There,  foremoft  of  the  youthful  train, 

tf  Her  Armine  bore  the  prize  away. 

«*  There  firft  that  form  my  eyes  farvey'd, 
"  With  future  hopes  that  fill'd  my  heart ; 

'«  But  ah  1  beneath  that  frown  they  fade —       165 
«  Depart,  vain,  vanqui(h'd  hopes  !  depart !  " 
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He  faid  ;  and  on  the  ground  his  eyes 
Were  fix'd  abafh'd  :  th'  attentive  maid, 

Loft  in  the  tumult  of  furprize, 
The  well-remember'd  youth  furvey'd.  176 

The  transient  colour  went  and  came, 
The  flruggling  bofom  funk  and  rofe, 

The  trembling  tumults  of  her  frame 
The  ftrong-confliaing  foul  difclofe. 

The  time,  the  fcene  {he  faw  with  dread*  175 

Like  Cynthia  fetting  glanc'd  away; 

But  fcatter'd  blufhes  as  fhe  fled, 
Blulhes  that  fpoke  a  brighter  day. 

A  friendly  fliepherd's  neighbouring  med 
To  pafs  the  live-long  night  he  fought,          180 

And  hope,  the  lover's  downy  bed, 
A  fweeter  charm  than  flumber  brought. 

On  every  thought  Elvira  dwelt, 

The  tender  air,  the  afpefl  kind1* 
The  pity  that  he  found  me  felt,  185 

And  all  the  angel  in  her  mind. 

No  felf-plum'd  vanity  was  there, 
With  fancy'd  confequence  elate  ; 
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Unknown  to  her  the  haughty  air 
That  means  to  fpeak  fuperior  ftate.  190 

Her  brow  no  ftern  refentments  arm, 

No  fwell  of  empty  pride  me  knew, 
•In  trivial  minds  that  takes  th'  alarm, 

Should  humble  Love  afpire  to  fue. 

Such  Love,  by  flattering  charms  betray'd,       195 

Shall  yet,  indignant,  loon  rebel, 
And,  blufhing  for  the  choice  he  made, 

Shall  fly  where  gentler  virtues  dwell. 

JTis  then  the  mind,  from  bondage  free. 

And  all  its  former  weaknefs  o'er,  zoo 

Aflerts  its  native  dignity, 
And  fcorns  what  folly  priz'd  before. 

The  fcanty  pane  the  rifing  ray 

On  the  plain  wall  in  diamonds  threw, 

The  lover  hail'd  the  welcome  day,  305 

And  to  his  favorite  icene  he  flew. 

There  foon  Elvira  bent  her  way, 

Where  long  her  lonely  walks  had  been, 

Nor  lefs  had  the  preceding  day, 

Nor  Armine  lefs  endear'd  the  fcene.  210 

VoL.III.  T 
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Oft,  as  {he  pafs'd,  her  rifing  heart 

Its  ftronger  tendernefs  confefs'd, 
And  oft  fhe  linger'd  to  impart 

To  fome  foft  fhade  her  fecret  breaft. 

"  How  flow  the  heavy  hours  advance,  215 

She  cry'd,  "  fince  that  eventful  day, 

"  When  firft  I  caught  the  fatal  glance, 
'*  That  ftole  me  from  myfelf  away  I 

*'  Ah,  youth  belov'd  !  tho'  low  thy  birth, 
"  The  noble  air,  the  manly  grace,  «• 

"-  That  look  that  fpeaks  fuperior  worth, 
"  Can  famion,  folly,  fear  erafc  ? 

•'  Yet  fure  from  no  ignoble  ftem 

'*  Thy  lineage  fp  rings,  tho'  now  unknown : 
"  The  world  cenforious  may  condemn,  ^25 

"  But,  Armine,  I  am  thirie  alone. 

•*  To  fplendor  only  do  we  live  ? 

'*  Muft  pomp  alone  our  thoughts  employ  .* 
"  All,  all  that  pomp  and  fplendor  give 

"  Is  dearly  bought  with  love  and  joy  !        230 

*fc  But  oh  ! — the  favour'd  youth  appears— 
'•  In  penfive  grief  he  feems  to  move: 
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*'  My  heart  forebodes  unnumber'd  fears  ; 
"  Support  it  Pity,  Virtue,  Love  1 

• '  Hither  his  footfteps  feem  to  bend—  235 

"  Come,  Refolution,  to  my  aid  ! 
"  My  breaft  what  varying  paffions  rend  ! 

•*  Averfe  to  go— to  flay — afraid  !  " 

"  Dear  objeft  of  each  fond  defire 

"  That  throbs  tumultuous  in  my  breaft  !       240 
"  Why  with  averted  glance  retire  ? 

*'  At  Armine's  prefence  why  diftreft  ? 

*'  What  tho'  he  boaft  no  titled  name, 

*'  No  wide  extent  of  rich  domain, 
'*  Yet  muft  he  feed  a  hopelefs  flame,  245 

"  Muft  truth  and  nature  plead  in  vain  ?  " 

"  Think  not,"  (he  faid  "  by  forms  betray'd, 
*'  To  humbler  &orth  my  heart  is  blind  ; 

**  For  foon  mail  every  fplendor  fade, 

"  That  beams  not  from  the  gifted  mind.       350 

"  But  firft  thy  heart  explore  with  care^ 
"  With  faith  its  fond  emotions  prove  ; 

"  Lurks  no  unworthy  paflion  there? 

*'  Prompts  not  ambition  bold  to  Iov«  ?  " 
T  2 
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*'  Yes,  lovely  maid,"  the  youth  replies,  455 

"   A  bold  ambition  prompts  my  bread) 

"  The  towering  hope  that  love  fupplies, 
•*  The  wifli  in  bleffing  to  be  bleft. 

'*  The  meaner  profpefts  I  defpife 

"  That  wealth,  or  rank,  or  power  beflow ;  260 
«'  Be  yours  the  groveling  blifs  ye  prize, 

**  Ye  fordid  minds  that  ftoop  fo  low  ! 

tl  Be  mine  the  more  refin'd  delights 

"  Of  love  that  banimes  cpntroul, 
"  When  the  fond  heart  with  heart  unites,        265 

{t  And  foal's  in  unifon  with  foul." 

Elvira  blum'dthe  warm  reply, 

(To  love  a  language  not  unknown) 

The  milder  glories  fill'd  her  eye, 

And  there  a  fofter  luftre  flione.  279 

The  yielding  fmile  that's  half  fuppreft, 

The  Ihort  quick  breath,  the  trembling  tear, 

The  fwell  tumultuous  of  the  breaft, 
In  Armine's  favour  all  appear. 

At  each  kind  glance  their  fouls  unite,  275 

While  love's  foft  fympathy  imparts 
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That  tender  tranfport  of  delight 
That  beats  in  undivided  hearts. 

Refpeftful  to  his  lips  he  preft 

Her  yielded  hand  ;  in  hafte  away  280 

Her  yielded  hand  me  drew  diftreft, 

With  looks  that  witnefs'd  wild  difinay. 

"   Ah  whence,  fair  excellence,  thofe  fears  ? 

"  What  terror  unforeieen  alarms  ?  " 
"  See!  wheie  a  father's  frown  appears"—      28$ 

She  fa  id,  and  funk  into  his  arms. 

"  My  daughter !  heavens !  i<  cannot  be— 
"   And  yet  it  mult — O  dire  difgrace  ! 

««  Elvira  have  I  liv'd  to  fee 

"  Clafp'd  in  a  peafant's  vile  embrace  !         29^ 

"  This  daring  guilt  let  death  repay"— 
His  vengeful  arm  the  javelin  threw  ; 

With  erring  aim  it  wing'd  its  way, 
And  far,  by  Fate  averted,  flew. 

Elvira  breathes — her  pulfes  beat,  295 

Returning  life  illumes  her  eye  ; 
Trembling  a  father's  view  to  meet, 

She  fpies  a  reverend  hermit  nigh. 
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«'  Your  wrath,"  fhe  cries,  "  let  tears  afluage-r- 
"  Unheeded  muft  Elvira  pray  ?  300 

"  O  let  an  injur'd  father's  rage 

"  This  hermit's  facred  prefence  (lay  ! 

"  Yet  deem  not,  loft  in  guilty  love, 

"  I  plead  to  fave  my  virgin  fame  ; 
"  My  weaknefs  Virtue  might  approve,  305 

"  And  fmile  on  Nature's  holy  flame." 

«*  O  welcome  to  my  hopes  again, 

"  My  fon,"  the  raptur'd  hermit  cries, 

**  I  fought  thee  forrowing  on  the  plain,"— 

And  all  the  father  fiil'd  his  eyes.  310 

*'  Art  thou,"  the  raging  Raymond  faid, 

"  Of  this  audacious  boy  the  fire  ?  315 

••  Curfe  on  the  dart  that  idly  fped, 
"  Nor  bade  his  peafant  foul  expire  !" 

*'  His  peafant  foul !  " — indignant  fire 
Fla(h'd  from  the  confcious  father's  eye, 

"  A  gallant  earl  is  Armine's  fire, 

•«  And  know,  prood  chief,  that  earl  am  I. 

"  Tho'  here,  within  the  hermit's  cell, 

tl  I  long  have  liv'd  unknown  to  fame,          3:* 
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1 '  Yet  crouded  camps  and  courts  can  tell— 
"  Thou  too  haft  heard  of  Egbert's  name." 

"  Hah  !  Egbert !  he,  whom  tyrant  rage 

"  Forc'd  from  his  country's  bleeding  breaft  ? 

"  The  patron  of  my  orphan  age,  325 

**  My  friend,  my  warrior  ftands  confeft  ! 

£<  But  why?  "— "  The  painful  ftory  fpare, 
"  That  proftrate  youth,"  faid  Egbert,  "  fee  ; 

"  His  anguifh  afks  a  parent's  care, 

"  A  parent,  once  who  pitied  thee  !"  330 

Raymond,  as  one  who,  glancing  round, 
Seems  from  fome  fudden  trance  to  ftart, 

Snatch'd  the  pale  lovers  from  the  ground, 
And  held  them  trembling  to  his  heart. 

Joy,  Gratitude,  and  Wonder  med  335 

United  tears  o'er  Hymen's  reign, 
And  Nature  her  bell  triumph  led, 

For  Love  and  Virtue  join'd  her  train. 


A  PERSIAN  SONG 

OF  HAFIZ. 
BY   SIR   WILLIAM   JONES,    KT.  * 

OWEET  maid,   if  thou,  would'ft  charm  my 
And  bid  thefe  arms  thy  neck  infold  ; 
That  rofy  cheek,  that  lily  hand, 
Would  give  thy  poet  more  delight 
Than  all  Bocara's  vaunted  gold, 
Than  all  the  gems  of  Samarcand. 

Boy,  let  yon  liquid  ruby  flow, 
And  bid  thy  penfive  heart  be  glad, 
Whate'er  the  frowning  zealots  fay  : 
Tell  them,  their  Eden  cannot  fhow 
A  ftream  fo  clear  as  Rocnabad, 
A  bower  fo  fweet  as  Mofellay. 

O  !  when  thefe  fair  perfidious  maids, 
Whofe  eyes  our  fecret  haunts  infeft, 
Their  dear  deftru&ive  charms  difplay  ; 
Each  glance  my  tender  bread  invades, 
And  robs  my  wounded  foul  of  reft, 
As  Tartars  feize  their  deiKn'd  prey. 

*  Bern  17  ... 
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Jfn  vain  with  love  our  bofoms  glow  : 

Can  all  our  tears,  can  all  our  fighs,  2O 

New  luftre  to  thofe  charms  impart  ? 

Can  cheeks,  where  living  rofes  blow, 

Where  Nature  fpreads  her  richeft  dyes, 

Require  the  borrow'd  glofs  of  art  f 

Speak  not  of  fate  :— ah  !  change  the  theme,     25 

And  talk  of  odours,  talk  of  wine, 

Talk  of  the  flowers  that  round  us  bloom  : 

'Tis  all  a  cloud,  'tis  all  a  dream ; 

To  love  and  joy  thy  thoughts  confine, 

Nor  hope  to  pierce  the  facred  gloom.  3* 

Beauty  has  fuch  refiftlefs  power, 

That  even  the  chafte  Egyptian  dame 

Sigh'd  for  the  blooming  Hebrew  boy  ; 

For  her  how  fatal  was  the  hour, 

When  to  the  banks  of  Nilus  came  jj 

A  youth  fo  lovely  and  fo  coy  ! 

But  ah  !  fweet  maid,  my  counfel  hear 

(Youth  ftiould  attend  when  thofe  advife 

Whom  long  experience  renders  fage): 

While  mufick  charms  the  ravifh'd  ear  ;  ^Q- 

While  fparkling  cups  delight  our  eyes, 

Be  gay  ;  and  fcorn  the  frowns  of  age. 
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What  cruel  anfwer  have  I  heard  ! 

And  yet,  by  heaven,  I  love  thee  flill : 

Can  aught  be  cruel  from  thy  lip  ?  4; 

Yet  fay,  how  fell  that  bitter  word 

From  lips  which  ftreams  of  fweetnefs  fill, 

Which  nought  but  drops  of  honey  fip  ? 

Go  boldly  forth,  my  fimple  lay, 

Whofe  accents  flow  with  artlefs  eafe,  50 

Like  orient  pearls  at  random  firing  : 

Thy  notes  are  fvveet,  the  damfels  fay  ; 

But  O  !  far  fleeter,  if  they  pleafe 

The  nymph  for  whom  thefe  notes  are  fung. 


VERSES 

TO    THE      MEMORY    OF 

GARRICK. 

SPOKEN    AS   A    MONODY,     AT    THE    THEATRE-ROYAL    Ijf 
DRURY-LANE. 

BY   RICHARD   BRINSLEY   SHERIDAN, E S O^* 

I  F  dying  excellence  deferves  a  tear, 

If  fond  remembrance  Hill  is  cherifhed  here, 

Can  we  perfift  to  bid  your  forrows  flow 

For  fabled  fufFerers,  and  delufive  woe  ? 

Or  with  quaint  fmiles  difmifs  the  plaintive  ftram,^ 

Point  the  quick  jeft — indulge  the  comic  vein — 

Ere  yet  to  buried  Rofcius  we  affign— 

One  kind  regret — one  tributary  line  ! 

His  fame  requires  we  aft  a  tenderer  part : — 
His  memory  claims  the  tear  you  gave  his  art !   10 

The  general  voice,  the  meed  of  mournful  verfe  ; 
The  fplendid  forrows  that  adorned  his  hearfe, 
The  throng  that  mourn'd  as  their  dead  favourite 

pafs'd, 
The  grac'd  refpeft  that  claim'd  him  to  the  laft, 

*  Born  17..  This  mexoJy  ti'as  incofnparaf>!y  dtllvcrtd 
ty  Mr*.  1'Mtt. 
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While  Shakeipear's  image,  from  its  hallow'd  bafe, 
Seem'd  to  prescribe  the  grave,  and  point  the  place, 
Nor  thefe, — nor  all  the  fad  regrets  that  flow 
From  fond  fidelity's  domeftic  woe, — 
So  much  are  Garrick's  praife — fo  much  his  due— • 
As  on  this  fpot — one  tear  beftow'd  by  you.          20 

Amid  the  arts  which  feek  ingenuous  fame, 
Our  toil  attempts  the  moft  precarious  claim  ! 
To  him,  whofe  mimic  pencil  wins  the  prize, 
Obedient  fame  immortal  wreaths  fupplies  : 
Whate'er  of  wonder  Reynolds  now  may  raife,     25 
Raphael  ftill  boafts  cotemporary  praife  : 
Each  dazling  light,  and  gaudier  bloom  fubdu'd, 
With  undiminiih'd  awe  his  works  are  view'd : 
E'en  beauty's  portrait  wears  a  fofter  prime, 
Touch'd  by  the  tender  hand  of  mellowing  Time. 

The  patient  fculptor  owns  an  humbler  part, 
A  ruder  toil,  and  more  mechanic  art ; 
Content  with  flow  and  timorous  ftroke  to  trace 
The  lingering  line,  and  mould  the  tardy  grace : 
But  once  atchieved — tho*  barbarous  wreck  o'er- 
throw  35 

The  facred  fane,  and  lay  its  glories  low, 
Yet  mall  the  fculptur'd  ruin  rife  to  day, 
G:  ac'd  by'defefl,  and  wormip'd  in  decay : 
The  enduring  record  bears  the  artifts  name, 
Demands  his  honour,  and  afferts  his  fame.          40 
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Superior  hopes  the  poet's  bofom  fire. — 
O  proud  diftinftion  of  the  facred  lyre  ! — 
Wide  as  the  infpiring  Phoebus  darts  his  ray, 
Diftufive  fplendor  gilds  his  votary's  lay. 
Whether  the  fong  heroic  woes  rehearfe,  45 

With  epic  grandeur,  and  the  pomp  of  verfc  ; 
Or,  fondly  gay,  with  unambitious  guile 
Attempt  no  prize  but  favouring  beauty's  fmile  ; 
Or  bear  dejefted  to  the  lonely  grove 
The  foft  defpair  of  unprevailing  love, —  5» 

Whate'er  the  theme— thro'  every  age  and  clime 
Congenial  paffions  meet  the  according  rhyme  ; 
The  pride  of  glory — pity's  figh  fincere — 
Youth's  earlieft  blufh — and  beauty's  virgin  tear. 

Such  is  their  meed — their  honors  thus  fecure,  55 
Whofe  arts  yield  objects,  and  whofe  works  endure. 
The  ador  only  (hanks  from  times  award  ; 
Feeble  tradition  is  his  memory's  guard  ; 
By  whofc  faint  breath  his  merits  mud  abide, 
Unvouch'd  by  proof— to  fubftance  unallied  !      60 
Ev'n  matchlefs  Ganick's  art,  to  heav'n  refign'd, 
No  fix'd  effect,  no  model  leaves  behind  1 

The  grace  of  adion — the  adapted  mien, 
Faithful  as  nature  to  the  varied  fcene  ; 
Th'    expreffive    glance — whofe  fabtle    comment 
draws  65 

Eutranc'd  attention,  and  a  mute  applaufe  ; 
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Gefture  that  marks,  with  force  and  feeling  fraught, 

A  fenfe  in  iilence,  and  a  will  in  thought  : 

Harmonious  fpeech,  whofe  pure  and  liquid  tone 

Gives  verfe  a  mufic,  fcarce  confefs'd  its  own  ;     60 

As  light  from  gems,  aflumes  a  brighter  ray, 

And  cloath'd  with  orient  hues,  tranfcends  the  day  ! 

Paflior.'s  wild  break — and  frown  that  awes  the  fenfe, 

And  every  charm  of  gentler  eloquence — 

All  perifhable  ! — like  the  electric  fire  65 

But  ilrike  the  frame—and  as  they  ftrike  expire  j 

Incenfe  too  pure  a  bodied  flame  to  bear, 

It's  fragrance  charms  the  fenfe,  and  blends  with  air* 

Where  then— while  funk  in  cold  decay  he  lies, 
And  pale  eclipfe  for  ever  veils  thofe  eyes ! —      80 
Where  is  the  blefi  memorial  that  enfures 
Our  Garrick's  fame  ?— ^whofe  is   the  truft  ? — 'tis 
yours. 

And  O  !  by  every  charm  his  art  efiay'd 
To  footh  your  cares  ! — by  every  grief  allay'd  ! 
By  the  hufh'd  wonder  which  his  accents  drew  !  85 
By  his  laft  parting  tear,  repaid  by  you  ; 
By  all  thofe  thoughts,  wh'ch,  many  a  diftant  night, 
Shall  mark  his  memory  with  a  fad  delight ! — 
Still  in  your  heart's  dear  record  bear  his  name  ; 
Cherifh  the  keen  regret  that  lifts  his  fame  ;         oo 
To  you  it  is  bequeath'd,  aflert  the  trull, 
And  to  his  worth — 'tis  ah  you  can— be  jufh 
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What  more  is  due  from  fanclifying  time, 
To  chearful  wit,  and  many  a  favour'd  rhyme, 
O'er  his  grac'd  urn  (hall  bloom,  a  deathlefs  wreath, 
Whofe  bloflbm'd  fweets  lhall  deck  the  ma&  be- 
neath, 

For  thefe,— when  Sculptures  votive  toil  (hall  rear 
The  due  memorial  of  a  lofs  fo  dear  !— 
O  '  lovelieft,'  mourner,  gentle  mufe  !  be  thine 
The  pleafing  woe  to  guard  the  laurell'd  fhrine. 
As  Fancy,  oft  by  Superftition  led 
To  roam  to  manfions  of  the  fainted  dead, 
Has  view'd,  by  fhadowy  eve's  unfaithful  gloom, 
A  weeping  cherub,  on  a  martyr's  tomb — 
So  thou,  fweet  mufe,  hang  o'er  his  fculptur'd  bier. 
With  patient  woe,  that  loves  the  lingering  tear ; 
With  thoughts  that  mourn—nor  yet  defire  relief, 
With  meek  regret,  and  fond  enduring  grief; 
With  looks  that  fpeak — He  never  fliall  return!— 
Chilling  thy  tender  bofom  clafp  his  urn  ;  i  jo 

And  with  foft  fighs  difperfe  the  irreverend  duft, 
Which  Time  may  ftrew  upon  his  facred  bull. 


SUPPLEMENT. 


EPILOGUE 

TO    THE    TRAGEDY    OP 

SEMIRAMIS. 
BY    THE   SAME. 


DISH  EVE  LL'D  ftill,  like  Afia*s  bleeding  queen, 

Shall  I  with  jefts  deride  the  tragic  icene  ? 

No,  beauteous  mourners  l-'-from  whofe  downcaft 

eyes 

The  mufe  has  drawn  her  nobleft  facrifice  ! 
Whofe  gentle  bofoms.  Pity's  altars,  bear  5 

The  cryftal  incenfe  of  each  falling  tear  1-^- 
There  lives  the  poets  praife  !  no  critic  art 
Can  match  the  comment  of  a  feeling  heart ! 

When  gen'ral  plaudits  fpeak  the  fable  o'er— 
Which  mute  attention  had  approv'd  before,         10 
Tho'  ruder  fpidts  love  th'  accuftom'd  jeil 
Which  chafes  forrow  from  the  vulgar  breaft, 
Still  hearts  refin'd  their  fadden'd  tint  retain — 
The  figh  is  pleafure;  and  the  jeft  is  pain !  — 
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Scarce  have  they  fmiles,  to  honour  grace,  or  wit, 
Tho'  Rofcius  fpoke  the  verfe  himfelf  had  whit  I 
Thus  thro'  the  time,  when  vernal  fruits  receive 
The  grateful  fhow'rs  that  hang  on  April's  eve ; 
Tho'  every  coarfer  ftem  of  foreft  birth 
Throws  with  the  morning  beam  its  dew  to  earth, 
Ne'er  does  the  gentle  rofe  revive  fo  foon, 
But,  bath'd  in  nature's  tears,  it  droops  till  noon. 

O  could  the  mufe  one  fimple  moral  teach, 
From  fcenes  like  thefe,  which  all  who  heard  might 

reach  !— 

Thou  child  of  fympathy,  whoe'er  thou  art,         25 
Who  with  AfTyria's  queen  haft  wept  thy  part,— 
Go  fearch,  where  keener  woes  demand  relief, 
Go— while  thy  heart  yet  beats  with  fancy'd  grief; 
Thy  lip  ftill  confcious  of  the  recent  figh, 
The  graceful  tear  ftill  ling'ring  in  thy  eye,          30 
Go — and  on  real  mifery  beftow 
The  blefs'd  effufion  of  fi&hious  woe  ! 

So  (hall  our  mufe,  fupreme  of  all  the  nine, 
Deferve,  indeed,  the  title  of — divine — 
Virtue  (hall  own  her  favour'd  from  above,          35 
And  Pity  greet  her,  with  a  filter's  love. 

THE     END. 
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OF 
OBSOLETE  OR  DIFFICULT  WORDS. 

ABIE,  fitjfer. 

Accidie,  a  jiate  of  dcfpondency,  Jlotb  or  negligence, 

occasioned  by  grief ^  melancholy  or  difcOntent. 
Achate.  purtbafing. 

Achatours.  purfhafen  of  vifiuals ;  caterers. 
Agrife.  befmear. 
Aguize.  difguife* 
Albe.  Albee.  although. 
Alderbeft.  beft  of  all. 
Algate.  akvays. 
Algates.  ot/jmvife. 
Aller.    our   aller.    all  of  our.    youre  aller.    all  of 

your,  fette  hir  aller  cappe.  fit  all  their  caf>i ; 

knew  more  than  they  all,  Was  tea  ma^y  for  tbem. 
Among.  o;cafionallj. 
Anelace.  a  kitul  of  knife  or  d.tgger,  ufu.illy  worn  at 

the  brcajl  or  girdle* 
Aparte.  put  an  end  to. 
Arcre.  behind. 

Uz 
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Areft.  flop. 

Arette.  deem,  impute  to. 

Aflake.  affuage, 

Aflay.  try. 

Affoyle.  abfolvc. 

Aftoynde.  ajlounded^  ajlonijhed. 

Auaile.  lower,  defecnd 

Availed,  lower  ed^  dropped^  fallen  downt  loofe* 

Avale.  fink,  depart. 

Avant.  boaft. 

A  venture,  adventure  t  chance. 

Avife.  confederation. 

Avife.  Avize.  did  him  not  avife.  did  not  confidert 

or  bethink  hlmfelf.   gan  him  avize.   began  to  con- 

fider. 
Auncer. 
Avow,  maintain. 


Balafed.  Jkelped^  -whipped. 
Bale,  mifchief.  mifety. 
Baudrick.  Jhoulder-lelt. 
Bawdy,  dirty. 
Be.  been. 

Bedight.  drejffedt  conditioned. 
Bedreynt.  drenched. 
Behyghe.  promifed. 
Belamoure.  faiestleart. 
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Befeke.  befeecb. 

Befmotred.  fmutted. 

Bifet.  befto-vo. 

Bifme.  Jbould  perhaps  It  Bifmer,  mocking ,  ftoffing, 
fcorning,  reviling^  &C. 

Bit.  biddetb. 

Blancmanger.  a  fort  of  white  meat;  a  made  dijh. 

Bolneth.  fwelleth. 

Bord.  table,  hadde  the  bord  begonne.  had  bctn 
placed  at  the  bead  of  the  table. 

Bote.  bit. 

Bote.  Boote.  remedy. 

Bourne,  ivater. 

Bowne.  fiuolrt. 

Brech.  breeches. 

Bret-ful.  brim-full* 

Broche.  an  ornamental  implement  of  drefs,  an/kuering 
the  end  of  a  buckle  or  claff,  'with  a  Jingle  tongue : 
Jlill  ufedin  the  north  of  Scotland. 

Broche.  bore  or  ftitcb. 

Brooke,  tajle,  rrlijb. 

Brufter.  brewerefs.  N.  B.  the  termination  fter,  in 
old  Englijbt  is  always  Jignicative  of  a  female  ;  cer- 
tain trades  being  partly,  and  others  entirely  carry ed 
on  by  women. 

Burdoun.  bare  to  him  a  flifF  burdoun.  fung  a  deep 
bafe. 

Byd.  pray. 
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Caury  maury.  afirt  of  leather,  it  is  fuppofed,  an- 
ciently ufcd  for  jerkins,  Corio  Maurio  ? 

Can.  know. 

Carf.  carved. 

Carpe.  jefi. 

Cas.  cafes. 

Cattel.  chateh,  f usance  >  properly. 

Chapmen,    merchants. 

Chare,   car. 

Chevachie.  military  expedition. 

Chevifcnce.  putting  out  or  lending  money. 

Cleped.  called. 

Com  fed.  legan. 

Contrefeten.  counterfeit. 

Cop.  top. 

Cope,  cope  us.  cover  our  monajtcry,payfar  our  wof* 

Coverchiefs.  kerchiefs^  bead-covers. 

Could,  did. 

Countour.  J&UMtrJ  of  a  hundred  court  ? 

Ccurtepy.  Jhort  cloak. 

Couch,  could,  Ineiv. 

Couthe.   known,  celebrated. 

Crnc!incls.  Lard  brittle  fweet  cakrs. 

Crillofre.  fame  otnament^  pfibaps,  w'//>  tie  image  of 
St.  Cbr''f.op'.>er. 

Crull.  cwled. 
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Culpe.  fault,  /*. 
Culpons.  Jbreds. 
Cure,  care* 

Danger.  In  danger,  within  reach,  or  controul. 
Deis,  the  upper  and  elevated  part  of  a  public  dining 

ball. 

Dele,  never  a  dele,  never  a  vjbit. 
Dele.  aft. 
Defcryve.  defcribe. 
Deliver,  agile. 
Dewle.  f arrow. 
Diffien. 

Dight.  drejjed,  decked. 

Digne.  worthy  ;  alfo  lofty,  proud,  difdainful. 
Diftraught.  diftraRed. 
Diftreynd.  vexed,  con/1  rained. 
Do.  done. 
Dome,  judgment. 
Don.  do,  caufe, 

Donet.  lejjon  ;  property  grammar. 
Dragges.  drugs* 
Draweth.  draw, 
Drent.  drowned* 
Drere.  griff. 
Dure.  laft. 
Dyftrayne.  vex. 
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Earft.  formerly,  before* 

Eath.  eajy. 

Edwite.  reproach* 

Eft.  again. 

Eftfones.  Eftfoones.  immediately  after* 

Ekle.  old-age. 

Embrouded.  embroidered. 

Enhaunft.  raifed. 

Enfample.  example, 

Enfue.  follow. 

Enthrylling.  forcing  in. 

Envyned.  Jlored  with  iving, 

Erft.  formerly it  before. 

EftateKch.  Jtately. 

Eyen.  eyes. 

Fade,  faded. 

Falding.  afffdei  of  doth. 

Faren.  gone. 

Farfed.  Jtufftd. 

Fayre.  fair,  a  fayre  for  the  mayftrie.  a  fair  one 

above  all  others.  /> 

Feer.  companion. 
Felawe.,,  fellow ;   companion, 
Fentife.  faintnefi. 
Fere,  companion. 
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Ferme.  rent. 

Ferre.  farer,  further, 

Fcrthing.  f/>ott  particle, 

Ferys. 

Fet.  fetched. 

Fetife.  neat. 

Fette.  fetched. 

File,  daughter.  Fille,  F. 

Flitt.  Jlcrt. 

Floyting.  fluting. 

Forced,  forced  more,  cared  more  for;  took  more 

delight  in. 
Fordone,  undo. 
Forewatched.  overwatched. 
Forlore.  loft. 
Forpined.  wafted  away. 

Forft.  forft  her  not  a  pinne.  cared  not  a  pin  for  her. 
Forfter,  forefter. 
Forwany. 
Forwafte.  wafted. 
Forword.  promlfe. 
Forwyt.  forethought. 
Frankelein.    a  country    gentleman^    or  fubjlantial 

freeholder. 
Frekes.  men,  fellows   (a poetical  word). 

Galingale.  fivect  cyperuf. 
Card.  Gait,  caujid. 
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Gat-tothed. 

Gere,  apparel. 

Get.  fajbton. 

Giambeux.  boots,  armour  fof  the  legs* 

Gipciere.  a  pouch  or  purje. 

Gipon.  a  jacket, 

Gleweman,  gleeman,  minftrel,  Hind  harper, 

Gnarre.  a  hard  knot  in  a  tree. 

Goliardeis.  one  of  a  jovial  feft,  famous  in.  the  tbir* 

teenth  century. 
Gofle.  gooje. 

Gothlen.  grumble^  make  a  noife, 
Crete,  nueep. 

Grete  fee.  the  Mediterranean, 
Gris.  afpecies  of  fur. 
Grome.  man,  fellow  (a poetical  word). 

Habergeon,  coat  of  mail. 

Halfe.  falute. 

Hahves.  faints. 

Han.  have. 

Harlatri.  fcanJal. 

Harlot,  a  gentil  harlot,  a  good  fellow. 

Harlotry,  fame  fort  of  dramatic  performance. 

Heare.  hair, 

Hele.  health. 

Hem.  them. 

Hendlecb.  kindly ',  courfeffusly. 
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caught •  felzed. 
Hente.  get,  catib,  take. 
Herberd.  lodged. 
Herberewe.  inn. 
Herberwe.  harbour. 
Here.  Heere.  hair. 
Hight.  is  called ;  al/b,  ordered. 
Himfelven.  ^imfelf. 
Hinde.  kind,  courteous. 
Hippocras.  Hippocrates. 
Hir.  their. 
Hire.  her. 

Holidome.  the  facramcnt  ? 
Hofteler.  innkeeper. 
Hove,  hover,  Jtay,  loiter. 
Hytte.  cafl. 

Igoo.  gone. 

Impes.  Jboots  of  trees. 

In  principio.y2>/?/f  faffagc  In  the  conclujion  of  the  maft. 

Jangling,  fcanjal. 
Tapes,  tricks* 
Jowts. 

Kitife.  ivreicb. 
Kenne.  explain,  Jhewt 
Kcfar.  d-efar,  emperor. 
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Kepe.  regard. 

Kept,  guarded. 

Knave,  fervant* 

Kought.  caft. 

Kouth.  difcwer. 

Kyd,  Jbe-wed. 

Kyrke.  church. 

Kyrtel.  petticoat.    Kyrtill.  a  fort  of  fftck. 

Latche.  catch. 

Lazer.  kfcr. 

Leames.  flames^  lights. 

Leas.  felds. 

Leafynges.  lyes. 

Leefe.  beloved,  plcafvr^  agreeable. 

Lemman.  concubine. 

Lene.  lend. 

Lefen.  lofe. 

Left.  d(fire. 

Lefte.  f  leafed. 

Lefmg.  lof.ng)  loffes. 

Lefynges.  lyes. 

Let.  Lete.  let  alone,  leave  off,  lay  a/iJe. 

Lettowe.  Lithuania. 

Lettuaries.  elctfuarits. 

Letts,  leaves. 

Leve.  bel'iew * 
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Lever,  rather;  letter  loved. 

Levved.  lay,  ignorant* 

Libben.  live. 

Likerous.  lecherous. 

Limitour.  a  frier  limited  to  beg  in  a  certain  diftrift. 

Lite,  little. 

Lifters,  friers  bfgglng  within  certain  lifts  or  bouttdi. 

Lodemanage.  pilotage. 

Lopen.  Lopon.  leafed. 

Lore,  learning,  fcience. 

Lome.  loft. 

Lour,  fcowl. 

Love  dayes.  Jays  appointed  for  the  amicable  adjuft- 

ment  of  differences. 
Lowen.  lyedt  told  lyes  of. 
Luce.  pike. 
Luft.  defer e. 

Lufte.  him  lufte.  he  chofe,  clf/tredt  was  pleafel. 
Lufty.  pleafant,  agreeable. 
Luther,  mifchievous, 
Lyn.  ftop. 
Lyp. 

Makes,  mates. 
Mamelie.  babble. 

Manciple,  an  officer  ivho  purclafei  viSluali  for  col- 
legtt  or  inns  of  court. 
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MayMe.  majlcry.  SVr  Fayre. 

Mere.  mare. 

Merimake.  Merrie-make.  merriment. 

Mirthe.  jefl,frolick,  piece  of  pleafantry. 

Miftere.  trade,  occupation. 

Moche.  much,  great. 

Mochel.  much. 

Moift.  mujly,  the  adjeSt'ive  of  muft  (a(w 

Molte.  melted. 

Moo.  more. 

Mormal. 

Mortrewes.  a  rich  brotl  orfoup. 

Mote.  Mought.  might. 


N'as.  ne  was,  ivas  not. 

Natheles.  neverthelefi. 

Nempned.  offered. 

N'ere.  Nere.  ne  were,  ivere  not* 

Nightergale.  night-time* 

Nilt,  ne  w;7/,  iu/7/  not. 

Nold.  N'olde.  ne  would,  wouU  not. 

Nones,  for  the  nones,  for  the  purpofe  or  occajion^ 

Nofe-thirles.  ncftnh. 

N'ot.  ne  wot,  know  not. 

Not-hed.  a  head  like  a  nut,  from  the  hair  being  crop* 

ped  or  cut  clofe. 
Nouthe.  now. 
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O.  one. 

Outbraft.  burft  out* 
Outbrayd.  upbraid. 
Out  brayed,  uttered. 
Overeft.  upper  mofl. 
Over  lippe.  upper  Up. 

Paifed.  weighed. 
Paramour,  fweetbeart* 
Parde.  an  oath  ;  par  dieu,  F. 
Parfite.  perfeft. 
Par i (hens,  parijhioners. 

Paruis  (Parvis).  a  portico,  place  of  meeting  or  refort 
forfergeants  at  law,  before  or  in  St.  Pauls  church* 
Pas.  pace. 
Pafle.  furpaft. 
Payes.  weight. 
Peafte.  held  hii  peace. 
Perdy.  See  Parde. 
Perfe.  fly-coloured^  of  a  bluljh  grey. 
Pertaunce.  portion. 
~Pifde.  bare,  bairlcfiy  naplefs. 
Piries.  pear  trees. 

Pitance.  mefs  of  vifiuali)  or  other  gift. 
Plat.  fiat. 
Platte.  platte  hyr.  fell  down  flat. 
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Pleine.  full,  pcrfeft. 
Plight,  plaited. 
Pouraille.  poor  people. 
Ponfle.  r.  Poufte.  power. 
Preft.  ready,  bent. 
Prickafoure.  rider  ^  horfeman, 
Pricking,  riding. 
Priefe.  proof. 
Pris.  prize,  price. 
Pruce.  Prujla. 
Pyttes.  dungeons. 

Radde.  ad-vifed. 

JRakier  of  chepe.  one  who  walks  i>p  and  down  the 

market  \  calkd  by  Chaucer  "  a  market  beter." 
Rape.  lye. 
Raided'. 

Ratheft.  firfl^foonfft. 
Ratoner.  ratcatcher  ? 
Raught.  erufted. 
Realiich.  royally. 
Recure.  recovery.. 
Red.  advifed. 
Rede,  advij'e. 
Rede,  advice^  counfel. 
Retchles.  carclefi. 
Reve.  bereave. 
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Reve.  a  land-fic-ivard  or  baWf. 

Reuk.  fellow,  wretch  (a  pottic 

Reyfed.  rluden,  fought  o  i  horfcback,  made  inroiJs, 

Ribibour. 

Rode,  rood;  an  image  ofChrift  on  the  crofs ;  or  the 

crofe  alone. 
Rote,  a  muficallnjlrument ;   the  fame,  perhaps,  which 

the  French  call  vielle,  and  the  ILngHjb  httrdy-gurdy. 
Rouncie.  a  common  hackney, 
Rouned.  whifpered. 
Ruce.    Ruffia. 
Ruth.  pity%  compajjitrtt 
Rutte. 

Sadder,  more  foundly. 

Sanguin.  of  a  blood-  red  colour •» 

Saufefleme.  rcd-pimblcd. 

Scarmoges.  Jkirmijhtt* 

Scathe,  damage. 

Scarfly.  fjariagly* 

Scolaie.  attend  fchool :  efcoloier,  F. 

Scare,  withered. 

Sagge.  man  (a  poetical  word). 

Seint.  cin^ure,  girdle,  fajl>» 

Seke.  fuk. 

Sendalle.  a  thin  filk» 

VOL.  HI.  X 


3aa  GLOSSARY. 

Serke.  Jbirt,  Jbift.  f 

Shard,  water  (metonymically). 

Shend.  Injure, 

Shene.  Jbining* 

Shrew,  fellow,  wretch  (a  poetical  word), 

Shryght.  Jbrieked. 

Sighen.  feen. 

Significavit.     The  writ  De   excommunicato  ca- 

piendo. 
Sike.  Jucb. 
Sikerly.  certainly* 
Sith.  fmce. 

Sithen.  Jince,  afterward^  then. 
Sithens.  Jince. 
Sithes.  times. 
Slope.  Jlept. ' 
Smaught.  fmclled. 
Snibben.  fnub,  reprimand. 
Somdele.  partly,  pretty,  a  good  deal. 
Soot.  Sote.  fwect. 
Sothely.  truly* 
Sompnour.  fummoner ;    an  officer  of  the  Spiritual 

court,  now  called  an  apparitor. 
Soune.  found. 
Sort.  lot. 
Sovenaunce.  care* 
Sowne.  found. 


GLOSSARY.  323 

Spalles.  Jkoulikrs. 

Spence.  confumptlon  of  vifluals. 

Spill,  dejlroy. 

Spinkled.  fparklcd. 

Sprynge.  rod. 

Stent.  fiop,  fiay* 

Stept.  fiecped. 

Starve,  dye* 

Stewe.  a  fmall  pond  for  fi/h» 

Stonden.  Jiand. 

Stot.  a  young  Iwrje. 

Stoure.  life  (figuratively). 

Sueth.  followetb. 

Sumdeale.  partly,  pretty  mucb%  a  good  deal. 

Swarve.  retire^  withdrew* 

Swelt.  dye. 

Swelth.  filth. 

Swiche.  fuch. 

Swink.  labour,  work. 

Swinkcn.  laboured. 

Syder.  lower. 

Syth.  Jinccy  afterward. 

Sythes.  times. 

Tabard.  Taberde.  ajkort  Jleevelefs  coat,  fi ill  worn 

ly  hcralih  :  thejlgn  of  the  Inn. 
Tapets. 

X  2 
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Tapftere.  a  female  who  draws  ale,  or  has  the  care  of 

the  tap  in  a  public  houfc.  See  Brufter. 
Tawed.  refembling  dr effect  leather. 
Tayled.  tallyed. 
Teme.  theme. 
Tene.  injure. 
Thewed.  mannered. 
Tho.  then,  thofe. 
Thrall,  frifoner,  captive. 
Trade,  tread,  haunt. 
Tretis.  long  and  well  proportioned. 

Valew.  valour. 

Vavafbur.  a  mean  lord ;  one  ivbo,  holding  land  of 
afubjeft,  had  free  tenant*  under  himfelf. 

Venerie.  hunting. 

Vernicle.  a  handkerchief  with  the  portrait  of  J.  C. 
copyedfrom  the  original,  impreffed  by  himfelf,  in 
•wiping  his  face,  and  preferred  at  Rome. 

Vilanie.  no  vilanie.  nothing  indecent  or  unbecom- 
ing. 

Unkempt,  uncombed. 

Uneathes.  fcarccly. 

Unkynde.  unnatural. 

Unnethes.  fcarcely. 

Wanhop.  defpair* 
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Warner,  warrener. 
Warped,  uttered. 

Waftel-brede.  bread  made  of  the  fineft  flour. 
Waftell. 

Wafting,  expcnccs. 
Wealked.  whealed,  furrowed. 
Webbe.  weaver. 

Webfter.  a  female  weaver.     See  Brufter. 
Wed.  pawn. 
Weet.  know. 
Wefte.  departed. 
Wele.  wail. 
Welked.  enjkyea. 
Wench,  maid-fervanl* 
Wende.  Wenden.  go. 
Werchen.  aft. 

Werd.  fate,  fatality,  predejliitattd  doom* 
Wete.  knoii'. 
Wetterlye.  utterly. 
Whilom,  formerly. 

Wimple,  a  covering  for  the  neck  :  guimple,  F. 
Winning. 

Wode-warde.   to  wode-warde.  toward  the  forcjl. 
Wonning.  dwelling. 
Wood.  mad. 

Wood-craft,    what  relates  to  the  knowlcge  and  ma- 
a  for  eft. 
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Wote.  know* 

Woxe.  wax,  become ;  waxed,  lecame. 
•Wrek.  revenge, 
Wyglit.  man. 
Wynen  pyr.e, 

Yaf.  Yave,  gave, 

Yben.  been. 

Ybore.  lorn. 

Ycleped.  called. 

Yeddinges.  fongf  or  Jloria* 

Y'ede.  went. 

Yeding.  going. 

Yerde.  rod. 

Yerne.  brijk^  eager ;  alfo,  foon^  certain^ 

Yeve.  Yeven.  give. 

\falle,  fallen. 

Yfere.  together, 

Ygo.  gone. 

Ygolped.  gulped,  fv:allcfMcd. 

Ypreved.  proved. 

Yronne.  run. 

Ylhrive.  Jhriven,  confejfed. 

Y wimpled,  covered  tvit/j  a  Wimple ; 
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Fcnton  Elijah  IF.  250 

Fitzgerald  Thomas     1VV  .         .             II.  261 

Fletcher  Fhineas             •  -           IIL  114 
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Garrick  David 

II. 

61 

Garth  Sir  Samuel 

II. 

248 

Gay  John 

I. 

307 

Glover  Richard 

III. 

212 

Goldfmith  Oliver 

II. 

161 

Granville.     See  Lanfdowne. 

Gray  Thomas 

II. 

70 

Halifax  Charles  Montague  earl  of 

I. 

I36 

H?!l  Stephenfon  John 

II. 

94 

Hammond  James 

11. 

34 

Harington  John 

II. 

240 

Harington  Sir  John 

II. 

242 

Hill  Aaron 

I. 

271 

Hinchliffe  William 

I. 
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Howard.     See  Surrey. 

Hughes  John 

I. 

250 

Jeffreys  George 

I. 

252 

Jenyns  Soame 

II. 

8 

Johnfoh  Samuel 

II. 

24 

Jones  Mary 

II. 

3*5 

Jones  Sir  William 

III. 

296 

Jonfon  Benjamin             -             -• 

I. 

22 

KiHigrew  Anne 

II. 

299 

King  Henry,  bifliop  of  Chichefter 

I. 

26 

King  William 

I. 

144 

336  INDEX. 

Langelande  Robert        -  III.  35 

Langhorne  John             -  II.  288 

Lanfdowne  George  Granville  lord  1.  188 

Leapor  Mary             -  II.  307 

Lloyd  Robert                 -             -  II.  199 

Lovelace  Richard             -             -  I.  72 

Lyttelton  George  lord               •  II.  23 

Mar  veil  Andrew             •             *  I.  79 

Mafon  William                      a  III.  262 

Mailers  Mary                  -             -  II.  323 

Merrick  James              -             -  II.  286 

Milton  John             -             I.     32.  III.  127 

Monk  Mrs.                                 -  II.  317 
Montague  Charles.     See  Halifax 

Montague  Lady  Mary  Wortley  II.  319 

Naih  Thomas              -               -  II.  244 

Norris  John                              a  I.  133 
Norwich.     See  Corbet. 

Otvvay  Thomas              ^            «  I.  •  1 3 1 

Parnell  Thomas              -            •  I.  253 

Penrofe  Thomas             -             -  II.  212 

Percy  Thomas  III.  268 

Philips  Ambrofe             -              -  I.  233 

Philips  John  I.  244 
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Philips  Katherine            -          ..'  II.  255 

Pilkington  Lsetitia             -          -  II.  304 

Pitt  Chriftopher                           .  I.  348 

Pope  Alexander              -  I.  285 

Prior  Matthew               *               -  I.  149 

Rochefter  John  Wilmot  earl  of        -         I.  13® 

See  Atterbury,  Sprat. 

Rowe  Elizabeth  II.  302 

Rowe  Nicholas               a  I.  227 

Sackville.     See  Dorfet. 

Savage  Richard                            -  I.  339 

Sedley  Sir  Charles             -  I.  126 

Shakfpeare  William            -  I.  17 
Sheffield.     See  Buckinghamfhire. 

Shenftone  William             -         -  II.  39- 

Sheridan  Richard  Brinfley  III.  299 

Smart  Chriftopher             -           -  II.  122 

Somervile  William                   -  II.  256 

Spenfer  Edmund           -           I.     7.       IIL  81 

Sprat  Thomas,  bifliop  of  Rochefter  I.  1 25 

Stepney  George                            -  I.  141 

Surrey  Henry  Howard  earl  of  I.  4 

Swift  Jonathan              -  I.  193 

Temple  Sir  William                   -  I.  84 

Tickcll  Thomas             W-r  1-275 


33*  INDEX. 

Uncertain  authors           -  -           III.  329 

Waller  Edmund               -  -              I.  29 

Walfli  William  I.  142 

Warton  Jofeph         ...  HI.  259 

Warton  Thomas  the  elder  -              I.  281 

Warton  Thomas  the  younger  -         II.  136 

Watts  Ifaac  -                I.  230 

Welfted  Leonard  II.  258 

Wefley  Samuel              -  I.  336 

Weft  Gilbert  -              II.  21 

Weft  Richard             -  II.  66 

Wharton  Philip  duke  of  -               I.  345 

Whitehead  Paul  II.  37 

Whitehead  William                  -  II.  57 

Williams  Sir  Charles  Hanbury         -        II.  280 
Wilmot.     See  Rochefter. 

Winchilfea  Anne  countefs  of  II.  313 

Wotton  Sir  Henry  -                  I.  1 8 

Wyatt  Sir  Thomas             -  I.  I 

Yalden  Thomas               -  -              I.  223 

Young  Edward           •  III.  184 


CORRECTIONS. 


VOL.  r. 

t,   xv.     for  Mifcellaneout)  read  Mlfcellanj. 

xvi.  after  Epigram,  &c.  336,  add  The  Invitation.  8} 
William  Hincbliffe.  From  Gibbers  ««  Li-vet  oftbt 
fottt."  -  337 

39.  v.  38,  for  eev'n  read  '  even.* 

208.     v.  199.    /or  as  does  r.  as  he  docs. 

211.     note .      for  tbatcber  r.  tbrajber, 

*i6.     mottt,  1.  3.  for  <aw/w  r.  aufut. 

az8.    wo/f.    ./of   '  Margareta'  r,  '  Margarita.' 

262.  note,  after  Mor«  Diafoguet,  add  or  Howellt 
Let  eert 

315.    t>.     52.    <j/?^r  morals  ;>/<rr/ are. 

319.     wc/f.     _/br  gleorcn  r.  glooren. 

322.  for  fJikytf^  r.  (*iyt* 

323.  v.  no.    /or  darling  r.  dearling. 

324.  r.  i^t.    _/er  have  r.  take. 

note,     for  malnebunt  r.  manelunt. 
326.     no/*1,     for  ^/V/a  r.  £«70. 
330.     acr*  «»  v .  1 1 7 .  for  niji  r.  JVV^. 

VOL.     II. 

P.  16.     v.     5.     for  burns  read  burnt, 

19.     v.  26.    _/or  unexercis'd  r.  unexcis'd. 
37.     v.  16,     make  the  feri»d  a  eomm*. 
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37.  v.     18.     make  the  femicolon  a  period, 

46.  v,  104*    for  marjra'm  r.  marj'ram. 

105.  -v.     30.    for  lands  r.  bands. 

127.  v.     11.    /or  throbbling  r.  throbbing. 

842.  »o/<r.  r.   1561. 

154.  note.  r.   1689. 

258.  «o/f.  r.    1688. 

261.  note.  r.  1695. 

s66.  v.  157-   ftr  couutay's  r.  country's. 

327.  i/.     79.    /cr  poety  r.  poetry. 

{57.  7/6<r  author  »f  this  poem  iifald  to  lie  Tinmen  Moftt 
a  clergymanijlill,  or  lately,  living. 

VOL.  III. 

P.  as.  v.  552.  for  na's  r.  n'as. 

51.  v.  311.  /or  lhe  r.  he. 

74-  v-  335-  yor  couut  r.  count. 

104.  v,     25.  place  the fcmicolon  afterhe, 

140.  v.'357-  /or  were  r.  where. 

143;  v.  430.  /or  aerie  r.  aerie. 

162.  v.  215.  /or  attempts  r.  attempt. 

so6.  v.  209.  />r  turn  r.  turns. 

^30.  v.  464.  /or  Orcehmenus  r.  Orchomcnu*. 

*57-  v-  574-  for  prefumptiouj  r.  prefumptuous.    . 

462.  notr.  for  1736  r.  1726. 

*^*  7*^  letters  f  <*»</  f  /6<?vf  changed  places  in  afru.>  In- 
Jlances,  ivblch  it  doet  not  appear  of  fujfficient  confequence  tt 
farticuhr/ze. 
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